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Thx contemplation of superior excdlence is> per- 
bsp8i oii« of tbe most impressive, as well as the 
most interesting suljects of meditation in which 
the human mind can be engaged. For it is im-' 
possible to reflect on exalted virtue, without feeling 
our own nature improved, or upon extensive acquirer 
mentsi without b^ng inspired with some degree of 
emulation^ but when genius is added to those per- 
fecdona of which our ccunmon nature is susceptible, 
the cbamcter of the individual is raised to a higher 
standard of excellence, and while our admiration 
is increased, we consider the mind so gifted as be* 
longing to a superior species of beings, in whom 
are qualities quite beyond our powers of attain^ 
ment; and, daazled by the lustre by which they are 
surrounded, we look up to them as from a hutaabler 
sphere, with a sort of mysterious veneration. In 
the mind of which I am now about to attempt a de» 
lineation, these powers were eo happily blended as 
to produce a result of the most endearing nature. 
It is not so much the life as the character of the 
bard of ** The Sabbath,'* with which I would jnake 
my readers acquainted. In the fitsfe there was 
nothing remarluble ; in the latter, there was £very 
thing to engage the attention, and to amend the 
Jienrt. 
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Ja3ik8 Grahams was born in Glasgow, on the 
22d of April 1765, and was there educated in the 
usual routine of public classes, in which he emi- 
nently distinguished himself. He wrote some ele- 
gant Latin verses when irwy young ; and although 
averse to the appearance of being particularly stu- 
dious, he was even then so ardently devoted to 
literary pursuits, that he always carried a volume 
of the ancient classics in his pocket, and kept a 
Greek Testament by his bed-side, with which he 
employed his wakeful hours. But it was in his 
domestic education that bis mind was chiefly form- 
ed, and the seeds of that genuine piety and bene- 
volence cultivated, which nature had so liberally 
planted in bis breast. In bis parents he was pecu- 
liarly happy. His father possessed an enlightened' 
mind, and a heart glowing with unbounded love of 
his fellow-creatures. From his sentiments respect* 
ing American independence, James, at an early 
age, imbibed that ardent attachment to the cause 
of liberty, which afterwards formed one of the most 
striking features o£ his character. In him it wad 
a liberal and humane sentiment, not an adh^ence 
to a particular political party. His mother was the 
counterpart of this excellent man, and \h0 In- 
fluence of their virtues spread through the whole 
family. It was like a well-tuned instrument, the 
chords of which vibrated in perfect unison, pro^ 
ducing an effect the most harmonious : the exer- 
cise of every endearing domestic virtue was the 
delight of her life, and her lessons of piety werd 
enforced by example more than by precept. Reli* 
gious duties appeared in her a delightful enjoy* 
roent, and their effisct upon her temper and conduct 
was an inducement for her children to participate 
in them. In such a family, it is needless to add, 
that James found companions in bis brothers anA 
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sisters. To bis youngest sister, who was very 
early married, he felt the most tender attach- 
inent; but betwixt him and the eldest, who was 
nearer bis own age, there subsisted a peculiar af- 
fection, from a perfect similarity of taste and pur- 
suits. She excelled in muac, to the charms of 
which he was exquisitely susceptible ; and she was 
not only skilled in the science, but possessed a 
Toice of such touching .harmony, that one of the 
6rst of our living poets, in the warmth of youth- 
ful enthusiasm, used to call her the Angel of 
Music. Her voice had a power over her brother's 
feelings, inconceividile to common minds. She 
lost it some time before her death, from indisposi- 
tion. His regret is pathetically expressed in these 
tender lines, written on revisiting Melrose Abbey. 

** Alas 1 I heud that melting vole* dooay, 
Heard aerapik tones in whttpers die away 
I mark*d the tear presagefui fill her eye. 



Heard seraph tones in whttpers die away ; 
I mark*d the tear presagefui fill her eye. 
And quivering speak—** I am rerign*d to die." 



—Ye stars that through the fretted windows shed 
A glimmering beam athwart the mighty deed, 



Say to what sphere her sainted spirit flew, 

r I may turn my longii 
And wish, and hope,— some tedious sorrows o'er. 



That thither I may turn my longing view. 
And wish, and hope,— some tedious sorroi 
To join a long.lost friend— and part no more.' 

The early death of this admirable woman is 
also feelingly lamented, in a beautiful elegy, by the 
author of " Home,*' an esteemed friend of the 
family. And it is said that Mr Campbell's elegant 
Stanzas to Painting, were suggested by seeing her 
portrait after her death. 

The early propensities of our poet's mind would 
have led him to Uie study of divinity, but he was 
dissuaded from this by his father, who was a writer* 
in Glasgow, and whose eminence and success en- 
titled him to form sanguine expectations for his 
son in the same profession. James yielded this 

* A profeision which corresponds with that of attorney in 
England. 
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point with reluctance, for be was not ambitious of 
wealth, and loved the quiet of the country, the 
cultivation of literature, and the exercise of the 
pious and benevolent affections, more than the bus- 
tle of public life, and the ** turraoik of the law." 
In pursuance, however, (^ his lather's advice, 
whose slightest wish was always sacred to him, he 
came to Edinburgh,— -was entered an apprentice to 
his cousin, Mr Laurence Hill, and, after the usual 
period, coHHnenced writer to the signet. 

He had the misfortune to lose this revered 
parent about the «ame time, an event with which 
his mind was deeply affected, and bis desire f<Nr the 
clerical profession again revived; but he was per* 
suaded by his friends once more to relinquish this 
favourite inclination, and he continued to practise 
as a writer for aeveral years. Findings however, 
the duties of this department of the law repug- 
nant to his feelings, and the con6nement it re- 
quired hurtful to his health, he afterwards passed 
advocate, imagining that the studies which belong- 
ed to the bar would allow of a longer vacation, 
and be more congenial to his taste and favour- 
ite pursuits ; for literature, particularly poetry, was 
still the object of his devoted attention. 

Soon after this he published in the JTeho Mail, 
under the signature of Matilda, a succession of 
beautiftil pictures of nature, through several months 
of the year, beginning with April, which were af- 
terwards extended, and printed in an edition of his 
works, with the title of " The Rural Calendar." 
About the year 1800, be wrote Mary Stuart, a 
tragedy. This latter piece was rather a favourite 
with the author, and, though not adapted to the 
stage, it contains many fine poetical passages, and 
must ever be considered an elegant dramatic tale. 



JAMES ORAHAMJ2. 7 

From 8 MOW of doty, boiv«ver, be paid ail due 
attention to the kboan of lib pro&arion, espeoially 
after bU marriage, wfaidi took plaoe in March 
1 803. He carried Mi« Gvahame, «ldeift 4migii- 
ter of Ricbaid Gtahame, J£aq^ af .Aawa, a woman 
pomaamA tei ^mfmmf&H&t pvmn of anderBtand- 
ing, land mmib kindnem of beart. On her judg- 
ment and affection be rdied with unlimited oon- 
iideDoe. In policieal and moral principles tbey 
were perfectly congenial ; but bis poetical propen. 
»ty sbe was kd to discoiR«ge, from an idea that it 
interfered with bis professional duties. On dis* 
eovering, however, that be was ifee aothor of the 
Sabbath, which bis timidily induced fabn to keep 
a profound secret even iVem her, she became oon- 
▼Inced, that to cbedc bis natursi bias to poetry, 
would be like extingttishing the mentri vision that 
was destined to eiplorb the most interesting beau- 
ties of the natund, and the most refitted modifica- 
tions of the moral world ; and from that period 
sbe was proud of his genius, and deeply interested 
in its success. The unfrwouraUe review of the 
Sabbath, she was much less willing to eicuse than 
be was himMlf. He indeed never indulged any 
^spleasure against its author ; he loved the man so 
much, and fdt such respect for his critical powers^ 
that he bowed in acquiescence to the decision, and 
was rather offended with those friends who ex- 
pressed themselves indignantly upon the occasion. 

Tbeeztreme delicac^and diffidence of Grahame*s 
character, are strikingly exemplified in some cir- 
cumstances which attewled the first publication of 
this beautiful poem. None of bis friends had the 
slightest previous intimation or suspicion of its ex- 
istence. Tb avoid observation while it was print*, 
ing, he and his rei^ctable publisher, Mr PtUans, 
always held their necessary interviews at some 
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tavern, and seldom more than once at the sapoe 
place. On its publication be brougbt the book 
home with him» and left it on his parlour table. 
Returning soon after, he found Mrs Grahame en* 
gaged in its perusal ; but without venturing to ask 
her opinion, be continued walking up and down 
the room in breathless anxiety, till she burst out 
into the warmest eulogiums on the performance ; 
adding, *' Ah ! James, if you could but produce a 
poem like this !**— >Tbe disclosure of the author 
will readily be anticipated ; but the mutual happi- 
ness of such a moment, when the timid reserve of 
the poet yielded, in the fulness of delight, to tjtke 
applause of a judge so respected and beloved, may 
be better imagined than described. 

From this time he became still more 'Attached 
to poetry ; and at Kirkhill, a beautiful retirement 
on the banks of the Esk, where he resided during 
two successive summers, he composed the poem of 
" The Birds of Scotland.*' In this neighbour, 
hood wene the ruins of the once sfdendid abode of 
the sanguinary M'Kenzie, and the humble cottage 
of John Kilgour, which he has in that poem so 
Interestingly contrasted. 

About this period, his original desire of enter- 
ing the church revived with irresistible power; 
and the writer of this Memoir will never forget the 
eager longing with which he surveyed the humble 
<;hurch of Borthwick, on a 6ne summer evening, 
when the sun*s last rays had ^Ided the landscape, 
and rendered every object in nature more sweet 
and impressive. He cast a look of delighted com- 
placency around the peaceful scene, and said, with 
an accent of regret, ** I wish such a place as that 
had fallen to my lot** And when it was remark- 
.ed, that continued retirement might become weari- 
some, '*0b, no!'* he replied, "it would be de- 
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iightful to live a life of usefulness among a simple 
jpeople, unmolested with petty cares and cereroo- 



mes.'* 



In the following spring, having seriously formed 
.the design of quitting the bar, he left Edinburgh, 
and, after spending a few months at Annan, pro- 
ceeded to Chester, and from thence to London, 
where he was ordained by the Bishop of Norwich. 
JEie.was soon after appointed curate of Shipton in 
Gloucestershire, at which place he resided with his 
family for above a year, and then returned to An- 
.nan on a visit. While there, St George's Chapel 
in Edinburgh becoming vacant, he was induced, 
by the persuasion of his friends, to offer himself a 
candidate. He came to Edinburgh for that pur- 
pose, and preached several times. The perform- 
unce of his sacred duties was in unison with his cha- 
racter,— -simple, elegant, and affecting. He evin* 
ced, both in his manner and his doctrine, the deep* 
eat impression of those important truths he was to 
.explain ; but laboured more to inspire his hearers 
vrith pious feelings, and to imbue their minds with 
love, and peace, and charity, than to bewilder their 
understandings, or dazzle their imaginations. He 
appeared like the Apostle of Peace, making man- 
kind ashamed of every turbulent and unruly pas- 
sion. He forgot not the awful justice of his Di- 
.vine Master ; but mercy was the attribute on which 
be loved to dwelL His appearance, in the robes ''^^<%* 

.of his sacred oiSice, was solemn and devout, while r 

the d^p tones of a voice, rich in natural pathps, 
were rendered still more impressive by the pale 
Jbue which sickness had spread over his fine fea- 
;tures ; and he seemed like a messenger sent from 
.Heaven, that was to lead the way to that happier 
jB^te of being to which he was directing his fcUow 
travellers. His excellence as a preacher was ac- 

A3 
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Icnowledged ; and at one time there appeared to 
foe a majority of the electors in his hrrour ; 'but, 
upon the final trial, another candidate was success- 
ful. 

This disappointment was most painfiil to his 
friends, who were eager to again enjoy the society 
of one in whom they so mudi delighted ; but he 
bore it without a murmur, and replied to the im- 
patient and indignant lamentations of a mucli in- 
terested friend, in the language of meekness and 
consolation, saying, *' It mattered not where we 
passed our time for a few short years.** Before 
returning to Annan, he paid a last visit to his res- 
pected mother, who resided in Grlasgow, and who 
died soon after. 

When the afiafr of St George*s Chapel was finally 
settled, he went to Durham, and became a eand^ 
date for a minor canonry, but failed there also, as 
it had been promised to another before be applied. 
He ofliciated three months as an interim curate, 
and was extremely popular ; after which he was 
appointed to the curacy of Sedgefield in tfiat see. 
He there became acquainted with Miss MiUbank, 
now Lady Byron, and derived from her friendship 
and society much intellectual enjoyment. In this 
place be preached before the bishop, who expressed 
high approbation of him, and warm interest in bis 
favour ; but before there was time for any prefer- 
inent from his 1ordship*s patronage, the bad health 
to which he had always been subject increased to 
an alarming degree. Being afflicted with violent 
headacb, and oppressive asthma, he was induced 
to come to Edinburgh for change of air. He ar- 
rived at the house of Mrs Archibald Grahame, his 
only surviving sister, very much indisposed. He 
was often agonized with excruciating pain in his 
head ; yet he had intervals of ease, and was able 
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iHSCBsSonaliy to «ee and convene -with numy of hit 
fitoub ; at whidi times he eytneed all that plajful 
diflerfiiliiCGS which in former days was so attractive 
in his manners. He found in this amiable sister 
n soothing and an attentivie nurse ; but his malady 
wearing an alaraung aspect, Mrs Grahame joined 
hin in Kdinbnrgh ; and on his expressing an ar- 
dent desire to go to Glasgow, she accompam'ed 
him in his last jonmey to that place. Though 
very in before be set out, and aware of his danger, 
he did not imagine his dissolution so near; but 
vras aniatHrted with the idea of risiting the scenes 
of his early days and happiest recollections. He 
even hoped to preach in bis native town, and took 
two sennons for that purpose, the subjects of which 
iMar a striking analogy to the situation of their 
author ; the text of one of them being, ^ O death, 
where is thy sUng?*' The victory indeed was 
soon to be bis. He became worse by the way, 
«iid two days after, haying arrived at Whitehill, 
near Giasgow, the residence of his eldest brother, 
he expired on the 14th of September 181 1, in the 
Ibrty-seventb year of his age. 

Immediately afterwards, there was puUished a 
beautiful monody on his death, peculiarly soothing 
to the feelings of his friends :-— the elegant author 
seemed to have wandered in his fayourite haunts, 
and to have caught, with affectionate ardour, his 
very tone of simple pathos and holy enthusiasm. 

It appeared from the report of the medical at- 
tendants, ^at the complaint in his head had been 
of many years duration, and must have occasioned 
agonizing pun. What a deep sympathy in his 
sufieridgs does this information awaken, and what 
a profound respect £fu bis fortitude and resigna- 
tion ! especially when it is remembered, that the 
languor and peniiveness so often apparent which 
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hit friends usually ascribed to nenrovt sensibility^ 
was the effect of a mortal disease. He had long 
been sensible of a temporary pause in the beating 
of his pulse, and the throbbing of his heart, which 
is understood to have proceeded from the same 
cause, and which he pathetically alludes to in the 
following lines regarding partridge-shooting:— 

" Fear not, ve hanulen race. 
In me no longer ye shall find a foe : 
Even when each pulse beat high with boundhig health. 
Ere yet the stream of life in sluggish flow 
Began to flag, and prematurely stop 
Vi^ith ever boding pause,— even then mv heart 
Was never in the sport ; even then I fel^ 
Pleasure from pain was pleasure much auoyed.** 

He left two sons and a daughter^— most promis* 
ing children. There was no part of bis character 
more impressive than the paternal ; for, mingled 
with a sensitive anxiety for their safety, he paid 
minute attention to the earliest movements of their 
minds, and delighted in observing the impressions 
of which they were susceptible, and sharing like a 
play-mate in their innocent gambols ; but bis feel- 
ings are best expressed in his own affecting lines 
on his son's birth*day. 

" O ! sportive lo<dcs of love, devoid of guile. 
I prise you more than beauty's magic smile ; 
Yes, in that fkce, unconscious of its charm, 
I gaze with bliss, unmingled with alarm. 
Ah, no ! full oft a boding horror flies 
Athwart ooy fancy, uttering fateful cries. 
Almighty Power ! his harmless life defend. 
And u we part, 'gainst me the mandate send. 
And yet a wish will rise,— would I might live, 
Till added years his memory firmness give I 
For, O ! it would a joy in death impart. 
To think I still survived within his heart ; 
To think he'll cast, midway the vale of years, 
A retrospective look, bedimm'd with tears ; 
And tell, regretftil, how I look'd and nwke ; 
"What walks I loved ; where grew my favourite oak ; 
How gently I would lead him by the hand ; 
How gently use the accent of cnmmsnd $ 
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Vfhat lore I tatigbt him, roaming wood and wild. 

And how Che man descended to the child ; ' 

How well I loved with him, on SAbbath morn, 

To hew tb» anthem of the vocal horn } 

To teadh religion, unallied to strife. 

And trace to him the way, the truth, the life.** 

These children have also bad the misfortune to 
lose their. mother,, and have been hitherto under 
the care of her father, and an ami^^le sister, at 
.Annan. They are now grown up to be elegant 
and accomplished young people, and are. endeared 
to their father's friends no less by their own talents 
and virtues, than by their resemblance to him, . 

Grahame. would have been ill able to bear the 
loss of his wife, for he was devoted to her with the 
jteiiderest affectiofi. Home was the sc^ne of his 
best enjoyments, and in domestic life he was most 
endearing. He hated all display; and though 
well acquainted with every branch of literature, 
and qualified for intercourse with the first of the 
learned and the wisci yet the mild affability of Ijiis 
manners encpur^ed the humblest effusions of the 
unaffected and unaaiuming. He possessed a na- 
tive frankness .that banished restraint. He bad a 
keen . relish of wit in others, and sometimes dis- 
played no common degree of it bin9.self : It did 
not dart ppon his associates with the flash of the 
meteor, to dszzle and astonish, but was like the 
eplivening rays. of the setting sun, reflected from 
the rippling waves of a. pure and transparent lake. 
He looked upqn conversation as a pastime in which 
all were entitled to engage, and joined in common 
topics with an easy gaiety ; hut when subjects of 
importance were discussed, or his indignation 
roused by acts of injustice or oppression. Ids feel- 
ings burst forth with all the unrestrained splendour 
of. a generous and lofty mind, overwhehning hit 
opponents with a torrent of unexpected eloquence. 
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Prety W8S intcrvvwuii wini cfcry emotioii of Ihs 
heart, and he coniUntly felt the power of Ihe Deity 
in all his worics. The study of natiire was his 
supreme delight; but he loved her best in her 
most simple dress ; and the wild flower that sjHiing 
on die braks of a lonely atreara, pleased him more 
than the gayest of ^e cskifmted gaidcn. 

He loved &e poor, and knew the best parts of 
their nature ; discovered their virtuous propensities 
tbivBgh the rode gaib that covered them; and 
while he adapted his eonversation to their limited 
attainments, drew fordi the latent sparks Of kiteUi* 
gence with which they were endowed. He jostly 
and emphatically styles hirns^ ** tbe po«nr man's 
bard*' In the Oeorgics this is particularly ob« 
vieus,— « poem which, with all its faults, can never 
be indifferent to those who possess a relish for 
beautiful description and genuine feeling. 

His aspect to strangers appeared sedaie even to 
seriousness; but this vanidied on a nearer ap- 
proach, and the smile that oeoasiofisiiy iHomined 
bis countenance, was like a beam of sunshine 
breaking through tlie light clouds that sometimes 
overshadow ibe brightness of a summer's day. In 
music he had the highest enjoyment, and sung biro* 
self, with fine taste and touching pathos. Scotch 
tfunes were his fkvonrites ; indeed he loved every 
thing Scotch ; and he lef\t bis native country with the 
utmost regret, when his connexion with tbe Eng- 
lish diurch cidled him away from it. His partiid- 
ity to old tilings is expreMed with his usual simpli. 
dty in the followingextzact of a letter from Sedge* 
fhdd:— . 

*< October i.— — - 

*' Tou will now be beginning to oour round She 
fire aft night; and though looking back with re- 
gret ^(m f£e long tummer days, stiH you faaTeb«fbi« 
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you the joys of a bleezing ingle in Auld Reekie, 
wi* Scotch cracks and Scotch sangs. What would 
I give to be able to draw in my chair among you ! 
I believe I was too old to transplant ; and I doubt 
if I ever shall be able to take root here." 

These feelings are still more affectingly eiempli. 
fied in the following lines from the Georgics :-i» 

'* How pleaaant came thy rushing. rilTer Tweed, 
Upon my ear, when, after roambg long 
In Soutbeni plaiiw, I*«e i«acb'a4hf lovely iMnks ! 
How bright, renowned Sark, thy little stream, 
like ray of oolumn'd light, chasing a shower^ 
Would croaa my homewaid path 1 now sweet the MNmd, 
When I, to hear the Doric tongua's re[dy. 
Would ask thy well-known name ! 

And must I leave. 
Dear land, thy bonny braes, thy dales. 
Each haunted by its wixaid stream, o*erhuqg 
WWi all the varied charms of bush and tree; 
Tby towering bitts, the U neamn i to aubifane, 
Unchanged, oi Nature's face, which wont to fill 
The eye of Wallace, as he musing planned 
The gnmd empriae of •etdngfieoUand fteer 
And must I leave the friends of voutbftil yeari^ 
And mou14 my heart anew to take the stamp' 
Of for^gn Mendtbips in a ftnreign land ? 
Yes, I may love the wtatac of strange tongues. 
Ana mould my heart anew to take the stamp 
Of foreign fHendahips in a foreign land ; 
But to my parched mouth's roof cleave tiMs tongue. 
My fancy fade into the yellow leaf. 
And this oft pausing heart fbrget to throb. 
If, Scotland, thee and thine I e*er fbrget*' 

* * « * « 

This little Memoir is offered with some heslta. 
tion, by one who was honoured with his friendship, 
and is ambitious of scattering a few wild flowers 
over the grave of departed virtue, but who leaves 
to a more skiUbl hand the task of reannga monu- 
ment worthy of fats genius. Many images beam 
upon the writer's nrind, to which no language can 
give expression : much is purposely omitted ; but 
what baa been written, is fVom "the 'folness of a 
lieart overflowing wittt grateful recoUections. 



REMARKS 

OH THE 

POEMS OF JAM£S GBAHAME. 



In perusing the works of a fafourite author, we 
naturally feel an anxiety to know if his character 
bears a uniform resemblance to the sentiments 
that have delighted, or the principles that have 
exalted us. If so, we dwell upon his pages with 
a deeper interest, and derive from every precept 
they contain a more beneficial impression. In no 
poet can this be more completely experienced than 
in James Orahame. In every individual produc- 
tion of this most amiable man, we perceive the 
transcript of a mind, not only of enlightened ge- 
nius and refined taste, but extensive benevolence 
and exalted piety. £very line of tiie SaMiath 
breathes that feeling of devotion with which bis 
own heart is inspired ; and although some of his 
other pieces are not so particularly in this train of 
thought, yet, whatever the subject is of which th^y 
treat, they uniformly convey to the reader a poj^r- 
tion of that elevated sentiment by which he was 
animated. 

The Sabbath was his first and most poftular 
poem ; and the mode of its publication, as has 

4 
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b^n mentioned in the life prefiaed* evinced the 
delicacy of his character. It appeared in a very 
humble form ; yet so perfect in its original con- 
struction, that although it had gone through seve^ 
ral editions preTiou< to his deathi be made no es- 
sential alteration. AAer it has for so many years 
received the decided approbation of the piAlic, it 
were folly and presumption to ofier at this time 
any particular criticism ; yet it is not easy tp with- 
hold encomium when the mind is full of admin* 
tion, and I cannot help noticing some of its roost 
striking passages; of which I conceive the most 
impressive to be, the death-bed scene of a youth- 
ful female* and the beautifttl and original simile 
of her countenance, after death, to ik ftosen lake,— 
the devotion of the heart in the solitude of the 
woods,— the Sabbath evening of the Scottish pea- 
sant, so much in unison with the author's love of 
humble virtue,-»the Exile 

** In foretgn lands, though happier be the clime." 

I should pity the man who could read these 
lines without the most Hvely emotion,<~*wlthout 
the heart melting in tendernessi or swelling in 
patriotism. How much the whole poem is calca- 
lated to interest the exile on a distant shore, when 
far remofved from all the dear associations of home, 
we have a pleasing instance in a young officer, 
who met. with it for the first time on the banks of 
the Qanges : he made it his constant companion ; 
imbibed its spirit ; conceived himself, in the ami- 
able feryour of youthful enthusiasm, the bosom- 
friend of the author ; and was led by meditating 
pn his character to more refined enji^ments, and 
to nobler pursuits ; he hdd imaginary communion 
with him in his hours of retirements and mourned 
bis death with the grief of an only brother in a 
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simple and pailiciic elegy.—- Biased is tbe xasn 
whose works have soch dFeota. 

In the Biblical Pictures 'we dtsoofer a still move 
sublime Mliaiii «f piety ; of tbese^ perbaps the most 
striking are. The Fint flaHwih ; The Annoncia- 
tioQ of the Birth of Jesus; and, The Itannae- 
tion. As be advanced in his pilgrimage, die im- 
portance of these divine subjects seems to have 
arisen in his estimation, and his delight in them 
to have increased. 

*^ The Birds of SootUmd" evince his mhitite at- 
tention to that interesting portion of natural his- 
toid ; and I cannot resist pointing out to the rea- 
der's attention the affecting episdde of Tbe Sailor 
¥euth ; and the poet's love of Nature's quiet, de- 
picted in the lines beginning, 

"Oil could never tire to look 
On such a acene of peacefulness as this." 

And his value of domestic happiness in these, 
** Home ! word deUghtful to the heart of man. *' 

But his devout ftwKngs In contemplating <ihe beau- 
ties of creation are best comprehended in iSbAs sn- 
blime passage :— • 

** O, Nature! all tby aestons please the eye 
Of him who sees a Deity in alL" 

• 

In '< The Oeoi^gics," the same taste for tund 
scenery is apparent, nnd the same power of ex- 
pressing it ; though this poem is brought to a ae«- 
vera test in the compattson vdth Virgil and Thom- 
son, yet even ft-om this ordeal it comes out pure, for 
similar as the subjects are, there is no imitation. 
A little imitation may be alleged in the dtiwription 
of The Shepherd in the Snow ; but the termina- 
tion is so different, the mind so happily relieved 
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by the deligbtflil picture which Um I«tUr praents, 
and an impression left of so opposite a natove, 
that the resemblance ceases enthrely. The gaiety 
of which he was susceptible is exemplified in the 
Description of the Skating Scene on Dndding- 
ston Locb, and the sweet painting of female 
beauty, 

*< The blooming chedE, 
The eye beammg deligfat.** 

It is also apparent in The Country Weddiojp— • 
Harvest Home-*-Halk>ween->-and The First Mom- 
log of the Year,<*^estl«als dear to the heart of 
every Scotsman that feels an interest in the 

" Smple annals of the poor,** 

and who sees with regret that they are waning 
away, and giving place to lees harmless enjoy* 
ments. The rural ecnnomy of this poem I will 
not enter upon. As Mr Grahame knew farming 
only by observation, it is probable his lessons will 
be little attended to. In Mary Stuart, a tragedy, 
his muse took a more expansive range. This 
interesting passage of history has often been at- 
tempted by the dramatic writer, without attaining 
any high degree of excellence ; hence it may be 
considered a difficult subject In this, the real 
characters are well pourtrayed, and some fictitious 
ones happily introduced. The sentiment is pure, 
and the taste correct, as might be expected from 
such a pen. 

It does not appear that it ever was offered to the 
stage, and perhaps it bad not sufficient dramatic 
effect to ensure it success. Through the whole of 
his works there may be some marks of careless dic- 
tion, or want of attention to the harmony of num- 
bers, but the vital spark of an elevated imagination 
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i^hines forth in every line, with lustre that no shade 
could obscure. 

There are poets that dazzle like the lightning 
of beaven<*-rou9e the soul to agony— awaken every 
bold and impetuous passion— -excite to ardent sym- 
pathy, or sink us in the horrid gloom of despair-— 
that rush upon us like a torrent, or burst like a 
volcano— making the youthful heart feel a violence 
of emotion, of which in the routine of common life 
it was not aware of being susceptible. But this 
was not the aim of Orahame^— nor is it the effect 
of his poetry. His desire was to refine the taste- 
to purify the heart— to paint sources of enjoyment, 
that are in the power of every one who has an eye 
to look abroad on the expanse of the landscape, or 
magnificence of the heavens — to give an enlighten- 
ed amusement to the pensive hours of the solitary 
—to calm the perturbed soul— to sooth the afflicu 
ed spirit, and lead it to that sphere where his own 
had found a resting-place. 
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PREFACE. 



In the fifst of the following Boems I have endea- 
▼oured to detciibe aom^ of the pleasoras and dutiea 
peculiar to the seventh day. The appropriation of 
so considerable a portion of human life to religious 
services, to domestic enjoyment, and to meditative 
lebure, is a most important branch of the divine 
dispensation. The extent of the boon appears in 
its most striking light, when we consider the days 
of rest in any given period, as accumulated into 
one sum.— He who has seen threescore and ten 
years, has lived ten years of Sabbaths, 

It is this beneficent institution that forms the 
grand bulwark of poverty against the encroachments 
of capital. The labouring classes seU their time. 
The rich are the buyers, at least they are the chief 
buyers ; for it is obvious, that more than the half 
of the waking hours of those who earn their bread 
by the sweat of their brow, is consumed in the 
manufacture of articles that cannot be deemed either 
necessaries or comforts. Six days of the week are 
thus disposed of already : if the seventh were in 
the market, it would find purchasers too. The 
abolition of the Sabbath would, in truth, be equi- 
valent to a sentence, adjudging to the rich the ser- 
vices of the poorer l^e. 
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In the Biblical Pictures, T have attempted to 
delineate some of those scenes which painters have 
so successfully presented to the eye. I need hardly 
say, however, that, by the adoption of this title, I 
meant not to subject myself to the principles of the 
art of painting. -«I have not confined myself to the 
objects of sight, nor adhered to one point of time. 
I have often represented a series of incidents ; and, 
in pourtraying characters, I have made them speak, 
as well as act. 

If some of the Miscellaneous Poems which con- 
elude this volume should draw on me the imputa- 
tion of egotism, I must even plead guilty to the 
charge; trusting that the indulgent reader^ and 
good-natured critic, will not be disposed to rank 
my transgressions in this respect among the more 
aggravated species of the crime. 



THE SABBATH. 



iMce saera requietcat kmma, regtdetcat arator, 
Et grave, stupetuo vomere, cesset opus. 
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the oonveniOQ of the primitire ChristiaiUy— Trmoaition to 
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visiting the sick.— Invocation to Health— «o Music.— llie 
BMuine nuns.— Laxarus.— The Resunectton,— Dawnings 
of &tti— Its pro g r es s - Cons umm a t i o n. 
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How still ibfi jaoifking of fctw )b»Uow*d d^jr ! 
Mute is the voice o^ rur«l leboor, bush*d 
Tbe plovighboy's whistle, iMid the inilkroaid*9 soog. 
The Qcythe lies ^Uttering in the deyvy wreath 
Of tedded grass, Jiungled with fading floweis» 
That yea^er-paorn bl,Qora'(|i waving ia .Uie breeie. 
Soug^ds Ibe most fain.t «ttrp«t tbe earrrthe bum 
Of early bee, tbe trpcldiog of the dew, ^ 
The distent bleating midway up tbe bill. 
Calmness sits (broiveid on yon nnmoving cloud. 
To htm who wanders o'er tbe uplaiid leas, 
The bisckburd's noti» coro^s mellower from the 

dale; 
And sweetelr fji^m tbse ^ky tbe gladsome lark 
Warbles his heayeprtuned song ; the lulling brook 
Murmurs mone gently down the deep- worn glen ; 
While from yiOA lowly roof, whose curlmg smoke 
O'ermounts tbe mist, is beard, at intervajb, 
Tbe voice of psalms--<*tbe simple song of praise. 
With dove-like wings, Peace o*er yon village 
broods ; 
The dizzying milUwheel rests ; tbe anviPs dm 
Hath ceased ; all, all nr^und is <|Mietnesfi. 
fearful on this d^y* the limping bare 
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Stops, and looks back, and stops, and looks on man. 
Her deadliest foe. The toil.worn hone, set free, 
Unheedful of the pasture, roams at large ; 
And, as bis stiff unwieldy bulk he rolls. 
His iron-arm^d hoofs gleam in the morning ray. 

But chiefly Man the day of rest enjoys. 
Hail, Sabbath ! thee I bail, the poor man's day. 
On other days the man of toil is'(io^m*d 
To eat his joyless bread, lonely ; the ground 
Both seat and board ; screen*d from the winter's 

cold 
And summer's beat, by neighbouring hedge or 

tree; 
But on this day, embo6om*d in hisliome, 
He shares the frugal meal with those he loves : 
"With those he loves he shares the heart-felt joy 
Of giving thanks to God,— not thanks of form, 
A word and a grimace, but reverently, ' 

With cover'd face and upward earnest eye. 

Hail, Sabbath ! thee I hail, the poor roan's day: 
The pole mechanic now has leave td breathe 
The morning air, pure from the city's smoke ; 
While, wandering slowly up the river side. 
He meditates on Him, whose power he marks 
In each green tree tliat proudly spreads the bought 
As in the tiny dew 'bent flowers that bloom ' 
Around its roots ; and while be thus surveys, 
With elevated joy, each rural charm, 
He hopes, yet fears presumption in the hope, 
That heaven may be one Sabbath wtthoui end. 
But now his stops a welcome sound recalls : 
Solemn the knell, from yonder ancient pile, 
Fills all the air, inspiring joyful awe; 
Slowly the throng moves o'er the tomb- paved 

ground t 
The aged man, the bowed down, the blind • 
Led by the thoughtless boy, and he who breathes^ 
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With pain, iind eyes tbe new-made gm?e well- 
pleased ; 
These, mingled with the yonng, the gajf approach 
Hie bouse of God ; these, spite «f all their ills, 
A glow of gladness feel : with silent praise 
They enter in, A pfaidd stillness reigns, 
Until the man of Ood, worthy tbe name, 
Arise and tend the anointed shepherd's leys. 
His locks of snaw, hu brow serene,— 4iis look 
Of love^ it speaks, ** Ye are my children all ; 
The gray>faair*d man, stooping upon his staff, 
As well as he, the giddy child, whose eye 
Pursues the swallow flitting Uiwart the dome.*' 
Loud swells the song : O how that simfrfe song. 
Though rudely cfaauoted, bow it melts tbe heart. 
Commingling sonl with soul in one full tide 
Of praise, of thankfulness, of humble trust .' 
Next comes the. unpremeditated prayer. 
Breathed from tbe inmost heart, in accents low, 
But earnest.^MAIter'd is the tone ; to man 
Are now address'd the sacred speaker's words ; 
Instruction, admonition, comfort, peece^ 
Flow from his tongue : O duef let comfort ilow ! 
It is ftiost needed in this vale of tears : 
Yes, make the widow's haart to sing for joy ; 
The stranger to discern the Almighty's shield 
Hekl o'er bis friendless head ; tbe orphan child 
Feel, 'mid his tears, I have a father still i 
'Tis done. But hark that infant querulous voice ! 
Plaint not discordant to a parent's ear ; 
And see the father raise the white-robed babe 
In solemn dedication to the Lord : 
Tbe holy man sprinkles with forth-stretch'd band 
The face of innocence ; then earnest turns, 
And prays a blessing in the name of Him 
Who saidf Let lUlk children come to me i 
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Forbid tkem noi : * The lAfant k repiaoed 
Among the happy band : they, siailii^ly, 
In gay attire, hie to the boose of miitb, 
The poor man's fie^va), a jubilee day, 
Bemember'd long. 

Nor would I leave unsung 
The lofty ritual of our sister land ; 
In vestment wbitey the minister of God 
Opens the book» and reverentially 
The stated portioiT reads. A pause ensues. 
The organ breathes its distant tfanAder-tiotes, 
Then swdOs into a diapason full : 
Tlie people rising, sing, fVUh harp, wkh harp, 
And voice of ptabtug barmooiously attuned 
The vkrioos voices blend ; the Idng dhmn aisles. 
At every dose, the lingering strain prolong. 
And now the tubes a mellow'd stop controls, 
In softer hannony the people join, 
While liquid whispers from yon orphan band 
Recall the soul from adoration's trance^ 
And fill the eye with pity's gentle teetv. 
Again the organ-peal, loud-rolling, meets 
The halleiojidis of the eboir : Sublime, 
A thousand notes symphoniousiy aicendy 
As if the whole were one, suspended high 
In tAr, soaring heavenward : Afiir they float, 
Wafting glad tidings to < the sick man's coiiofa : 
Raised on his arm, he lists the cadence cloSe, 



« ** And they brought young children to him, thai be 
should touch them : and fate disciples rebukM Chose that 
brought them. But when Jesus saw it, be was mueh dis. 
pleased* and said unto them, SufBsr the little children to come 
unto me, and forbid them not; for of such is the kingdom 
of God. Verily I say unto you. Whosoever thaU aot re- 
odve the kinndom of God as a little child, he shall not enter 
therein. And he took them up in his arrnH, put hte harids 
upon them, and blessed them.'' Mark x. IS— 16. 
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Yet thinks be iMwrar it stilt : hi» beirt i» eliMr*d ; 
He smiles on death ; bat^ ah ! a wiab will me,-* 
" Would I wercf mm beneMh that echamg root I 
No lukewarm aeeenf»fmoi mf Hps shoukd flow ; 
Mf heart would aog ; and niaay a Sabbath-day 
My steps ^booM tbithertiirA ; or, waDdeyiog far 
In solitary pMbs, where wild flowers bloW| 
There would T Uesf hie tiame^ who led me forth 
From death's dark vale^ to wAlk amid thoae sweets ; 
Who gtres the lAoom of health ooee more to ^Idw 
Upon this efaeek, and lighto this languid eye.** 

It is not only lA the saerad ftiiie 
That homage should be paid tx> the Most High ; 
There is a temple, otie not made with hands— 
The vaulted firmaikxmt : Far in the woods, 
Almost beyond the sound of city chimes 
At imerralft 'btjaid through the breeseless air ; 
When not the Bmlierest leaf is ieen to move^ 
Sore where the linnet lights upon "the spray ; 
When not a floweret bends its little stalk. 
Save where the bee alights upon the bloom ;— • 
There, fapt hi gratitude, In joyr and love^ 
The man of Croid will pass the Sabbath noon : 
SUenee his praise ; his dtsettibodied tbovghts^ 
Loosed from the load of words, will high ascend 
Beyond the empyrean.^*- 
Nor yet less pleasing at the heavenly throne, 
The Sabbath-service of the shepherd-boy. 
In some lone glen^ where every sound is luU*d 
To slumber, save the tinkling of the rill, 
Or bleat of lamb, or hovering falcon's cry, 
Stretch'd on the sward, he reads of Jesse's son ; 
Or sheds a tear o'er him to Egypt sold. 
And wonders why he weeps t the volume closed, 
With Hkyme-sprig laid between tb« leaves, he sings 
The sacred lays, bis weekly lesson, conn'd 
With meikle eare beneath the lowly roof 
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Where humble lore is learnt, where bumble vrardi 
JPinea uorewurded by a thankless elate. 
Thus readily hymning, all alone, unseen. 
The shepherd-boy the Sabbath lioly keeps, 
Till on the heights he marks the straggling bands 
Returning homeward from the house of prayer. 
In peace they home resort. O blissful days J 
When all men worship God as conscience wills. 
Far other times our fathers* grandsires knew, 
A virtuous race to godliness devote. 
What though the sceptic's ecom hath dared to soli 
The record of their fame ! What though the men 
Of worldly minds have d««d to stigmatise 
Tlie sister-cause, Religion and the Law, 
With Superstition's name i yet, yet tlteir deeds. 
Their constancy in torture and in death,— 
These on Tradition's tongue still live ; these shall 
On History's honest page be pictured bri^t 
To latest times. Perhaps seme bard, whose muse 
Disdains the servile strain of Fashion's ^oire, 
May celebrate their unambitious names. 
With tbem each day was holy ; every hour < 
They stood prepared to die ; a people doom'd 
To death ;^*old men, and youths* and simple 

maids^ 
With them each day was. holy ; but that morn 
On which the angel said, See when the Lor4 
Was laid, joyous arose ; to die that day 
Was bliss* Long ere the dawn, by devious ways. 
O'er hills, throng woods, o'er dreary wastes, they 

sought 
The upland muirs, where rivers, there but brooks, 
Dispart to different seas : Fast by such brooks 
A little glen is sometimes scoop'd, a plat 
.With green sward gay, and dowers that strangers 

seem 
Amid th^ heathery wild, thfrt all.araund 
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Fatigues the «je : io solitudes like tbese^ 

Thjr .persecuted children, Scoxia, foiVd 

A tjrant's aod a bigot's bloody laws ; 

There, leaoiog on his spear, (one of the array. 

Whose gleam, in former days, had scathed the 

rose 
On England's banner, and had powerless struck 
The infatuate monarch and his wavering host). 
The lyart veteran heard the word of God 
By Cameron thunder'd, or by Ren wick pour'd 
In gentle stream : then rose the song, the loud 
Acclaim of praise. The wheeling plover ceased 
Her plaint ; the solitary place was glad, 
And on the distant cairus the watcher's ear* 
Caught doubtfully at times the breeze> borne uote. 
But years more glopmy foUow'd ; and no more 
The assembled people dared, in face of day, 
To worship God, or even at Uie dead 
Of night, save when the wintry storm raved fierce/ 
And thunder-peals compeird the men of blood 
To couch within their dens ; then daunllessly 
The scatterM few would meet, in some deep dell 
By rocks o*er-canopied, to hear the voice, 
Their faithful pastor's voice : He by the gleam 
Of sheeted lightning oped the sacred book. 
And words of comfort spake : Over their souls 
His accents soothing came^— ^^is to her young 
The heathfowl's plumes, when, at the Close of eve, 
She gathers in, mournful, her brood dispersed 
By miirderous .sport, and o*er the remnant spreads 
Fondly her wings j close nestling 'neath her breast, 
They, cherisb'd, cower amid the purple blooms. 

But wood and wild, the mountain and the dale, 
The house of prayer itself,-^no place inspires 



« Sentiaek were placed on the surrounding hills, to give 
raming of the approacb of the ailitary; 

B3 
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Emotions more accovdant with tbe day, 
Than does the field of graves, the land of rest :— ^ 
Oft at the close of evening- prayer, die toll, 
The solemn funeral-toll, pausing, proelaima 
The service of the tomb : the honiewatd crowds 
Divide on either hand ; the pomp draws near ; 
The choir to meet the dead go forth, and ain^, 
I am the resurrection and the life. 
Ah me ! these youthful bearers robed in white. 
They tell a mournful tale; some blooming friend 
Is gone, dead in her prime of years :^-^'Twas she. 
The poor man's friend, who, when she could net 

give, 
Witli angel tongue pleaded to those who could ; 
With angel tongue and mild beseeching eye. 
That ne*er besought in vain, save when she pray'd 
For longer life, with heart resign*d to die,— 
Rejoiced to die ; for happy visions bless'd 
Her voyage's last days,* and, hovering round. 
Alighted on her soul, giving presage 
That heaven was nigh ; O what a burst 
Of rapture from her lips ! what tears of joy 
Her heavenward eyes suffused! Those eyes are 

closed ; 
But all her loveliness is not yet flown : 
She smiled in deatli, and still her cold pate fi^ce 
Retains that smile ; as when a waveless lake, 
In which the wintry stars all bright appear. 
Is sheeted by a nightly frost with ice, 
Still it reflects the face of heaven unchanged. 
Unruffled by the breeze or lilweeping blast* 



« Towards the end of Coluxntras's voya^ to tbe New Worldf 
when he was already near, but not in sight <>f land, the droop, 
ing hopes of bis marinen (for bis own confidence seems to 
have remained unmoved) were reviyed by the appearance of 
bhds, at first hovering nrand the Bhl|H and then alfghti»g en 
the rigging. 
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Again that kMll ! Th« ftlow^ proeestion stoptt 
The pall witfadmwn, Death *« altar, tbick^tmbossVI 
With tne)anehoIy oniBfnetits,^the name, 
The record of her blossotning age),'>«-appears 
Unvcii'<)i and on it dual to dint is thrown, 
The final rite. Oh ! hark that sullen aound ! 
Upon the lowered bier the shoveH'd clay 
Fails Ihst, and liUs the void.-^ 

Bat who it be 
That stands aloof, wi^ haggard wistful eye, 
As if he coveted the closiog grate ? 
Attd he does covet iti*«bis wish is death e 
The dread resoWe is fii'd ; Ms own right-hand 
Is sworn to do the deed : The day of rest 
Mo peace, no comiVH%'brings his woe*wom spirit: 
Self-cursed, the hailow'd dome he drsads to enter ; 
He dares not pray; be dares not sigh a hope ; 
Annihilation is his only beaiven ! 
Loathsome the converse of his friends : he shuns 
The human fkee ; in every careless eye 
Suspidon of his purpose seems to lurk. 
Deep piny shades he lovesi wbere no sweet note 
Is waibled, -where the rook unceasing caws : 
Or fkr in aooON, remote from house or but, 
IVhere animated nature seems extinct, 
Where even the hum of wandering bee ne^er breaks 
The quiet slumber of the level waate ; 
Where vflgetation*s traces almost All, 
Save wherft the leafless cannacbs wave their ti^ 
Of silky white, or massy oaken trunks 
Half4Miried lie, and tdl where greenwoods grew,«— 
There^ on the beathless moss out8tretch*d lie 

broods 
O'er all his ever-changing plans of death : 
The time, place, means, sweep like a stormy rack, 
In fieet succession, o*cr his clouded soul j*^ 
The poniard,— 4md the opium draught, fbat brings 
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Death by degrees^ but kftT«9 anowlul cluitiii- 

jBetweeo the act and consequencey-^the flash 

Sulphureous^ fraught with inatantaneoiis death i*^ 

The ruio'd tower perch*d on some jutting rock, ' 

So high that, 'tween the leap and dash below, i 

The breath might take its flight in midway air,-^ 

This pleases for a while ; but on the brink,' 

Back from the toppling edge his fancy- shrinka ; 

In horror : Sleep at last his breast becalms,^- 

He dreams *tis done ; but starting wild awakes, • 

Resigning to despair his dream of joy. 

Then hope, faint hope, revives— 4iope, that Despair 

May to bis aid let loose the denoon Frenzy, 

To lead scared Conscience blindfold o*er the brink 

Of self^lestruction's cataract of blood. 

Most miserable, most incongruous wretch ! 

Darest thou to spurn thy Vth, the boon of God,, 

Yet dreadest to approach his holy place ? 

O dare to enter in ! maybe some word> 

Or sweetly-chaunted strain, will in thy heart 

Awake a chord in unison with life. 

What are thy fancied woes to his, whose fate 

Is (sentence dire !) incurable disease,r» , 

The outcast of a layar-house, homeless. 

Or with a home where eyes do scowl ^ him t ' 

Yet h^, even he, with feeble steps draws near. 

With trembling voice joins in the song of praise.' 

Patient be waits the hour of his release ; 

He know:9 he haa a heme beyond the grave. 

Or turn thee to that house with studded doopE^ 
And. iron-vizor*d windows ; even theie 
The Sabbath sheds a beam of btiss, thowgh iaint; 
The debtor's friends (for still he has. some friends) 
Have time to yisit him $ the biossoining pea. 
That climbs the rust-worn bars, aeema fresher 

.tinged; 
And OB. the lii^e tuirf» this daiy rfnew'd* 



Tlie lark,' bit pnioiv»iDafte,qiuvinrs the -wing • 

With more than wonted joy. See, tbrougb tlie bin, 

That pallid face retreating from the view ; 

That gUttering eye followiagy with hopeless looki 

The friends of former years, now passing by 

In peaceful fellowship to worship God : 

With. theoH in day* of youthful years, he roam'd 

O'er hill and dale, o'er broomy knowe; and wist' 

As Hule as the blithest of the band 

Of this his lot ; oondemn'd, condemn*d unheard. 

The party for hi*, judge ; ■ among the throng, 

The Pharisaical haid-hearted man 

He sees pass on, to join the heaven-taught pieayer, 

JFofghfe'o^ debts aswefa^give our debtors.- . 

From unforgiving lips roost impious prayer ! 

O happier far the vietim than the hand 

That deals the legal stab 1 The if{ftare4 man 

Enjoys internal, settled calm ; to him 

The Sabbath bell sounds peace i be loves to meet 

His feilow-sufieiers to- pray and pnuy»e : 

And many, a prayerj as puie as e'er was breatlied . 

In holy fanes, is sigfai'd in prison halls. 

Ah me ! that dank of chains, as kneel and rise 

The death^dooni'd row. But see, a smile illumes 

The face of some ; perhaps they're guiltless ; Oh I 

And must high-minded honesty endure 

The ignominy of a felon's fate ! 

No^ 'tis not ignominious to be wrong'd : 

No ; conscious exultation 8weU§ their hea^s, . 

To think the day draws nigh, when in the view 

Of angels, and of just men -perfect made. 

The marM which rashness branded on their names 

Shall be effaced ; — when wafled on liA»'s storm. 

Their souls shall reach the Sabbath of the skies -««^ 

As birds fjrom bli^k Nocw^ria's wintry coast , 

Blown out to sea^ strive to regain the shore, 

But,, vainly striving, yield them to the blast,-r .. 
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Swept a'er Am deep to AfMon'ft gettbl isle, 
Amexed they light amid the Meoinjr ftprays 
Of some green vale, there to enjoy new lores, 
And join in harmony unheard before. 

The land is groaning 'neath the guilt of blood 
l^ilt wantonly : fat every death>doom*d man, 
Who, in hit boyhood, has been left untaught 
That Witdom*s wayt are tDoys ^ pleanntness. 
And aU her paths are peace, unjustly diesi 
But, ah ! how many are thus left untaught,-^ 
How many would be left, but for the band 
United to keep holy to the Lord 
A portion of his day, by teaching those 
Whom Jesus lo<r«d with forth-streieh*d hand to 

bless! 
Behold yon motley train, by two and two, 
Each with a Bible 'neath its little arm, 
Approach well-pleased, as if they went lo fday, 
The dome when simple lore is learnt unbougbt : 
And mark the father *mld.the sideway throng ; 
Well do t know him by his glistening eye« 
That follows steadfastly one of the line. 
A dark seafaring man he looks to be ; 
And mu6h it glads his boding heart to thinks 
That when once more he sails the vallied deep, 
His child shall still receive Instruction's boato» 
But hark,— « noise,— « cry,—^ glMm of swotds !-^ 
Resistance is in vain*— he's borne away, ' 
Nor is allow'd to clasp his weeping child. 

My innocent^ so helpless, yet so gay ! 
How could I bear to be thus rudely torn 
From thee !-— to see thee lift thy fittle ami, 
And impotently strike the ruffian man)<— 
To hear Aee bid him cbidlngly— begone ! 

O ye who live at heme, and kiss eaeh eve 
Your sleeping infants ere you go to refet, 
And, 'wakened by their call, \St up your eyes 



(Jt>on their ■McuJoif taiUdi^^Mliliifc* «hliik of tbflM, 
Who, torn away wiUiout one farewell «Roril 
To wifa or cbUdb^cn^ sigb the day of life 
In baniahment frtMn all that*! dear. to nan I--* 
O raise 3ro«r vdioes in one general peal 
Remonstrant, for tbft op^NKt. And ye^ who lit 
Month after month dovUioff iinpouuJawB« 
Give some small portion or yoor midnight figils 
To mitigate, if not remote^ the wrong. 

Relentless Jiisiioe I with fate«furrow*d brow I 
'Wherefore to vafiotis oriaMS o^'vations gutit. 
One penalty^ the most sever«» allot? 
Whyt paird in state, and mitred With- a wreath 
Of nightsliade) dost tfoou ait portentoosiy. 
Beneath a cloudy eatiopy of sighs, 
Of fears, of trembling hopes* <S bodhig doohts ! 
Death's datt thy maee !-^Wby ar^ the hiws of 

God, 
Statutes promulged in bbai^ters of ht%* 
Despised in deep eoneemh, wheve heavenly guid* 

anee 
Is most required ? The murderer— let AJm die, 
And him who liftt his attn againsi his parent, 
His oountryt-^-'or his volee against hia God» 
Let erimte less-heinous dooma less dreadAil meet 
Than lo«s of Hie \ so ^d iho hnr disrimi ; 
That law benefi^nt, whteh mildly stratoh'dt 
to men fbtgotteA nn^ ^fero, 4he-hand 
Of resHiutiim t ¥^ the tlmmp^t'a voieo - 
The Sabbath of the jubilee f announced : 

• *< And it cain« tb psss dn the iSiM flay !ti the tuemiaifi 
thst there were tfaniiders sod Ughttlogi^ and ft tIlUk okMid 
tipon the Moutit, and the TMce of m Ima l iy e t MceetBnf 
loud : 8D that all the people that Was in the eunp hnAaUeOi'^ 
£xod.)cix.l& • , 

t •* And thou ahalt mnnber sereli SabbaHi* of yeiirt anlo 
thee, seven iSmtx leren ycort j and tiie space of the Ibven 
IWhb^s of Tears ifaa& he ante thee fbrtjr end aMe y«SM» 



« sap 

The lir^wlfwt ftujililad blM, tbniiigfa ill lU UdiI ' 
At once, is eTeiy eitj, •cfauing riog^ 
From Lebmaoa to Cannet'i waoij cliik. 
So loud, that Gir witfaia tbc dtan'i verge 
The coucbJDg lioD lUru, mad gltxtt around. 
Free a the bondmaii now, each one rOurat 
To his ioherilaiier : Tbe mao, growa oU 
In itnituda ttr from hia iHtiie fiekU, 
HastHJofoua oa bii way 1 no bilh SreMaep, 
Soiuodi is ewh rugged patb j tus liiuJe ones 
SpoTL ai tbij go, while oft the moiber cbidei 
Tbe lingering itefw lu»d bj the waj-wde flawarai 
At length tliB hill, from wbicb a farMrcll look, 
And glill umtfacr paRiog look, be oat 
On bU paternal <ale. appean in Tieiv : 
Tbe vunmit gun'd. tbrobi bard bi> heart with jof 
And lanov Ueot, to (ee tbu lale once mwB i ■ 
InataDt his eager e;e dona to tbe roof , 
Where firu be uiw tbe UghC : hii youngeM bont 
He liha, end, pointing to the niucb-lDted tpM, 
Sajt,—" Thete tby fathers liTed, end ttwe tbej 

Onwud ha weodi; near and non peuhedrawi: 
Hawsweet the tinkle of the, paltn-bower'4. totMJt ) 
llw Min-beam slanting through tbe c*da«.grave 
Haw laiel;, and how mild ! £<it loytlier Mill 
The welcome in Ihe eye of .ancient fiiend^, , 
Scarce knovn at fint! and dear the Gg-ireeibadf 
'Meilh which on Sabbath B*ebk father toU* > 

iiUow thg MSah y«ar, laA ur 
the lud unto all ihD !nE»l.._„ 



THE Sabbath. h 

Of Israel from the bouse of bopdege fceed» 

Led through the desert to the promised land : — 
With eager arms the aged stem he clasps. 
And with his tears the furrowed bark bedevrs : 
And still, at midnigbt hoor» he thinks he hears 
The blissful sound that brake the bondman's 

chains. 
The glorious peal of freedom and of joy ! 

Did ever law of man a power like this 
Display ? power marvellous as noercifui, 
Which, though in other prdioanoes still 
Mo»t plainly seen, is yet but little mark'd 
For what it truly is,— -a miracle ! 
Stupendous, ever new, perform*d at once 
In every regiony-^-yea, on every sea 
Which £urope*s navies plough ;-— yes, io ail lands 
From pole to pole, or civilized or rude, 
People there are, to whom the Sabbath morn 
Daivns, shedding. dews into their drooping bevt$< 
Ves, far beyond the high- heaved western wave, 
Amid Columbia's wildernesses vast. 
The words which God in thunder from the Mount 
Of Sinai spake, are heard, end are obeyed. . 
Thy children, Scotia, in the desert land* 
Driven from tlieir homes by fell Monopoly, 
Keep holy to the Lord the seventh day. 
Assembled under loftiest canopy 
Of trees primeval, soon to be laid low. 
They sing, Bif BabeVt slreamt tiw aai and wepi» 

What strong mysterious links enchain the heart 
To regions where the mprn of life was spent ! 
In foreign lands^ though happier be the CiUme, 

thy children, and shalt talk of them when thou sittest ui 
thine house, and when thou waBteM by the way, and when 
thou liett down, and when thou riseit up. < Thou shatt agy 
unto thy son, we were Pharaoh's bondmen in Kgypt % and 
the iiord bronght us otit of Egypt with a mightynand."— 
Deutvi. 6, 7. iil. 
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Though round dor botttd smile all the friends we 

krve, 
The face of nature wears a stranger's look : 
Yea« though the valley which we loved be swept 
Of it* Inhabitants, none left behntd, 
Not even the poor blind man who sought his bread 
From door to door, still, still there is a want : 
Yes, even be, round whom a night that knows 
No dawn is ever spread, whose native vale 
Presented to his closed eyes a blank, 
Deplores iu dktattce now. There well he knew 
Each object, though unseen ; there Could he wend 
His way, guideless, through wilds and mazy woods ; 
Each aged tree, spared when the forest fell, 
Was his familiar friend, from the smooth birch, 
With rifid of sHken touch, to the rough elm : 
The three grey stones that mailt'd where heroes 

lay* 
Mowifi*d by the harp, moarn'd by the melting 

Voice 
Of Cona, oft his re8ttog->place had been ; 
Oft had they told him that his home was near : 
The tinkle df the rill, the mnrmurtng 
So gende of fbe brook} the torrent's rush, 
The cataract's din, the ocean's distant roar, 
The echo's answer to his foot or voice,-^ 
AU spoke a language which he understood, 
All warn'd him of his way. But most he f^ls, 
Upon Che haUow'd mom, the saddening change : 
N« mor« he hears the gladsome village bell 
Ring tlie blest summons to the house of God : 
And^*4br th^ voice of psalms, knid, solemn, grand, 
Tiiat cbeer'd his darkling path, as with slow step . 
And feeble, he toiled up ibe spire-topt hill)— 
A few faint notes ascend among the trees. 
What though the cluster'd vine there hardly 
tempts 
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The traveller's hand ; thmigVi birds of diztlfng 

plume 
Perch on Uie loiaded bougbs ;-^Oive me thy 

woods^ 
(Exclaims the banisli'd man), thy barren woods, 
Poor Scotland ! 8«ie«ter there the reddening haw, 
The filoe, or rowan's * bitter bmticb, than here 
The purple grape ; dearer the red^brea^'s note. 
That mourns the fMing year in ScotidTs vales, 
Than Phikymel's, i^fcfere spring is ever new ; 
More Aeat to me the red<«breast*8 sober suit, 
So like a withered leaAetf than the g1a¥e 
Of gaudy wmgs, thM maike the Iris d\ta,** 

Nor is regret esclurfve to the old : 
The boy^ whose birth waft midway o'er the main, 
A ship his cnldi^, by the billows rec1i'd,-«> 
<* The ntHisling of tbe storm,'*-««IAtough he diliinls 
No native land, yet does he wistful hear 
Of tome fkf distant eddMry srtll calt*d home, 
Where lambs of wliHest tiecce spo^t dH the bills; 
Where gold-«peck*d iisbes wanton in the streams ; 
Where litde birds^ when snoW-flak«« ditii fhe air, 
Light on the lloor> and peck (he tAble ervm^ 
And with their singing ebeel* the winter day. 

But wh«t the loss of eoumi^ to the iroes 
Of banisliment and solitude eemblned ? 
Oh ! my heart bleeds to think there noW mky live 
One ba|»le8s man, the remnant of a wi^eek. 
Cast on some desert island of that main 
Immense, which stretdbes from the Cochin tfhore 
To Aoapulco. Motionless he sItS) 
As is the rock bis seat, gating #hol6 days, 
With waridering eye, b*er all the watery waste ; 
Now striving to believe the Albatross 
A sail appearing on the horizon's verge ; 

* Mountaia-ssh. 
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Now vowiog tie'cr to ehtrisb oUi«r bope 
Than hoi>e of death. Thus pass his weary hours, 
1^11 welcome evening warn him that *tis time 
Upon the shell- notch'd calendar to mark 
Another day, another dreary day^-^ 
Changeless ;— >for, in these regions of the sun-. 
The wholesome law that dooms mankind to toil. 
Bestowing grateful interchange of rest 
And labour, is annuird ; for there the trees, 
Adorn*d at once with bud, «Qd flower, and iPruit, 
Drop, as the breezes blow, a shower of bread 
And blossoms on the ground. But yet by htm. 
The Hermit of the Deep, not unobserved 
The Sabbath. passes : 'Tis his great delight. 
Each seventh eve he marks the farew«U ray, 
And loves, and sighs to think,— that setting sun 
Is now empurpling Scotland's mountain>4ops, 
Or, higher risen, ^aots athwart her vales, 
Tinting with yellow light the quivering throat 
Of day-spring lark, while woodland birds below ' 
Cbaunt in the dewy shade. Thus all night long 
He watches, while the rising moon describes 
The progress of the day in happier lands. 
And now he almost fancies that he hears 
The chiming from his native village church ; 
A nd now he siug^ and fondly hopes the strain 
-Mfty be the same that sweet ascends at home 
In congregation full,— where, not without a tear, 
Thet/ are remember'd who in ships behold 
The wonders of the deep :* he sees the hand, 
The widow*d hand, that veils the eye suffused ; 
He sees hi& orphaned boy look up^ and strive 
The widow *d heart to sooth. His spirit leans 
On God. Nor does he leave his weekly vigil, 

« " They that go down to the sea in ships, that do business 
in great waters : these see the works of the Lord, and his 
wonders in the deep.*!. FsaLcvii. t 
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Tbougli tempests ride o*er welkiii^lashifi{|^ wjBiTes • 
On winds of cloudless wing;* though lightnings 

burst 
So yivid, that the stars are bid and seen 
In awful alternation : Calm he views 
The far- exploding firmament, and dares 
To hope— 4nie bolt in mercy is reserved 
For his release : And yet he is resigned 
To live ; because full well he is assured, 
Thy hand does lead him, thy right band uphotds.f ' 
And thy right band does lead him. Lo ! at last. 
One sacred eve, he bears, faint from the deep» 
Music remote, swelling at intervals) 
As if the emt>odied spirit of sweet sounds 
Came slowly floating on the shoreward wave : * 
The cadence well he knows,— « hymn of old, 
Where sweetly is rehearsed the lowly state 
Of Jesus, when bis birth was first aiinoonoed 
In midnij^t music, by an angel choir. 
To Bethlehem's shepherds,^ as they watch'd their 

flocks. 
Breathless, tbe man forlorn listens, and thinks 
It is a dream. Fuller the voices swell. 
He looks, and starts to see, moving along, 



* In the tropical regions, the sky during gtorau is oAen 
without a doud. 

t ** If I take the wings of the morning, and dwell in the 
uttermofit parts of the sea, even there shall thy hand lead 
me, and thy right hand shall hold me." Pnl. cxxxix. 

t ** And there were in the same oouotry shepherds alnding 
in the field, keeping watch over their flocks by night And, 
lu ! the anffcl or tbe Lord came upon them, and the glory of 
the Lord shone round about them, and they were sore aftaid. 
And the angel said unto them, Fear. not, for, behold! 1 bring 
yon good tidings of great joy, which shall be to all people. 
For unto you is bom this day in the citv of David, a Saviour, . 
who is Christ the Lord. And this shMl be a sign unto you, : 
Ye shall find the babe wrapped in swaddlin^lotbe^ Ifing in 
a manger. And suddenly there was with the angel a multi« 
tude of tbe heavenly host, praising God, and saying,. Glory^ 
to God in the highest, and on earth peace, good wiU toward 
men." LukeiLS— li. 
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A fiery way^,* (to seems U), cretetot fiirm'd, 
Appnpacbing to tbe land ; straigbAwey he see* 
A towering whiteness ; 'tis the heavea-fiird sails 
That waft the mission'd men, who Imre cenouiiced 
Their homes, their country, nny, almosit the world. 
Bearing glad tidjogB to the farthest isles 
Of ocean, that the deud shall rite afftuu 
Forward the gleam-girt cattle coastwise gUdes ; 
It seems as it would paas away. To cry 
Th^ wretched man in vain atteupts^ii vaio, 
Powerless his voice as io a fearful dream : 
Not 90 hb hand : he strikes the Aim,--*a blaie 
Mounts from tbe ready heap of withered leaves : 
The music ceases, aooents harsh succeed, 
Harsh, but most grateful: downward drop the 

sails; 
Ingulf *d the anchor aioks ; the Ikmuc is launched, 
But cautious Ues aloof till rooming dawn : 
O then the tnmsport of the man, unused 
Tp other human voice beside bis o.^n,<*f- 
His native tongue to hear ! be breathes at home, 
Though .earth's diameter is interposed. 
Of perils of , tbe sea he has no dread, 
Full well assured the viission'd foaik is safe, 
Held in the hollow of the Almighty's hand. 
(And signal thy deliverances hav,e been 
Of these thy messengers of peace and joy.) 
From storms that loudly threaten to unfix 
Islands rock- rooted ^l the ocean's bed^ 
Thou dost deliver them, — and from the calm. 
More dreadful than the storm, whe^ motionJesa 
Upon the purple deep the vessel lies 

* " In flome seas, ss particularly about the coast of Mala- 
bar, as a ship floats |dong, it Reeraa duripg t|ie niglittobe 
aurroonded with fire, and to leave a long track of hght bciiind 
it IVhenever the sea ia gently agitated, it seems cofiTerted 
into Uttle stars: every drop as it bre^ emits light, like 
bodies eleetrifled in the dariL" Darwh. 
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For ^j9, for iHglit6» iUmned by phoa^pbor ^junpi; 
Wbea 8ea4>irda ao^w in ii«su of ^tine to flo«t ; 
Whan backward atiirt9 the boldest mariner 
To see, while o'er the side he lean«, bis face 
As if deep-tinged with blood.*- 

Let worldly men 
The oavtse and oombatants contampinous scorn. 
And call fanatics them who haaard healUi 
And life in testifying of the truth ; 
Who joy and glory in the cross of Christ ! 
What were the Galileim fishermen 
But messengers, oommission'd to announce 
The jnesurrection, and the life to comie ! 
They, too^ though clothed with power of mighty 

works 
Miraculous^ were oft received with scorn ; 
Oft did their words fall powerless, though enforced 
By deeds that mi^k*d Omnipotence thi^r friei^ : 
But, when their efforts fail'i^ ymwe^riefjly 
They onward weat» rejoicing in their course. 
Like helianibus,* borne on downy wings 
To distant rei^lms, they frequent fell on soils 
BRCren and thankless; yet oft^imes they saw 
Their IdxHirs crown*d with fruit an hundred fold | 
Saw the new converts testify •their ff ith 
By works of loTe,-»tbe slave set frjeej the sick 
Attended, prisoners visited, the pppr 
Received as brothers at the rich vatak*§ board* 
Alas ! how difiereat now the deeds of xoen 
Nursed in the faith of Christ '-..-The free, made 

slaves! 
Torn from their country^ bon^e across the deep, 
£nchain*d,jenduttgeon'd, forced bysltripesto live, 



« Sua flower. « The uflds of many plants of tiiisfckklarr 
furnlahed with a plume, by which admirable mechaniim they 
are dlBsoninated far from their parent item.*' Darwin, 

4 
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Doom*d to behold tfielr wives, their little ones, 
Tremble beoeeth the white imiii's fiend*lihe frown ! 
Yet even to scenes lilce these, the Sabbath brings 
Alleviation of the enormous woe :— ^ 
The oft- reiterated stroke is still ; 
The clotted scourge hangs hardening in the shrouds. 
But see, the demon man, whose trade is bloeid. 
With dauntless front, convene his ruffian crew 
To hear the sacred service read. Accursed, 
The wretch's bile-tinged lips profiine the word 
Of God : Accursed, he ventures to pronounce 
The decalogue, nor falters at that law 
Wherein 'tis written. Thou sAali do no murder : 
Perhaps, while yet the' words are on his ]fp<. 
He hears a dying mother's parting groan ; 
He hears her orphanM child, with lisping plaint. 
Attempt to rouse her from the sleep of death. 

O England ! England ! wash thy purpled hands 
Of this foul sin, and never dip them more 
In guilt so damnable ! then lift them up 
In supplication to that God, whose name 
Is Mercy ; then thou roayest, without the risk 
Of drawing vengeance from the surcharged clouds^ 
Implore protection to thy menaced shores; 
Then God will blast the tyrant's arm that grasps 
The thunderbolt of ruin o*er thy head ; 
Then will he turn the wolvish race to prey 
Upon each other ; then will he arrest 
The lava torrent, causing it regorge 
Back to its source with fiery desolation. 

Of all the murderous trades by mortals plied, 
*Tis war alone that never violates 
The hallow'd day by simulate respect,^- 
By hypocritic rest : No, no, the work proceeds. 
From sacred pinnacles are bung the flags, ^ 

. « Church steeples are frequently used as signal-iKMts, 
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That give the sign to slip the letsh. fircxn slaughter. 
The bell% whose knoll a holy calmness pour*d 
Into the good man's breast,— whose sound solaced 
The sick, the poor, the old—perversion dire ! 
Pealing with sulphurous tongue, speak death- 
fraught wokU : 
From mom to eve Destruction revels frenaded> 
TUl at the hour when peaceful vesper- chimes 
Were wont to sooth the ear, the trumpet sounds 
Pursuit and flight aitern ; and for the song 
Of laika, descending to their grass-bower'd homes, 
The croak of flesh*gorged ravens, as they slake 
Their thirst in hoof- prints fiird with gore, dis- 
turbs 
The stupor of the dying man ; while Death 
Triumphantly sails down the ensanguined stream. 
On corses throned, and crown'd with sbiver'd 

boughs, 
That erst hung imaged in the crystal tide.* 

And what Uio harvest of these bloody fields ? 
A double weight of fetters to the slave, 
And chains on arms that wielded Freedom's 

sword* 
Spirit of Tkll ! and art thou doomed to see 
Thy mountains, that confessed no other chains 
Than what the wintry elements had forged, — 
Thy vales, where Freedom, and her stern com- 
peer. 
Proud virtuous Poverty, their noble state 
Maintained, amid surrounding threats of wealth, 
Of superstition, and tyrannic sway 
Spirit of Till ! and art thou doom*d to see 



* After a heavy cannonade, the shivered branches of 
trees, and the corpses of the killed, are seen floating together 
down the rivers. 

c 
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Huit land subdued by^Slavery's teMttvIavo ;■ 
By mail) whiMe>li|ife pronounce thraaored- name 
Of Liberty, then kiwibe de»potf« ibot? 
Helvetia ! badst" thon to thyself be^n- irue^ 
Thy- dying son* bad triainph*d aa they fell : 
But 'twas a glorious efibrt, though la vain. 
Alof^ tby'Genius) 'mid the 8«recpin|p douds. 
The flag! of freedom spfead $ bright in tba* stonn. 
The-8trBBmtiig>meteer waved, and far it^gleam^d : 
But, ah ! 'twas traasieDt as tiie Iris- arob, 
Glanced- fhom Leviathan's ascending shower, 
When *mid the mountain waves heaving hi^^bead. 
Already bad the fnendly-seeming ibe 
Possess'd the snow-pUed ramparts of the land : 
Down like<an avvdanobe they Tolled, they-crusb'd 
The temple, palace, cottage^ every work 
Of^ait and nature, in one oommoii rain* 
The dreadful crush is o'er, and peace enraes,— 
The peace of desolation, gloomyy still ? ' 
Each day is fausb-'d as Sabbath-; bdt, aias !- 
No Sabbath-service glads tbe seventh' dftyt • 
No more the happy villagers are seen 
Windiilg adown the rock-hewn paths^ that wont 
To lead their footsteps to the house of praye^; 
But, far apart^ assembled in the depth 
Of solitudes, perhaps- a Ifttle group 
Of aged men, aad -orphan boys, and nundi,- . 
Bereft, list to the breathings of the holy man, 
Who spurns an oa^tb of fealty to tbe power < 
Of rulers chosen' by a tyrant^s- nod. 
No more, ardies the rustling of the breeze^ 
Is beard the distant vesper^hymn ; no* anore 
At gloamin hour, the plaintive strain, that links 
His country to the Switzer's heart, delights 
The loosening* team ;, or if some sbepheod boy 
Attempt the strain, his voice soon faltering stops ; 
He feels his country now a foreign land. 
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O Soodancl ! caiiat.iliou for a moment brook' 
The meso imagimlCion,. that. a &ta 
Like tbi»ahoiU4e'cr be dune ! that o'er these bills 
And dear4ioaght.Ttlei^ whence Wallaoey Douglas, 

Bmce^ 
Repelled proud £d«rard^9 multitucBoous hovdesv 
A Gallic Ibei that abject race, should rule ! 
Nq^ no ! let never hostile) standard touch 
Thyshofe.: msh^ ruth into the' dashing brine^ 
And crest eaeb wnae vsth* steel ; and should the 

stamp; 
Of Slarery's footstep violate the stnrad, 
Let not the tanky tide efface tba mark; 
Sweep off the stigma with a sea of blood! 

Tbriofthappy'hfl^ who, far in Scottish glen 
Redred, (jFOt ready> at his country's ball), 
Has left die ijeatless emmet^hall of man ! 
He never longs to read the saddening tale 
Of endless wars;, and.' seldom doei tie bear 
The tale of woe; and ere itjreaclies him, 
Rumour, so loud .when new^ has died away 
Into a whisper, on .the memory borne 
Of casual. traval}er-:«-*4U.on. the deep» 
Far froDk.the sight of laod, when all around 
Is wavdcas calm, the sudden tremulous swells 
That gently beavea the. ship, tellS) as it rolls, 
Of earthquakes diiead, and cities overthiQwo. 

O Scotland-i moidL I l6ve thy tranquil dales : 
But moat on/ Sabbethi'eve^ when low the sun 
Slants througb^ the upland copse, 'tis my delight, 
Wandering, and stopping oft, to hear the song 
Of kindred praise arise fron^ bumble roofs ; 
Or, when the simple semce ends, to hear 
The lifted latch, and mark the greyi>liair'd man, 
The father and the priest, walk forth alone 
Into his gardeo-plat, or Ihde field, 
To conmiune with, hia God in secret pray er,-» 
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To bless the Lord, that in his downwarcl year» 
His children are about bira : Sweet, meantitne. 
The thrush, that sings upon the aged thorn, 
Brings to his view the days of youthful years 
When that same aged thorn was but a bush. 
Nor is the contrast between youth and age 
To him a painful thought ; he joys to think 
His journey near a close,— -heaven is his home* 
More happy far that man, though bowed down, 
Though feeble be his gait, and dim his eye, 
Than they, the favourites of youth and health. 
Of riches, and of famej who btlve renounced 
The glorious promise of the life to come,-— 
Clinging to death. 

Or mark that female face, 
The faded picture of its former self,— 
The garments coarse, but clean ;— frequent at 

church 
I've noted such a one, feeble and pale, 
Yet standing, with a look of mild content, 
Till beckon*d by some kindly hand to sit. 
She has seen better days : (here was a time 
Her hands could earn her bread, and freely give 
To those who were in vrant ; but now old age. 
And lingering disease, have made her helpless. 
Yet she is happy, ay, and she is wise, 
(Philosophers may sneer, and pedants frown), 
Although her Bible is her only book ; 
And she is rich, althou^ her only weahh 
Is recollection of a welUspent life- 
Is expectation of the life to come. 
Examine here, explore the narrow path 
In which she walks ; look not for virtuous deeds 
In history's arena, where the prize 
Of fame, or power, prompts to heroic acts. 
Peruse the Uvei themselves of men obscure :—> 
There charity, that robs itself to give ; 
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There fortitude in sickness, nursed by want ; 
There coumge, that expects no tongue to praise ; 
There virtue larks, like purest gold deep hid, 
With no alloy of sdiidi motive miz*d. 
The poor man's boon, that stints him of his bread, 
Is prized more highly in the sight of Hiro 
Who sees- the heart, than golden gifVs from hands 
That scarce can know their countless treasures 

less:^ 
Yea, the deep sigh that heaves the poor roan*s 

breast 
To see distress, and feel his willing arm 
Palsied by penury, ascends to heaven ; 
While ponderous bequests of lands and goods 
Ne'er rise aibove their earthly origin. 

And should all bounty, that is clothed with 

power. 
Be deemed unwortliy ?— Far be such a thought ! 
Even when the rich bestow, there are sure tests 
Of genuine charity :— -Yes, yes, let wealth 
Give other alms than silver or than gold,— • 
Time, trouble, toil, attendance, watchfulness, 
Exposure to disease ;-— yes, let the rich 
Be often seen beneath the sick.man's roof ; 
Or cheering, with inquiries from the heart, 
And hopes of health, the melandmly range 
Of couches in the public wards of woe ; 
There let them often bless the sick man's bed. 
With kind assurances that all is well 

• <* And Jenu sat over against the treasury, and beheld 
how the people cast money into the treasury j and many 
that were rich cast in much. And there came a certain 
poor widow, and she threw in two mites, which make a 
farthing. And he called unto him his disciples, and saith 
unto them, Verily, I say unto you, that this poor widow 
hath cast more in than all they which have oast into the 
treasunr : For all they did cast in of their abundance^ but 
she of her want did cast in aU that she had, even all her Bt- 
ing." Mark xiL 41— 4t. 
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At home; tlutt plenly smiks iipMUhe boaid**- 
Tho wkile the band ^at'earn'd the frugal meal 
Can hardly raise itself iu sign of thanlu. 
Above all dutieSy let the ri<£ man aearch 
UKo the cause be knowetb nat« nor tpnm 
The suppliant wietcb as guilty of a crime. 

¥e, rblee8*d with wealth/ (auotber nanae for 
povter 
Of doing good), O would ye but devote 
A little rportion of each scteath^ay 
To acts of justice to your fellow men! 
The house «f mourning ftileotl|r iavitear: 
Shun not the crowded alley ; prompt deseeml 
Into the^halftsunk cell, dariuiMDemMldamp ; 
Nor seem impatient t» be gone : Inqmre^ 
CDiisale,:inBtruct, encourage, sooth, lassist; 
Read, pray, and sing a new song to the Lord ; 
Malfce tears of joy down grie&wom-furiows flow. 

O Health ! thou sun of life, wjjtbout whose 
beam 
The fairest toenes of -Jiatiyre aeem iuTolved 
In darkness, shine upem my dreary, path 
Once more; or, «ath thy >iiMntest dawn, give hope, 
That I may yetienjoy thy vital ray ! 
Though tnmsieikt hetbeiiope^ 'twill betnottaweet. 
Like mddoight music,- stealing on the. oar, 
Then gliding past, and 'dying slow away. 
Music ! ' Aon soothing power, thy chasm ia proved 
Most vividly when clonda.o'ercaattheaonl ;— 
So light its loveliest effect displays 
In 'lowering' skies, when through the murky rack 
A slanting sun^beam shoots, and instant limns 
The>ethereal curve of seven harmonious dyes, 
Xliciting a splendour from the gloom : 
<0) Music ! still voodisafe to tranquilliae 
This breast perturbed; thy voice, though mourn- 
ful, sooths; 
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Andonoiumfiil aj« are tbjr wMi beautesus lays, 
Like fall. of lileiiaomft firwn the oicbafd bougba,-**- 
The autumn. Af tht spDOg. Enebaatuig ^w«r ! 
Who, by thy airy aptil, .caoal wbbl the -mtiid 
Far from 'the busy hannto of mtttf to <faks 
Where Twiaed or Yairowrflonm ; or, spunriog time, 
Recall red'Flodden fidd; ot audiledly 
Transport, with nh^*dbstvaiD, the deiiftv*d ear 
To Lindenlft plain !— Bikt what the paaloral lay, 
The flselttng'dirge^ the battle's tmmpflfe^ pea), 
Compared toi notes >wttb.sa0red aumbttrs link'd 
In union,* mjIpwhii, grand ! ■ 'O them thd spirit 
Upborne on iptnionof celestial «onnd. 
Soars -to the throne of Gad, and mviSfa'dihearB 
Ten thousand timeff ten -thoilasttd voices- rise 
la faidkliiias ;<*-«oiceSy ihatareiKhtle 
Were feebly toned perhaps -to loivxbreathad hymns 
Of solace in the^chambers of the poor,^*— 
The Sabbath worship of the. firismdkss sick. 

Blest be the female wvtaries, whose days 
No Sabbath of libeir pious labours prove, 
Whose liT8s:are:coaBscratcd' to the toil 
Of minist'ring around the uncurtain *d couch 
Of pain and poverty ! Blest be the hands, 
The lovely hands, (for beauty, youth, and grace, 
Are oft conceal'd by Pity's closest veil), 
That mix the cup medicinal, that bind 
The wounds which ruthless warfare and disease 
Have to the loathsome lazar-house consign'd. 

Fierce Superstition of the mitred king ! 
Almost I could forget thy torch and stake, 
When I this blessed sisterhood survey,— 
Compassion's priestesses, disciples true 
Of him whose touch was health, whose single 

word 
Electrified with life the palsied arm,—- 
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Of him who Mid, Tmke up th^ b$d and mMc^ — 
Of him who cried to Laxarns, Omuf&Hh, 

And he who cri«d to Laarua, Caime forth. 
Will, when the Sabbath of the tomb is past, 
Call forth the dead, and re^vsite the dust 
(Transformed and purified) to angel eoak. 
Ecstatic hope ! belief ! coaviction firm ! • 
How grateful 'tis to reoc^lect the time 
When hope arose to faith ! Faintly at first 
The heavenly vcioe is heand ; then, by degrees. 
Its music s<»lnda perpetual in the lieMt 
Thus he, who all the gloomy winter long 
Has dwelt in citycrowds, wandering afield 
Betimes on Sabbath mora, ere yet (be spnng 
Unfold the daisy's bud, delighted been 
The first lark*s note, fiiint yet, and short the song. 
Checked by the chill ungenial northern brcete ; 
But, as tbe sun ascends, another springs. 
And still another soars on loftier wing, 
Till all o*erbead, the joyous dioir unseen, 
Poised welkin high, harmonious fills the air. 
As if it were a link 'tween earth and heaven* - 
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A SPRING SABBATH WALK* 

Most earnest was bis voice ! most mild kh look* 
As with raised bands he bless'd his partiog flock. 
He is a faithfld pastor of the poor ;— 
He thinks not of himself; his Ma&ter's words, 
Feedtfecd my theep, * are ever at his heart, 
Tbe cross of Christ is aye before bis eyes. 
O, how I love, with melted soul* to leave 
The house of prayer, and wander in the fielda 
Alone ! What tbougb the opening spring be chill ! 
Although the lark, check'd in his airy path 
Eke out his song, perched on tbe fallow clod, 
That still o*ertops die blade ! Although no branch 



« « So wbea he bad dined, Jetut saith to Simon Peter, 
Smon, son of Jonas, lovest thou me more than these ? He 
aaitb unto him. Yea, Lord, thou knowest that I love thee. 
He saith unto him. Feed my Iambs. He saith to him 
ac^n tbe second tim^ Simon, son of Jonas, lovest thoa me ? 
He suth unto him. Yea, Lm, thou knowest that I love 
thee. He saith unto him, Feed my sheep. He saith unto 
him the third tiro^ Simon, son of Jonas, lovest thou me ? 
Peter was grieved, l)ecause be said unto him the third time, 
Lovest thou me? And he said unto liim, Lord, thou 
knowest all things, thou knowest that I love thee. Jesus 
saith unto him, reed my sheep.'* Jolm zxi. 15.~17. 

C5 
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Have spread its foliage, save the willow wand 
That dips its pale leaves in the swollen stream ! 
What though the clouds oft lower ! Their threats 

but end 
In sunny showers, that scarcely fill the folds 
Of moss-couch'd violet, or interrupt 
The merle*s.dulcet pipe,— ^neUidieus hiid ! 
He, hid b^ind the milk> white sloe-thorn spray, 
(Whose early flowen anticipate the leaf), 
Welcomes the time of buds, the infant year. 

Sweet is the sunny nook, to which my steps 
Have brought me, hardly conscious where I roam'd. 
Unheeding where,-— so lovely all around 
The works of God, array'd in vernal smile. 

Oft at this season, musing, I prolong 
My devious range^ till, sunk from view, the sua 
Emblaze, with upward-slanting ray, ^e breast. 
And wing unquiverfng of the wheeling lark. 
Descending, vocal) from her latest 6tght ; 
While, disregardful of yon lonely <star, — 
The harbinger «f tihill ntght^s glittering host^— * 
Sweet Red-breast, Scotia's tPfavlemela, cbaunts. 
In desultory Mrains, his'eveninghymn. 
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DBLiomruL is tliis. loneliness 9 it calms 
My tieart : pleasanttbe oopl'beDeach these elms, 
That &row across the fitxSam a moveless shade. 
Here matore in her 'itMdnnonivrittsper speaks : 
Howpeacefolevery sound !—iibeTiog-dove's plaint, 
Moan'd'from the twiUgfatxeentve; of the: grove, 
While ^very other - woodland hiy is mwte, 



Save when'ibe'WTCti' flj« ffom'het^dvma^tomA acst, 
And from tlie'root.kpffg(tv]Hs lier> ditty «lMr^— . 
The graMiM)ppcrVofe.pHMiiig fllii q vi ' t he base, 
Angrily ^i^n, <ef ibos»«m«q^ bee, 
Th^ sooiHi»looMd,-boaan^i'kh f all twtng tmayj^- 
The suddMt'nMhmgMsftbe nkioow sboal, 
Scared h*/tikihe^A\omi 1^ ny- p«ssiDg<tMad. 
Dimplifig the'wst^glfldei, With here and there 
A g1o«y flyv^akimmhig in <cirekts gay 
Thetreachcre u a itftrface/ifvfaile the quiek^ycd trout 
WatcbeeHhfs'time to 'Spring;' of, frmn above, 
SotDefttttbei^d^m, piir?«yii^ midst' the boogbe. 
Darts from her perth, and'tobef'plmneless'hrood 
- Bears dflT the prise:-— ^Sad emblem ^yf man's lot! 
He, giddjrinsectt'f^om his native ^etil^ 
(Where safe anA 'happily he might have lurked), 
Klate upon ambition's gaady wings, 
'Forgetful of his origin, and, worse, 
Unthtidciog of his end, flies to the stream ; 
And if^rom ^os^e^ Vigilance b6 *seape^ 
Buoyant'he -flutters but a litlle wMIe^ 
Mistakes th*^inverted image of the sky 
For heaven itself, and, nnldng, meetsrhtsiate. 
Now let me trace the stream op to its source 
Among the hills ; -its runnel by degrees 
Diminishing, the murmur turns a tiiikle. 
Closer and closerstill the banks approach, 
Tangled so tfafck "With pleadiing bramble shoots, 
With brier, and base! brancb, and hawtbomsprsy. 
That,' fain to quit the dingle, glad I mount 
Into the open air : Grateful the breese 
That fims' my throbbing temples ! smiles the plain 
Spread wide below : holfNiweet the placid view ! 
But, Q ! more sweet the thought, faeart*soothing 

thought. 
That thousands, and ten thousands of the sons ■ 
Of toil, partake this day the common joy 



Of rest, of peace, of viewing hill and dalej 
Of breathing in the silence of the woods, , 
And blessing Him who gave the Sabbath day. 
Yes, my heart flutters with a freer throb, 
To think that now the townsnoaa WAoders forth 
Among the Gelds and meadow.s, to enjoy 
The coolness of the day*s de<dine ^ to see 
His children sport around, and -simply puU 
The flower and weed promiscuous^ as a boon, 
AVhich proudly in bis breast they smiling 6x. 

Again I turn me to the hill, apd trace 
The wizard stream, now scarce to be discern'd ; 
Woodless its banks, but green with-ferny leaves. 
And thinly strew*d with heath-bells up and down. 

Now, when Jkhe downward spn has left the glens. 
Each mountain's rugged lineaments are traced 
Upon the adverse slope, where stalks gigantic 
The shepherd's shadow thrown atbwart the chasm. 
As on the topmost ridge he homeward hies. 
How deep the hush ! the torrent's channel^ dry. 
Presents a stony steep, the echo's haunt 
But, hark, a plaintive sound floating along ! 
'Tis from yon heath* roof *d sbielin; now it dies 
Away, now rises full ; it is the song 
Which He,— who listens to the halleluiahs 
Of choiring Seraphlmi — delights to h^ar ; 
It is the music of the heart, the voice 
Of venerable age,-~of guileless youth, . 
In kindly circle seated on the ground 
Before their wicker door. Behold the man ! 
The grandsire and the saint ; his silvery locks 
Beam in the parting ray : before him lies, 
Upon the smooth cropi.sward, the open book, . 
His comfort, stay, and ever new delight ! 
While, heedless, at his side, the lisping boy 
Fondles the lamb that nightly shares his couch. 
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AN AUTUMN SABBATH WALK. 

Wh£m homeward bands their several ways disperse, 
I love to linger in the narrow field 
Of rest ; to wander round from tomb to tomb^ 
And think of some who silent sleep below. 
Sad sighs the wind, that iT<Mii those ancient elma 
Shakes showers of leaves upon the withered grass : 
The sere and yellow wreaths, with eddying sweep, 
Fill up the furrows *tween the hillock^d graves. 
But list that moan ! *tis the i^r Uind man's dog, 
His guide for many a day, now come to mourn 
The master and the friends-conjunction rare ! 
A roan indeed he was of gentle soul, 
Though bred to brave Uie deep : the lightning's flash 
Had dimm'd, not closed, his mild, but sightless eyes. 
He was a welcome guest through all his range ; 
(It was not wide:) no dog would bay at him; 
Children would run to meet him on his way, 
And lead him to a sunny seat, and climb 
His knee, and wonder at his oft- told tales. 
Then would he teach the elfins how to plait 
The rushy cap and crown, or sedgy ship ; 
And I have seen him lay his tremulous hand 
Upon tlieir heads, while silent moved his lips. 
Peace to thy spirit ! that now looks on me 
Perhaps with greater pity than I felt 
To see thee wandering darkling on thy way. 

But let me quit this melandioly spot, 
And roam where nature gives a parting smile. 
As yet the blue-bells linger on the sod 
That copes the sheepfold ring ; and in the woods 
A second blow of many flowers appears -, 
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Flowers faintly tinged, and breathing no perfume. 
But fruits, not blossoms, form the woodland wreath 
That circles Autumn's brow : The ruddy haws 
Now clothe the half-leaved thorn.; the bramble 

bends 
Beneath its jetty load ; the hazel hangs 
•With auburn bmnchesj dipplMg in- the ^stream 
That sweeps akmg, amd'tfareateflis t»-o^erflow 
The ieaf-Mrewn banks: Oft,- statue^like, I gaze, 
In YacoMgrof thoogfat, upon that stream, 
And'Cbaso, witb'ilnMming eye, the eddying foam ;, 
Or cowan's' clustered tanKby^er hardest 'Aeaf, 
Bvme rapidly adown the dizzying 'flood. 



A WIWTEH SABBATH WALK. 

How danUng-wbite the' snowy -scene f deep, deep, 
The stiHness of the winter Sabbath day, — 
Not -even a foot-f%illhemid«>^Smooth are the fields, 
Each hollow pathways level with the* plain : 
Hid are the bushes,' save that, here and there. 
Are seen the topmost* shoots 'of brier tn* broom. 
High.ridgedv the whirled df tfk: faasahnost readfd 
The powder'd key-stone of the- church-yard porch. 
Mute bangs the hooded bell ; the tombs lie buried ; 
No step approaches to the house of prayer. 

Tlie flickering fafl is o'er ; the clouds disperse, 
Andrew the aun, hung o*er the -welkin's verge. 
Shooting a bright but ineflbctuttl beam 
On all the spariillng waste. Now is the time 
To visit nature in hergraxid atdre ; 
■Though' perilous the mrountainous ascent, 
A noble recon^nse the danger i>rtngs. 
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How beautiful the pUin stretch'd far below! 
Unvaried though it be, save by yon stream 
With asure winding*, or the leafless wood. 
But what the beauty of the plain, compared 
To that sublimity which reigns enthroned, 
Holding joint ride with solitude divine, 
Among yon rocky fells, that bid defiance 
To steps the mostadveftturoudy b«ld ! 
There silence dwells profound ; or if theory 
Of high-poised eagle break at times the calm. 
The mantled echoes no response return. 

But let me nowaex^oiBetfae deep sunk dell. 
No foot-print, save the covey's or the flock's, 
Is seen along the rill, where marshy springs 
Still rear the grassy blade of vivid grten. 
Beware, ye ^dpberd^ of these treacherous haunts. 
Nor linger there too long : the wintry day 
Soon closes ;' and fblloft^i heavieVJfidl, 
Heap'd by the blaBt,'ill)9iiip the sfaelierV) glen, 
While, gorgltag'dcep b^ow^ «he buried tHI 
Mines for ilstilf • a n e ^i a ov kl way. O \ then. 
Your helplesB'dMVge'dfite'ftiein Ih^ieMpttng apot, 
And keep them-oti tbeibletkfhiH'aMNfmy side. 
Where nigbuwinds ^sweep 'the ^gMbt ring drif^ 

away>«— 
So the great -8be()ih«l'A4eada the 4it»»o»ly -flock 
From faitblesa pkasoren; Itollinto te'Stwrais 
Of life, where long thef bear>the bitter %lasr. 
Until ait length the'vemaliain looka'fcrtb, 
Bedimm*d wi& 'eboweie : "Xhen'to' the ^ pastures 

-grten 
He brings then^ where the quiet >wfliers -glide, 
The streams of- life, ibe«Sik«ih «f the^soul. 
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THE FIRST SABBATH. 

Six days the heavenly host, in cirde vast. 
Like that uDtoucbing cincture which enaones 
The globe of Saturn, compaas*d wide this orb. 
And with the forming mass floated along, 
In rapid course, through yet untravell'd spacer 
Beholding God*8 stupendous power,— a world 
Bursting from Chaos at the omnific will. 
And perfect ere the sixth day*s evening star 
On Paradise arose. Blessed thai eve ! 
The Sabbath*s harbinger, when, ail complete, 
In freshest beauty from Jehovah's hand. 
Creation blopm*d ; when £den*s twilight face 
Smiled like a sleeping babe. The voice divine 
A holy calm breathed o*er the goodly work ; 
Mildly tlie sun, upon the loftiest trees, 
Shed mellowly a sloping beam. Peace reign 'd, 
And love, and gratitude ; the human pair 
Their orisons pour*d forth ; love, concord, reign *d. 
The falcon, perch*d upon the blooming bough 
With Philomela, listen*d to her lay ; 
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Among the antler*d herd, the tiger couch'd 

Harmless ; the lion's mane no terror spread 

Among the careless ramtnating flock. 

Silence was o'er the deep ; the noiseless sui^, 

llie last subsiding wave,— of that dread tumult 

Which raged, when Ocean, at the mute command, 

Rush'd furiously into his new-cleft bed,— 

Was gently rippling on the pebbled shore ; 

While, on the swell, the sea* bird with' her head 

Wing- veird, slept tranquilly. The host of heaven, 

Entranced in new delight, speechless adored ; 

Nor stopp'd their fleet career, nor changed their form 

Encircular, till on that hemisphere,-— 

In which the blissful garden sweet exhaled 

Its incense, odorous clouds,— the Sabbath dawn 

Arose ; then wide the flying circle oped. 

And soar'dy in semblance of a mighty rainbow. 

Silent ascend the choirs of Seraphim ; 

No harp resounds, mute is each voice ; the burst 

Of joy and praise reluctant they repress,— 

For love and concord all things so attuned 

To harmohy, that Earth must have received 

The grand vibration, and to the centre shook : 

But soon as to the starry altitudes 

They reach*d, then what a storm of sound, tre- 

mendous, 
Sweird through the realms of space ! The morn- 
ing stars 
Together sang, and idl the sons of God 
Shouted for joy ! Loud was the peal ; so loud 
As would have quite o'erwhelm*d the human 

sense; 
But to the earth it came a gentle strain, 
Liike softest fall breathed from ^olian lute, 
When *roid the cliords the evening gale expires. 
Day of the Lord ! creation's hallow'd close ! 
Day of the Lord ! (prophetical they sang). 
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Benigniot miligfrtimi iofi that doom 
Which sBus^ arB-long« oomigii tlHe.lafieo 
Dvrilen in 9alMte"itar,.ivftril«BAi»se ! 



THM BINDING OV .MOSfiS. 

Slow glided the Nile: aoriiittlw nHorgiB Hags, 
Ckned iit a bulrush -ark, Jtbeisbe is tef^— 
Left by a xnotber*Aituuid. . His sister waits 
Far off ; and pale, Hwcen iwpe land . iaar,: bcheiids 
The loyal maid, sutrounded • by (her train, 
Approach j^ rl^eer baiik«x^*«eppro8di'the spot 
Where sleeps the iaiioeent : Aie aees ctbem (stdop 
With meeting plumes; the rushy UA is oped, 
And, wakes the infant, smilfng in lus. tears, 
As when -along a little mountaiB lake 
The summer-soutfa-wind breathes, with gentle srgb, 
And parts the. reeds, unTeiliag, as they bend, 
A water«*lily fluating on the wave. 



^ACOB AND PBARAaH. 

Pharaoh upon, a gorgeous throne of state 
Was seated ; while around him stood suinniss 
His servants, watchfal of bis lofty lockks. 
The Pattiaroh enters, leaning on .the arm 
Of.;Beq}ainin. Unmoved by all the glare 
Of royalty, he scarcelyt throws a glance 
Upon the pageant : show ; for from. hi& youth 



A <bepheid*8 life be lad» jind vieir'4 Mcb aigirt 
The starry host ; and «tiU, wb«i»*er fae went, 
U« felt himaelf in preience of tbe Lord. 
His eye is bent on Joseph, him pursues. 
Suddtfi the king descends ; and* faending» kneels 
Before tbe aged roan, and suppUcates 
A blessing from biS' lips ! The aged man 
Lays on tbe ground bis staff, and etrecchiog fqrth 
Ujs tremulous cband o*er Pharaoh's Aiaoronrn'd 

head, 
Prays that the Lord would bless him and bis land. 



J£PHTHA*S VOW. 



FaoK conquest Jepblha came, witb faltening step 
And troubled eye : Hie home appears in view ; 
He ireaible»ai tbe tfigbt. Sad. b& forbodes,-^ 
His vow will meet a victim in hisxhild : 
For well he knowe, thei^<fffom. her earliest years. 
She stall -wM first to meet bi^ homeward steps : 
Well lie mmemberis, liowr , with leiteiing gait. 
She rant 'and olasp*d kia .knees, and liap-d, and 

looked 
Her joy. ; and bow, when i^rlanding with Jowers 
Hiabelm, fearful* ber infant .band would shrink 
BaekAromf the UoDtcoucb*d«beneatb Ike crest 
What sound is 4km, ivducb, from the palra«lree 

gnwe. 
Floats 'iiow .with choral -aweM,, now >fiMnter falls 
Upon 4be ear ? It is. it is the song 
He loicd-to-liear<— asoAg of thanks 'and praise. 
Sung by ibe^tnorch'fer bis.ffansom*d son. 
Hope from the otten' springs : O^ blessed liope ! 
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It may not be her Toice !-»Faiii would be think 
*Twas not his daughter's Toice that still approach *d. 
Blent with the timbrers note. Forth from the 

grove 
She foremost glides of all the minstrel band : 
Moveless he stands ; then grasps his hilt, still red 
With hostile gore, but, shuddering, quits the hold; 
And clasps in agony his bands and cries, 
" Alas, my daughter ! thou bast brought me low.**— 
The timbrel at her rooted feet resounds. 



SAUL AND DAVID. . 

Deep was the furrow in the royal brow, 
When David's hand, lightly as vernal gales 
Rippling the brook of Kedron, skimm'd the lyre : 
He sung of Jacob's youngest, born,— the child 
Of his old age,— 'Sold to the Ishmaelite ; 
His exaltation to the second power 
In Pharaoh's realm ; his brethren thither sent ; 
Suppliant they stood before his face, well known, 
Unknowing,*— till Joseph fell upon the neck 
Of Benjamin, his mother's son, and wept. 
Unconsciously the warlike shepherd paused ; 
But when he saw, down the yet quivering string. 
The tear-drop trembling glide, abash'd, he cheek 'd. 
Indignant at himself, the bursting flood, 
And, with a sweep impetuous, struck the chords : 
From side to ude bis hands transversely glance, 
Like lightning 'thwart a stormy sea ; his voice 
Arises 'mid the clang, and straightway calms 
Th' harmonious tempest to a solemn swell 
Mnjestical, triumphant ; for he sings 

r 
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Of Arad*s mighty host by Israel's arm 
Subdued ; of Israel through the desert led* 
He sings ; of him who was their leader, call'd 
By God himself, from keeping Jethro*s flock, 
To be a ruler o*er the chosen race. 
Kindles the eye of Saul ; his arm is poised ; — 
Harmless the javelin quivers in the wall. 



BLIJAH FED BY RAVENS. 

SbftE was the famine throughout all the boimds 
Of Israel, when Elijah, by command 
Of God, journeyed to Cherith*s failing brook. 
No rain-drops fall, no dew-fraught cloud, at morn 
Or dosing evei creeps slowly up the vale ; 
The withering herbage dies ; among the palms 
The shriveli*d leaves send to the summer gale 
An autumn rustle; no sweet songster's lay 
Is war|>led from the branches ; scarce is heard 
The rilVs faint brawl. The prophet looks around. 
And trusts in God, and lays his silver'^d head 
Upon the flowerless bank ; serene he sleeps, 
Nor wakes till dawning : then with hands enclasp'd, 
And heavenward face, and eye>lids closed, he prays 
To Him who manna on the desert shower'd, 
To Him who from the rock made fountains gush : 
Entranced the man of God remains ; till roused 
By sound ^ wheeling wiag^ with grateful hSeart, 
He sees the ravens fearless by his stde 
Alight^ and leave the heaven.provided food. 
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THE BIRTH. OF J£SUft A»HOVV€mt)>, 

DcEP waft the midn'gbt silence in tiw fiddii. 

Of Bethlebem; hush'd the folds; save that at 

times 
Was heard the larab-Vfaifif bleat : the shepherds, 

stretch'd 
On the green sward, surveyed the starry vault 
The heovent'digcltu^ ih§ gloty (f0i^ Lord, 
The firmament fJiews forth thy ftandy-work: 
Thua tfaejv their bsaits^Bltunei 
When suddenly a.spbiicBd^iQud ap|iear'dy 
As if a portion of the milky "wa^ • 
Descended slowly in thcapieal cot]rqA< 
Near and more near it draws ; tfaenvbeferiogf floats 
High. as the soar of eagls^ 'sbeddibg? bright, 
Upon the folded Aacks, m heavenly ndiMn% 
From whenca was* vttes'd loud,; yet sareei^ a foioe^ — 
Fear naf, / brmg gftoAtulingt ^gMoijinf •; 
JFtr unto you u bomthit day a Savmu* / 
And tfm ihaU> he w dgm lo' you^^'-^tkei iabe •■ 
Laid lonly m a mamgerye thaiLfind^*^ 
The angel spake^; when, lo \ upon* the dead, 
A multitnde ef Seraphim,, enthroned^ 
Sang praiaca^ saying^-->€!AMy to the Lend 
On high ; on earth be peacCi good-vriU to men* 
With sweet respame bannoaioualy they cboir'd^ 
And whiles with heavenly bavtnony, the saag 
Arose to God, more- bright. the buoyaat'tfaraoe 
Illumed the land: the pniwiiiig4ion slap^ 
Awe-struck, with mane uprear*d, and flatten 'd 

head; 
And, without turning, backward on his steps 
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RecoUsi agbast^ into -the desert gloom: 
A trembling joy t^e asconishM shepherds prove, 
As heavenward Teaseends the vocal blaze 
TriuflDphanfely ; wliileby degrees the strain 

Dies on Ae ear, that, self-^eladed, listens 

A-s^ if a sound so svreet could never die. 



BEHOLD MY MOTHER AND MY 
BRETHREN. 

Who is my mother^ or my brethren f 
He spake, and look*d on them who sat around, 
With a meek smile of pity blent with love. 
More melting than e*ergleam*d from human face^-**^ 
As when a sun-beam, through a summer shower. 
Shines mildly on a little hiil-side flock ; 
And with that look of love he said, Behold 
My mother and my brethren ; for I. say, 
That whosoe'er shall do the will of God, 
He is my brother, sister, mother, all. 



BARTIMEUS RESTORED TO SIGHT. 

Blind, poor, and helpless Bartimeus sat, 
Listening^llttilbot of tb« wayfaring xaexk^ . 
Still hoping that the next, and still the next. 
Would put an alms into bis trembUng hand 
He tbinka bo hears the- coming breese faint' rustle 
Among the ayoamoves;- it is> tbe tread 
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Of thousand steps ; it is the bum of tongues 
Innumerable : But when the sightless man 
Heard that the Nazarene was passing by, 
He cried, and said, — ** Jssua, tbou Son of David, 
Have mercy upou me !'* and, when rebuked. 
He cried the more, ** Have mercy upon me !*'— > 
Thy faith hath made thee whole, so Jesus spake, 
And straight the blind beheld the face op Goow 



LITTLE CHILDREN BROUGHT TO JESUS. 

Suffer that little children come to met 
Forbid them not, Imbolden^d by his words^ 
The mothers onward press ; but finding vain 
Th' attempt to reach the Lord, they trust their 

babes 
To strangers' hands : The innocents alarm 'd 
Amid the throng of faces all unknown, 
Shrink, trembling, — till their wandering eyes dis- 
cern 
Tlie countenance of Jesus, beaming love 
And pity ; eager then they stretch their arms, 
And, cow*ring, lay their heads upon his breast. 



JESUS CALMS THE TEMPEST. 

The roaring tumult of the billow'd sea 
Awakes him not : high on the created surge 
Now heaved, his locks flow strcamiog in the blast. 
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And now, descending Hween the sheltering waves, 
The faUing tresses veil the face divine ; 
Meek through that veil, a momentary gleam 
Benignant shines ; be dreams that he beholds 
The opening eyes,— that long hopeless had roU'd 
In darkness,-*-look around bedimm*d with tears 
Of joy ; but suddenly the voice of fear 
Dispell'd the happy vision : Awful he rose, 
Rebuked the wind, and said unto the sea, 
Peace, be thou still / and straight there was a calm. 
With terror- mingled gladness in their looks, 
The mariners exclaim, — What man is thist 
That even the wind and sea obey his voice / 



JESUS WALKS OK THE SEA, AND CALMS 

TH«J STORM. 

Loud blew the storm of nig^t ; the thwarting surge 
Dasb*d, boiling on the labouring bark : dismay. 
From face to face reflected, spread around :-*- 
When, lo f upon a towering wave is seen 
The semblance of a foamy wreath, upright, 
Move onward to the ship : The helmsman starts. 
And quits his hold ; the voyagers, appalPd, 
Shrink from the fancied Spirit of the Flood : 
But when the voice of Jesus with the storm 
Soft mingled, It is /, be not afraid^ 
Fear fled, and joy lighten*d from eye to eye. 
Up he ascends, and, from the rolling side, 
Surveys' the tumult of the sea and sky 
With transient look severe : the tempest, awed, 
Sinks to a sudden calm ; the clouds disperse ; 
The moon-beam trembles on the face divine. 
Reflected mildly in the unruffled deep. 

D 
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THE DUMB CURBH. 

His eye^ u^^liftsd, and his bands cIom cUsp'd, 
The dumb man, with « suppUcaling lool^ 
Turn'd as th« hard pass'd by : Jesus, babftld. 
And on bim bent a pitjrmg kx>kf and spal^e. ; 
His mpving Ups are by the suppliant seen* 
And the last accents ^ the healing sen^snce- 
Ring in that ear which neyec heard before. 
Prostrate the man restored falls tp the eacth. 
And uses first the gift, the gift sublime 
Of speech, in giving thanks to him, whose voice 
Was never utter*d biit in doing good. 



THE DEATH OV JB8C7S« 

'Tis finished : he spake tbe words, and bow'd 
His head, and died^Beholding him far off, 
They who had minister'd unto him hope 
'Tis his last agony : The Templi^'s vail 
Is rent; revesling the most holy pl^c^^ 
Wherein the cherubim theic wings extend, 
0*ershadomng the o^ercy-seat^ of God. 
Appaird, the leaping aoldi«r feels, the spear 
Shake in his grasp ; the planted standard fi»ljls 
Upon the heaving ground; the sun is dimm'd» 
And darkness shvQuds the bod(y of 4he Lord. 
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THE RESURRECTION. 

Tbe setting orb of nigtit her level ray 
Shed ^er tbe tflndt anc^ on the dewf sward 
The lengtben^d shadows i€ tbe triple cross 
Were laid far*Btreieh*d,— »when in the east arose, 
Last of tbe stars, Aty*s harbinger : No sound 
Waa heavd^ sava o£ tha> watching soldier's foot : 
Within liie raek-berKd sepiilcbn^ tbe gloom 
Of deepest nidnlgbt brooded o'er tbe dteul, 
The Holy One t but; lo I »radfance'faint 
Bflga» to dawn* around bia sacred brow : 
The linen Kosiure seemM a snowy wreath^ 
Drifted by stormaintoa mouitfeain cave: 
Bright and more bright, tbe circling halo beam'd 
Upon that face, clothed in a smile benign. 
Though yet exanimate. Nor long the reign 
Of death ; the eyes that wept for human griefs 
Unclose, and look around with conscious joy. 
Yes ; with returning life, tbe first emotion 
That glowM' in- .Kbscjs* breast of love was joy 
At man's red«a|}tion^ now complete ;. at death 
Disarm'd ; the grave transform*d into the couch 
Of faith ; tlnr nrauivflction and the l&fo. 
M^estical he rose : trembled the earth ;. 
The ponderous gate of stone was roird away ; 
The keepers fell ; the angeli awestruck, sunk 
Into iavisibility, while forth 
Tbe Saviour of tbe world walk*d,. and stood 
Before the sepulobrei and viewed tbe clouds 
Empurpled glorious by tbe rising, sun. 
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JESUS APPEARS TO THE DISCIPLES. 

Thc evening of thai day, which aair the Lord 
Rise from the chambers of the dead, was come. .. 
His faithful followers, assembled, sang 
A hymn, low-breathed ; a hymn of sorrow, blent 
With hope ; when, in the midst, sudden he stood. 
The awe-struck circle backward shrink ; he looks 
Around with a benignant smile of low. 
And says, Peace be unto ^ou : Faith and joy 
Spread o*er each face^ amazed ; as when the moon, 
Pavilion*d in dark clouds, mildly comes fbrth. 
Silvering a circlet in the fleecy ranks. 



PAUL ACCUSED BEFORE THE TRIBUNAL 
OF THE AREOPAGUS. 

Listen that voice ! upon the hill of Mars^ 
Rolling in bolder thunders than e*er peaPd 
From Ups that shook the Macedonian throne; 
Behold his dauntless outstretch*d arm, his face 
Illumed of Heaven :— he knoweUi not the fear 
Of man, of principalities, of powers. 
The Stoic's moveless frown ; the vacant stare 
Of Epicurus* herd ; the scowl and gnash malign 
Of Superstition, stopping both her ears ; 
The Areopagite tribunal dread, 
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From whence the doom of Socrates was utter*d ;-» 
This hostile throng dismays him not ; he seems 
As if no worldly object coald inspire 
A terror in his soul ; as if. the vision, 
Which, when he joumey'd to Damascus, shone 
From heaven, still swam before his eyes, 
Out-dazzling all things earthly ; as if the voice, 
That spake from out the effulgence, ever rang 
Within his ear, inspiring him with words, 
Burning, majestic, lofty, as his thcroe^— 
The resurrection, and the life to come.- 



PAUL ACCUSED BEFORE THE ROMAN 
GOVERNOR OF JUOEA. 

The Judge ascended to the judgment- seat ; 
Amid a gleam of spears the Apostle stood. 
Dauntless he forward came, and look*d around, 
And raised his voice, at first in accents low, 
Yet clear ; a whisper spread among the throng :— • 
So when the thunder mutters, still the breeze 
Is heard, at times, to sigh ; but when the peal 
Tremendous, louder rolls, a silence dead 
Succeeds each pause,-— moveless the aspen leaf. 
Thus fix*d and motionless, the listening band 
Of soldiers forward leaned, as from the man 
Inspired of God, truth's awful thunders roird. 
No more he feels, upon his higb.raised arm. 
The ponderous chain, than does the playful child 
The bracelet form'd of many a flowery link. 
Heedless of self, forgetful that his life 
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Is now 40 Ue d9$ea4ad bgr ftHs woidt, 
He «nly Uijnkt of doing good to tbcm 
Wbo seek \m Ufe( ood while he vcafoas faigli 
Of justice, tenperance, and the life to cone, 
The Judge shrinks trevriding at the prisoiier's 
voice. 



MISCELLANEOUS POEMS. 



PARAPHRASE. 

Who hetdeik att thy diaedte$ ; who redeetneth thy life 
from detiruction / who crowneth thee with loving 
kindness and tender merct^t.— •Psalm dii. S, 4. 

Thess ey«s thM were half-eloied kt death. 

Now dare the noontide blaze ; 
My voice, that ttaree oottM speak tny Wants,. 

Now hymns Jehovah's praise. 

How pleasant to my feet, tmnsed, 

To tread the daisied ground ! 
How sweet to my unwonted ear 

The streamlet's lulling sound ! 

How soft the first breath of the breete 

That on my temples play*d ! 
How sweet the woodland evening ^ng, 

Full floating down the glade ! 
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But sweeter far the lark that soars 
Through morning's blushing ray ; 

For then unseen, unheard, I join 
His lonely heavenward lay. 

And sweeter still that infant voice. 
With all its artless charms ;— 

'Twas such as he that Jesus took, 
And cherished in his arms. 

O Lord my God ! all these delights 

I to thy mercy owe ; 
For thou hast raised me from the couch 

Of sickness, pain, and woe. 

*Twas thou that from the whelming wave 

My sinking soul redeem'd ; 
'Twas thou that o'er destruction's storm 

A calming radiance beam'd. 



ON VISITING MSLROS£» 

^ ^er an Absence of Sixteen Years. 

Yon setting sun,' that slowly disappears, 

Gleams a memento of departed years : 

Ay, many a year is gone, and many a friend, 

Since here I saw the autumn sun descend. 

Ah ! one is gone, whose hand was lock'd in mine. 

In this, that traces now the sorrowing line : 

And now alone I scan the mouldering tombs, 

Alone I wander through the vaulted glooms, 

And list, as if the echoes might retain 

One lingering cadence of her varied strain. 
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AUis.! I heftrd tfaat melting voice decay, 
Heard ferapli tones in whinpers die away; 
I inarlL*d the tear presageful fill her eye, 
And quivering spcadc,— I am resign'd to die. 
Ye stars, that through the fretted windows shed 
A glimmering beam athwart the mighty dead, 
Say to what sphere her sainted spirit flew, 
That thidier I may turn my longing view, 
And wish, and hope, some tedious seasons- o*er^ 
To join a long lost fKeod, to part no more. 



THE WILD DUCK AND HER BROOD. 

How calm that little lake ! no breath of wind 
Sighs through the reeds ; a clear aby$a it seems, 
Held in the concave of the inverted sky,— 
In which is seen the rook's dull flagging wing 
Move o'er the silvery, clouds. How peaceful sails 
Yon little fleet, the wild duck and her brood ! 
Fearless pf harm* ^ey. row their easy way ; 
The water-lily, 'aeath the plumy prows, 
Dips, re-appearing in their dimpled tratk. • 
Yet, even amid that scene of peace, the noise 
Of war, unequal, dastard war, intrudes. 
Yon revel rout of men, and boys, and dogs, 
Boisterous approach ; the spaniel dashes in ; 
Quick he descries the: prey ; and laster swims, 
And eager barks ; the harmless flock, dismay'd, 
Hasten to gain the thickest grove of reeds, 
All but the parent pair ; they, floating, wait 
To lure the foe, and lead him from tlieir young ; 
But soon themselves are forced to seek the shore. 
Vain then the buoyant wing ; the- leaden storm ■ 

D3 
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Arreste thfir ttgbt t tlwy, flutttriagi Meeting fiJI, 
And tinge tbe troubled bosMi of tit lokt. 



TO A RBPBRSASTy THAT FtXW IH AT 
MY WINDOW. 

From snowy plains, and icy sprays, 

From moonless nights, and sunless days, 

Welcome, poor bird ! 1*11 cherish thee ; 

I love thee, for thou trustest me. 

Thrice «releomt, helpless, panting guest \ 

Fondly I'll warm thee in my breast :— 

How quick thy little heart is btaUog ! 

As if its brother flutterer greeting. 

Thou need'st not dread a captifa's doom ; 

No : freely flutter round my room ; 

Peneh on my lute's ramainipg strings 

And sweetly of swcft sMDmtr sing. 

That note, that summer nola, I know ; 

It wakes at onof, an4 sooths my woe ; 

I see thoee woode» I wa that stream, 

I soe,*<*«h,. still prolong the dream \ 

Still with thy song thMo s ea no s renew, 

Though thvongh my tears they reach my view. 

No more now, at my lonely meal, 
While thott art by, qlone 1*11 fM ; 
For soon, deveid of all dKstrast, 
Tbou*lt nibbling share my humble crust ; 
Or on my finger, pert and spruce^ 
Tboii*lt learn to sip the spaivling juice ; 
And when (our short colkatien o*er) 
Some favourite volume I explore, 



Be*t work of poet or of sage^ 
Safe thoo ahali kop acMts tbe page ; 
Uncheek'd, «Mt Hit o*er Virgil*8 groTe«» 
Or fhitcer 'mid TibiiDfi»' loves. 
Thus, keedlett of tbe rvnng blast, 
Tboa'It dwell widi i&e till winter's past ; 
And when ^te primrose tells *ii» spring, 
And when tbe tbnish begins to sing, 
Soon as I bear (be woodland song, 
Freed, tbov dttH Jc^n tbe voenl throng. 



BPITAPH OK A BLACKBIRD KILLED 
BY A HAWK. 

WiNTcn was o"er, and flprtng.flowers deck*d the 
giade; 
Tbe BIsdtbird's o^ie ametng tbe wild woods 
rung: 
Ah, 8bort>liTed note ! tbe songster now is laid 
BaneaA tbe bissb on wbicb so sweet he snng. 

lliy jetty plomes, by fvthlese ftilcon rent, 

Are now all soird among the uonldering clay ; 

A primrosed ttirf is all tby ffionumenc, 

And for tby dii^ tbe RecHbreast lends his lay. 



THE POOR man's FUNERAL. 

Ton motley, sable-suited throng, that wait 
Around the poor man's door, announce a tale 
Of woe J the husband, parent, is no more. 
Contending with disease^ he labour'd long, 



Bh MISCELLANEOUS PO£lf& 

By penury compell'd ; yielding at last, 

He laid bim down to die ; but, lingering on 

From day to day, he from his tick-bed saw, 

Heart-broken quite, his children's looks of want 

Veird in a clouded smile : alas ! he heard 

The elder lispingly attempt to still 

The younger*s pUdnt,— languid he raised his head. 

And thought be yet could toil, but sunk 

Into the arms of Death, the poor man's friend ! . 

The coffin is borne out ; the humble pomp 
Moves slowly on ; the orphan mourner's hand 
(Poor helpless child !) just reaches to the pall. 
And now they pass into the field of graves. 
And now around the narrow house they stand, 
And view the plain black board sink from thQ sight. 
Hollow the mansion of the dead resounds. 
As falls each spadeful of the bone-mix*d mould. 
The turf is spread ; unoover'd is each bead,— . 
A last farewell : all turn their several ways. 

Woes me ! those tear-dimm'd eyes, that sobUog 
breast! 
Poor child ! thou thinkesi of the kindly hand 
That wont to lead thee home : No more that band 
Shall aid thy feeble gait, or gently stroke 
Thy sun-bleacfa'd head and downy cheek. 
But go, a mother waits thy homeward steps; 
In vain her eyes dwell on the sacred page,—- 
Her thoughts are in the grave ; 'tis thou alone, . 
Her first-bom child, canst rouse that statue gaze 
Of woe profound. Haste to the widow'd arms ; 
Look with thy father's look, speak with his voice, 
-And melt a heart that else will break with grief. 
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THE THANKSGIVING OFF CAPE 
TRAFALGAR. 

UroK the high, yet gently rolling wave« 
The floating tomb ttwt heaves above tlie braye, 
Soft ugbs the gale, that late tremendous roar*d, 
Whelming the wretched remnants of the sword. 
And now the cannon's peaceful thunder calls 
The victor bands to mount their wooden walls. 
And from the ramparts, where their comrades Ml, 
The mingled strain of joy and grief to swell : 
Fast they ascend, from stem to stem they spread, • 
And crowd the engines, whence the lightnings 

sped : 
The white-rc^ed priest his upraised hands extends ; 
Hush'd is each voice, attention leaning bends ; 
Then from each prow the grand hosannas rise, 
Float o*er the deep, and hover to the skies. 
Heaven fills each heart ; yet Home will oft intrude, 
And tears of love celestial joys exclude. 
The wounded man, who hears the soaring strain, 
Lifts his pale visage, .and forgets his pain ; 
While parting spirits, mingling with the lay, 
On halleluiahs wing their heavenward way. 



TO MY SON. 



Twice has the sun commenced his annual round, 
Since first thy footsteps totter'd o*er the ground. 
Since first thy tongue was tuned to bless mine ear, 
By faltering out the name to fathers dear. 



n MncsLLANBODB raam 

O ! Nature's language, with her looks combined, 
More precious far than periods thrice re6ncd ! 

! sportive looks of love, devoid of guile, 

1 prize you more than Beaitty'a magic smile: 
Yes, in that face, unconscious of its chaim, 

I gaze with bliss, unmingled with alarm. 
Ah, no ! full oft a boding horror flies 
Athwart my faocy^ uttering &tefal cries. 
Almighty Power ! his harmless life defimd,^ 
And if we part, 'gainsfe me the mandate sAid.. 
And yet a wish ^1 riac^-— would I mi^t lire, 
Till added years his m em cty fiimncsa giwe ! 
For, O ! it would a joy in death impasc^ 
To think I still survived witfiin his heart; 
To think he'll casfc^ midw&y the vala of yean, 
A retrospective look, bedimm'd with tears ; 
And tell, regretful, how I look'd and spoke; 
What walks X loved ; where grew my fiivmirite oak ; 
How gently I would lead him fay the hand; 
How gently use the accent of command ; 
What lore I taoght htm, roaming wood and wild,. 
And how the man descended to the child ; 
How well I loved with him, oa. Sabbath mom. 
To hear the aMhem of the voeal thorn ; 
To teach religion, unallied to strife^ 
And trace to him the way, the tnub, the H/^. 

But, far and farther still my view I bend,— 
And now I see a child thy steps attend ; — 
To yonder churchyard- wall thou takest thy way, 
While round thee, pleased, thou sce'st the infant 

play; 
Then lifting him, while teaia suffuse thine eyes, 
Pointing, thou leirstbim, There thy grandsire lies / 



NOTES. 



That tho itlig&ovs obMrvanoe of one dajrin Mvea mm a 
potnk of nuun iMp«*tanoe nndar the MmUb and f*»**»*— » 
«Utpeniatioa% M ofidcatrfiwrn tlicvBiy «lMi^ tenna in vtaloli 
tte law ooanundhig iU niwin ■mi b ooaehadf Oon the 
anxkNM repelltiont of Ibit Icir, the > u i lgiiMm» vhkk th« 
ptapitMU doDOiuioed igiiait its violirtkn, tho AiUUnMiit of 
these denunciationa, the itrict etaterraiioe of tbo fiafaboth 
dnri^ the bert tSviai of the Zenith poJMjr; and Iti obier. 
TMoe hsr Cbahak, the apoilleB, and the orimitive CfacUtiana. 
What fa tome Tiiwtirrtai;»^4hiir the Sahhafli mm UiitltPtetL net 
aa a mme Wfwrf «te0rwifior» bnt aa an naacnttal aitiefe of 
uMiwI iJafiT. \n TimTiirt hy ttda maatrtirnlhai rhal one of the 
o^^ecteof the institutioii waai*«he amettovatian of the lot of 
the lahoiioiit part of ^ czoalk>D,aiii|Balsaii«Maimcn.— 
But the fpWt of thfa adviraUe taMtltutloB win be hart Uhia. 
tnbed, bf brhi|dBs iata am viewaome of theae faiiagit of 
Bcriptuie, vbetter pmceplAviL pmpllcllc, or hfalorlnl, hi 
which the 8aU»th ia nwiieiMWI 

« Keqp the flabboth dav, to aaiMlify it, aa the liond thy Ood 
hath Qonnnandwd thea SkTf. days ihalt thou lahouv. and do 
aU tby wlB. Bo* the aerairtfa day ta the Sabbafh of the 
l4iiii Wf QoA t in it thou Aalt «et de eqy woric, thou, nee 
thy aon» nor thy daughter, nor thy oun-eenant, per tto 
BMid-aerean^ ner thine Mt, nor tiMne aaa, noe any of thy 
caMle^ nor the iHranjir that le wi|hi« thy gatoa; tk^ «iy 



tkff m rn U w aeaa ^ ataaf mt mtmamik^m. 
raafii " " 



And remember that thou maataaertaai in thehuklof Ehjnl, 
and that the liwd thy Ood bniight thee o^t thMce tktfouch 
a nighty hand, and hy an otrtatrebJied am ; thewfore tJW 
IjMNi thy God eommanded thee to kemthe finbhatb day.** 

M YeahalHttcpmyaabbatha,andieraraatoayaBnotuaiy» 
I/mtfaeLcML'* LMr,six.dO. 

•« Six days shall work be done; but the aerenth day ia the 
Sabbath or rest, an holy conTocation : ye shall do no work 
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therein ; itia the Sabbath of the Lord in all your dwellinos.'* 
Lev. xxUL 3. 

•* Six days shalt thou do thy work, and on the seventh day 
thou Shalt rest, lAat Mne og and Mme a$$ tmoji real, and tke 
aon c^tkif handmaid and the Mtranger map oe refreshed," 
Exod. xxii. IS. 

** Alio the sons of the stranger that join themsdves to the 
Lord, to serve him, and to love the name of the Lord, to be 
his servants, every one that keepeth the Sabbath from pol. 
luting it, and taketh hold of my covenant, even them will I 
bring to my holy mountain, and make them joyfiil in my 
house of prayer : their bumt-ofiferings and their sacrifices 
shall be accepted upon mine altar } for mine house shall be 
called an house of prayer for all penpla" Isa. Ivi. 6, 7. 

** And he came to Nasaretfa, where he had been brought 
up, and, as his custom was, he went into the synagogue on 
the Sabbath day, and stood up for to read. And there was 
delivered unto him the book of the prophet Esaias ; and 
what he had opened the book, he found uie place where it 
was written, lite Spirit (tf the Lord is upon me, because be 
hath anointed me to preach the gotpHto^iepoori he hath 
sent me to heal the broken^heartM, to preach dOieeranee to 
the capti9e$, and re e ov eri n M of dijfd to the blatd, to set at 
Ubertu them that are bruueds to praach tiie acceptable year 
of the Lord." Luke iv. 16— 19. 

" And tluit day was tlie preparation, and the Sabbath drew 
on. And the women also which came with him tnaa Oalttee, 
followed after, and beheld the sepulchre, and how his body 
was Inid And they returned, and prepared spices and oint. 
meats, and rested the Sabbatti day, according to the com. 
mandment'* Luke zxiii. 54-^6. » 

•* But when they departed Aram Fftrga, they came to An. * 
tioch in Rsidia, and went into the synagogue on the Sabbath 
day, and sat down. And after the readmg of the law and the 
prophets, the rulers of the synagogue sent unto Aem, saying, 
Ve men and brethren, Ifyou have any won! of exhortation 
for the people, sav on. Inen Paul stood up, and beckoning 
with bis tiand, said. Men at Israel, and ye that fear Ood, give 
audience.*'—^ For they that dwell at Jerusalem, and tneir 
rulers, because they knew him not, nor yet the voices of the 
prophets, which are read every Sabbath day, they have ful- 
filled them in condemning him.*'— ^* And when the Jew* . 
were gone out of the synagogue, the Gentiles besought them 
that mese words might be preached to them the next Sab. : 
bath." Acta xia 14k 15,16.87. 48. 

« Hear this, O ye that swallow up the needy, even to make . 
the poor of the land to faiL sayingi when will the new moon . 
be gone, that we may sell com f and the Sabbath, that we 
may set forth wheat, making the ephah small and the shekel . 
great, and falsifyia|r the balances by deceit? That we may 
buy the poor for silver, and the needy for a patar of shoea; : 
yea, and seU the reftise of the wheat'* Amos viiL 4— & . 
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** If thou turn away thy foot ftom the Sabbath, finom doing 
thy pleMure on my holy day, and call the S^ibath a delight 
the holy of the Lord, honourable, and shalt honour hira, not 
doing thine own ways, nor finding thine own pleasures, nor 
speaking thine own words : then shalt thou delight thyself in 
the Lord, and I will cause thee to ride upon the hiah places 
of the ewth, and feed thee with the heritage of ^ob thy 
father : for the mouth of the Lord hath spoken it" Isaiah 
Iviit id, 14. 

** And on the Sabbath, he went out of the city by a river 
side, where prayer was wont to be made." Acts xvl 13. 

** And upon the first day of the wedc, when the disciples 
came together to break bread, Paul preached unto them, 
ready to depart on the morrow, and continued his speech 
until midnight." Actsxx. 7. 



Tke ioU-tvom horse set free. P. S8. L 2. 

** A Sabbath day's journey," says a late able and faithfUl 
labourer in the vin^ard of the Lord, ** was, among the Jews, 
a proverbial expression for a very short one. Among us it 
can have no such meaning affixed to it. 'i'hat day seems to 
be considered by too many, as set apart, by divine and human 
authority, for the purpose, not of res/, but of its direct oppou 
site, the labmtr of travelttngs thus adding one day more of 
torment to those generous, but wretched animals, whose ser-- 
vices they hire i and who, being generally strained beyond 
their strength the other six days of the week, have» of all 
creatures under heaven, the-best and most equitable daim to 
suspension of labouron the seventh. ConsiderBtions such as 
thae nuiy perhaps appear to some below the dignity of this 
place, and the solemnity of a Christian assembly. But bene^ 
volmoe, even to the brute creaticm, is, in its degree, a duty, 
no less than to our own species ; and it is mentioned by Solo-, 
mon as a striking feature in the character of a riahteous man, 
that * he is mercifUl even to his beast* He, without whose 
permission * not a sparrow falls to the ground, and who feed- 
eth the young ravens that call upon him,' will not mStot even 
the meanest woi^ of his hands to be treated cruelly with im. 
punity. He is the common Father of the whole creation. 
He tdces every part of it under his iwotection. He has, in 
various passages of scripture,- expressed his concern even for 
irrational in-eatures, and has declared more especially, in the 
most explicit terms, that the rest of the Sabbath was meant 
for our cattle and our servants, as well aa for ourselves.'* 
Bishop Porteus. 

7%e$r constancy in torture and in detUh. F. 32. 1. 16. 

Tlie following passage from Bishop Burnet's History of his 
9wn Time, will give some notion of the kind, though not of 
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the etekM, of ttiat hidwut peiMoulion, flron wbididie peo' 
l»le of Scotland were d« M»cr c d br the ReroliAoii. « WMn 
any ate to be •trade In the boota, R Ii done ta the precenoe of 
file ooandl ; and vmn that occasion ahwMt all oflter to nm 
away. The ttglit m ao dicadfal, that withoat an order re- 
stmning siich a nmnber to itay, the iMaid would be fonaken. 
But the Duke, wbHe be had been in Sootland, was to fkr 
ftmn withdNiwIng, tkat be looked en all the wbHe wMi an 
unmoved indifibrence, and with an attention, aa if he had 
been to look on lome corious experiment This gave a ter- 
rible idea of hhn to all that obaerved it» a« of a man that had 
no bowels ner hmnaBltr in him. Lord Perth observing this, 
resolved to let him see how weU qualified be was to be an tn- 
oidsltor-genaraL The rule about the boota in Sootbmd ww, 
taat upon one witness^ and nresumpaons, both toget h e i ' , the 
question might be given : But it was never known to be 
twice given, or that any other species of torture, besides the 
boots, might be used at pleasure. In the courts of inquiai- 
tion, they do, upon suspicion, or if a man refuses to answer 
ispoD own as he is required, give htai the torture ; and re- 
peat It, or vary lt».aa often as they think lit ) anddonotgtw 
over, till they have got out of th^ mangled prtsoDers all 
ttMt they have* mind to know firon them. 

«* Tbis Lord Perth resolved now to make his paMem j and 
was a litOe too eaity in letting the world see wMt a govern, 
meat we were to expect under the influence of a prince of 
that religion. So, upon his going to Scotland, one Spenee, 
who was a semmt of Lord Argyll^, and was taken up at 
Lon^^, only upon snspiciim, and sent down to Sootiaad, 
was reared to take an oath to answer all the qucitlana 
that should be pot to him. This was done In a direct eon. 



tradictloo to an express law aaainst obliging men to twoar, 
ihat they will answer siwer h fi Ure ndSB, Spenee hkewiae 
said, that he himself migtit be concerned in mtuA be nif^ 



know ; and it waa against a very universal law, that excused 
all men from sweanng agidnst themselves, to force him to 
take such an oath. So he was struck in the boots, and con. 
tinoed firm in his reflisaL ITien a new qieeies of toitnre 
was invented : be was kept from sleep eight or nine nights. 
They grew weary of managing this ; so a third qiedes waa 
invented : Little screws or steel were made use ot, that 
am u w e d the thumbs with so exquisite a torment, that he 
sunk under this ; for Lord Perth told him, they would screw 
every Joint of his whole body, one after anotter, till be took 
the oath. Yet such was the firmness and fldeBty of this poor 
man, that« even In that extremity, he capitulated, that no 
new questions should be put to him. but those already agreed 
on : and that be should not lie a witness against any person, 
and that he himself should be pardoned : so all be could tell 
them was, who were Lord Argyll^ oorrespondenta. Hie 
chief ot them was Holmes, at London, to whom Lord Aigyll 
writ in a cyjdier, that had a particular curiosity in it A 
double key was necessary : the one was, to show the way of 
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placiDg the wordi, or cyj^ier, in an order very diflbrentfitom 
that in which thctjr lay on the papMr ; the otiiar lMa^ lh»key 
of tibe cyphers tbenuelves, which was found among Holmes's 
V9fsn when he absconded. Spenee knew only the ftnk of 
tibese ; but be Mitting.aU in its true order* then by the other 
kty they were decypheced. la these, itappeaicd what Argyll 
had demanded, and what he undertook to do upon the grant, 
iqg ids demands; but whm of hie letten spoke any thing of 
any agreement thai made. 

*( When the torture had this eftct on 8peno& they ollbred 
the same oath to CacstMn: and, upon his reAwng to tak* it» 
they fNit his thumbs in the scrawe, anddrew tliem so hard, 
timt as they pnt liim to «Etreme torture,, so tliey oould not 
imscmw them, till the amith Ihat made them wm brought 
with his tools to take them off." Burnet 

July flSL 1668. Anna Ker» fdict of Mr Jaaom Duncan, was 
bi»m^ before the eouaeiL ** The X^ords oawed brine in 
the booCB before Iter, and gave lier Co fire of thededL to 
think upon it, ^Hurising her, if she would not give her c«th 
in the pmraise^ ehe wm to be tortund. In tie aflemooii 
lini Duncan eonttnuad firm to her pnipose, and Imdoertahu 
ly been |Mt to the torture, had not fiothm iatamnmrV and 
told the council, it umt moi pnferJgrgBiMevnaaimiowemr 
tests.** Wodn>Vt.VoLI. p.8Mb 

«* Some time after BottaweU, <je«(ge Forbes,, atroopcr in 
Ciptaia Stewart's traop^ then lying in GUimdw, came out one 
morning with a party of soldien to the ▼Uhige of Langitdp, 
in the parish <)f CatlMoart. not two miles from that city, and 
by fosce broke open the domrs of Jobn NUtobeU, tenant there, 
bia house, who, they allMed, hod been at BottiwdL John 
wa% that moming, hapfuy mit of the waT, whereupon they 
seiaed Anna Fnk, bis «nfe, a rinptlarly aeiigious and sensible 
country-woman, wboae memoryls yet mvoury in that plain, 
and pressed her to teU imhere her husbMd was. XIhe good 
woman fmremptorUy refusing, they bound bar, and put mn. 
died mstobes between her flngeas, to extort a disoofvry from 
her. Her torment wm gmat; but her God et m ngtbened 
her,and she oadurod, for some liOHr% aU they could do, with. 
admiraUe pafiieQce, and both her bands were disafaAed for 
same time. *' Wodrow, Vol 1 1, p^ 77. 



. A people doom*dt Sfc P. 9SL 1 2S. 

By the tynaoous and eanguioary laws that were passed 
between the Tear IdOl, and toe ever.memorable year of the 
Itovolution, me whole inhabitants of exteniiTe districts in 
the X^iwlanda of Scotland might be said to haye Uved under 
sentonee of dteth. 
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^ Old meff) and ffoutlu, and timtde maids. P. 32. L 24. 

** One morning, between five and lix hours, John Brawn, 
having peifonned the worship of God in bis fomily, was 
going, with a spade in his liand, to make ready some peat, 
groimd. The mist being very dan, he luiew not until cruel 
and bloody CI«verhoafle compaiwl him with three 1too|m of 
horse, brought him to liis house, and there examined liim ; - 
who, tiiongta he was a man of stammering speech, yet answer, 
ed him distinctly and sOlkfly ; whicti made daverhouse to 
examine those wiiom he had taken to be bisguide throogh 
the muirs, if tliey had heard him pread) ? I^ey answered, 

* No, no, be nerer was a preacher.' He said, < If he has 
never preached, meikle has he pmyed in his time* He said 
to John, ( Go to your prayers, for you shall inunediatriy die.' 
When he was proving, Claverfaouse interrupted him three ' 
times : one time that he stopped him, he was pletuling tlurt 
the Lord would spare a remnant, and not make a fuU end in 
the day (tfliis anger. Clavahouse said, * I gave you time to 
pray, and you are begun to preach :' he tamed alxNit upon his 
knees, and said, * Sir, you know ndtther the nature of praying 
nor preadiing, that calls this preaching:' thai continued 
without oonAision. Whok ended, CUveniouae said, * TYdce - 
gooAught of vour wife and cliildren.* His wife stanffing by 
with her child in bar arms that she had brought forth toUai, 
and another child of his first wife's, he came to her, and said, 

* Now, Blarion, the day is come thiu I told you would come, 
when- 1 spake first to you of marrying me.* She said, • In. 
deed, John, I can wilUn^ part inth you.' Then he said, 
*This is all I desire, I nave no more todobutdie.' He 
k i s s e d his wife and bairns, and wished purdhased and no. 
mised idessings to be multiplied upon them, and his bieii. 
ing. Claverhonse ordered six men to shoot him : the most 
iMUt of the bullets came upon his head, which sc a ttere d his 
brains itpmi the ground. Claverhouse swd to his wife, 

* What tninkest thou of thy husband now, woman ?* She 
said, * I thought evw mu^ of liim, and now as much as 
ever.* He said, * It were justice to lay thee beride hbn.' She 
said, * If ye were pemutted. I doubt not but your cruelty • 
would go that length : but how will you make answer for 
this morning's work?* He said, * To man I can be answer, 
able ; and for Ood, I will take him in mine own hand.* 
Claverhouse mounted his horse, and marched, and left her, 
with the corpse of her dead husband lying there. She set 
the bairn on the ground, and tied up his head, and stridghted 
his body, and covered hun in her ^aid, and sat down, and 
wept over him. It beli% a very desert place, where never 
victual grew, and far fh>m neighbours, it was scmie time be. - 
fore anv ftiends came to her : the first that came was a very 
fit hand, that old nngular Christian woman in the Cummer, 
bead, named Elisabeth Mensies, three miles distant, irtw had 
been tried with the violentdeathof her husband at Pentland, 
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aftcnraids of two worthy iooi, Tbomu Weir, toho wm 
killed at Dnimclog. and David Steel, who was f uddenly ihot 
aflerwarda when taken. The Mid Marion Weir, ritting t^wn 
ha hiul)aad*a grave^ told me, tlut before thai, ibe could aee 
no Mood but ahe waa in danger to fidnt, and yet she ww 
hdped to be a witness to all this without nther ftinttng or 
eonfuaion ; esoept when the shots were let oB^ her eyes 
daaaled. His corpse was buried at the end of bis bouse, 
where he was shdn.** Peden** 14j[e. 

Claferhouae was rewarded by his master, James, with the 
title of Viscount Dundee, md with the oonfisoated lands 
and goods of the snfibrers. A late memoir writer, the 
slanderer of SiAnty and Bmu^ apoatrophiies this dastardly 
murderer of the unarmed peasantry as a generous and heroic 
character. 

• James Stewart, a boy, ** came m from the west country to 
see a relation of his in prison at Edinburgh. By what means 
I know not, the other got out, and he was found in the 
room whence the other escaped : whereupon he was brought 
before a committee of the council, and soon ensnared by their 
questions. When he was silent on some heads, and would 
not answer, some papers before me bear, that Sir Oeovge 
M*Kemde threatened to take out his tongue with a pair of 
pincers. Predsdy on his answers be was oondenmeiL and 
m afew days after he was taken with the rest, (six otben), 
«nd executed at the Galkm-lee." Wodrow, B. ill. c.6. S 4. 
year 1681. 

M Bfarion Harvie, a young woman, not twenty years of 
age, on her way to the place of execution, was internqpted 
In her devotions ; on wludi she turned to her f dlow>pris(mer, 
Isabel Alison, and said, * Come, Isabel, let us staig the fiSd 
Bnlm:' which accordingly they did, Marion repeating the 
pHdm line Inr Mne, without book. Being come to the scaf- 
fold, after smging the 84th Fialm. and reading the 3d of 
Malachi, ahe said, * I am come oere to-^y for avowing 
Christ to be the head of his church, and Ring in Zion. They 
say I would murder; but 1 dedare, I amfhseof allmatten 
of fiict ; I could never take the life of a chicken but my heart 
shrinked. But it is only for my judgment of things that I 
am brought heare. I leave my blood on the councifand the 
Duke <tf York. At this, the soldiers interrupted her, and 
wouU not allow her to speak any." CbmdqffVUneiseg, 

Butthatmom. P.S2. L25. 

The resurrection happened on the morning of the first day 
of the week, which is now observed as the Christian Sabbath. 

By Cameron thundered. P. S3. L 9. 

. « The last night of his life, he was in the house of WiUiam 
Mitchell in Meadowhead, at the water of Ayr, where abkrat 



trnvn^-tliree h«ntt and fortjr ibtrt Bad-oonllnaed #ia liiit 
OakiicdL Thatmomfatg a wommi gwc Mia wnlar to -waiili 
hU fiux and hndi; sdA laving watbed^MMl dried thn* iPMh 
a tairal« hs looind to U&faanids».andlald theaaflBhialian^ 
aayhigy^Tbiaiathetr'lastwadriag; KfaajrornBadloaaaketiam 
deantforliMnaKnuaiftaaecthemt* <ir tM§ Ihi wimiaii'i 
■ntber wq^ H&nid^ * Weep notAn me, but fos jmuwM 
andyoiir*B,andliDrtl]e8iaftaCariiifiil land^iDrye havvBW- 
lancnoly, aorrowful, and weary dftn>befoteyo«.* 

*• Tbe people wbo noailiied wfOLMnLwereln leieheiito 
tta» wHecner th^ shonld abide together fl» their own defcooat 
ordispaae^aDdihiftfbrthenuelvm But that day, belngtiM 
SSZd of Jidy, they-iaere aaipeiaed by Btaoe of fiarlMiall ; whei 
having gottiwoeDnnandef ibirii*atnoikandStnd]aB?t.dM. 
goons, upon notice given him by Sir John Cocliran. oC (MML 
tiee, came fkBioaaly upon them« Aoat four oidoolc hi the 
afternoon, whan lying en the eaat aad ef Ain-non, MHmi 
tbef law the enemy ajppaoacliing) and no paaaibiU^'of eaiaqK 
ing, they all gathmd voond about lihu^ wftfte ha piayed a 
dioct word ^ whereiM he rapcated' thk evproMlnn thnoeetrevi 
« Lord, aoare the graBa,.aMl take the lipft' When endecL hs 
said to h&bretbei:, witfrgaeat iataepbliCsr, *■ Come^ lecruafiglit 
it out to the but; liar thia iatheAiy that I haveloaged^fbr, 
and the day that I have prayed Ibr. to dirflghttaig agauiitoiui 
Leod^i avowed enemies; this is the day that we wiU.gettha 
crown.*- Andtothe rest he said, "^B* encouraged, attseftjmi, 
to fight it out vaUantiy : for aU of you that sbaUl fall this di^^ 
I see heaven's ^tbe open toveoelrfa yon/ 

*• But- the enemr appaoeching, tliey inomediately draw up 
eight basw with him on tbe riglit, ttie lesl^ witb vaHaa* 
Hackaton, on the left, and tbe ftMithi,th»niiddIe;- wb«ra4wy 



all bdiaved with much braveryy until o wn powyi od rby aaawefc 

id Ml 



riar number. At last JBaoksloo wae taken prisener, and 
C2ameron was- killed on tbe spot, and hiS'liead and hands oat 
off by one Munav, and taken to Bdinburob. Hia fathev be* 
ing in prison Itor me same caus^ they earned tbem to bini) to 
add gnef unto his ftamer sonnaw, and inanired atlUm, if he 
knew ttaem. He took liis son's headsand bead* which' wove 
very fi^, being a man of a fair comiilteioD, with his om hate^ 
and kissed theaa, and said, <^ I know, I kaow ttiera t they ace 
wy SOB'S, my own dear-son's : it is the Loid, good- is the wW 
of the Lord, wbo<oannot wrong nut nor mine^ but has made 
goodness and mercy to follow us all our days. ' After which, 
by order of the council, his <head waa^flzed on the Nether.bow 
^rt, and his hands beside it, with tbe Angers upwaid.** 

The a9$embled people dared, in face (ff day. P. 33. L I& 

" The father durst not receive his son, nor the wife her 
husband ; .the oomtry was^probibifeed t^harimnr theif^tlves, 
and tb». peats ware shut wpt i ns t thair oa w p t Htgr saa. Who* 



NOTEft 95 

vqpdifid Item tbds llana^ tbeyraiidid la cams, «»«D8 BIO. 
nuM taoA inountaiii% or met n stealthy or kv nigbi, fiur wor- 
■bip i but -vvheneTer the mounuiiMxiei]^ u they ivere ityled^ 
were diaooTered, tbe bue-ancUcry was ordered to be raiwd. 
Xbey were punued, aod freauently tbot by the military, or 
aou^t witb more insidious diligence by the spies, informers* 
«ad offitxrs of justice ; and on some occasioiis» it appears, that 



the sagacity of dMs was employed to track their f ootst^s, and 
explore thrirhjrfin " * ■•^^- 



ing retraats.'* Laiog's History, Vol. IL 



Tke mark wh$dk rtukneu bnmdedon tkdr names* V,S1. L S2. 

I am convinced, that in England, and especially in London^ 
(such is the ditpaich used in criminal proceedings), unwar. 
ranted verdicta are sometimes pronounced. Tbe merhanical 
noUon of weigking evidraoce seems to have gpt aa unftnrtonatet 
hold of the minds of iuxymen ; and it thus happens, that i£ 
U)ere be something uke evidence on the one side, and. na 
evidence on the other, the one sealc (as it is cailed) of tha. 
judicial balance sinlu, and the proof ia estimated, not by what 
it is M iise^, but by what it is in oompariaou of something 
ebe. Tbe law of £ngland recognises tbe evidence of one 
witoesv as sufficient to warrant a capital convicUoo. Tbe 
law of Ood was diffiirent : ** l^oso kiOetb any persoB« the 
murderer shall be put to death by the mouth of witnesses j, 
but one witness shaD not testify against aoy person, to came- 
him to die.'' Nurob.xxxv.Sa 

« At the mouth of A«o or three witnesses shall he that ia. 
worthy of death be put to death : but at the mouth of one 
witaeu^heshaUnaieputtodeaiiL*' DeutxviL& . 

JE!aGh one retunu to hit Merttance^ P. 40. L 6^ 

Z^yqurgus^s contrivance of iEon money, as a preventive of 
the corruption ari^ng from the commeictal ^ein, was, 
clumsy and inefficient, compared with, that part of tbe Mosaic, 
iostitimon here aOuded ta 

Driven J^xnn their homes bffjidt Monopoly. P. 41. L 24i 

*rhe utiUty of all such agrieultund improvements as dl. 
minish the ^ptanhtm of human laboiur emploved in the culti. 
vation of ttte soil, is very questionalble. In tne Highlands of» 
Sootiand, black cattle were tiie produce which in fenner timea 
was cultivated. Afterwards it was discovered, tliat tbe reoi^ 
ing of sheep was a mode of forming wiiicb required a much 
SDudler proportion of hands than tlie rearhig of black etMt 
dNI : In other words,, the Highland proprietors discovered, 
tbat by the substitution of sheep fbrblack cattle, nin&tenthe 
of that fuQd, which fbrmerly was consumed in themainteo 

4 
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lumce of a numeroiu tenantty, might be added to the amount 
at thdr rent-rolls. The consequence has been, that large 
districts of the Highlands . have been nearly depopulate 
Make the supposition, that' an improvement^ similar in its 
effects, should be made on the agricultural system of the low 
countnr ; suppose, for instance, that a new Kind of grain, or 
root, should be discovered, the cultivation of whini should 
require no more than one.tenth part of the manual labour 
necessary for the cultivation of our present crops ; or suppose, 
that tiiere should be invented a machine for turning up the 
soU, as much superior to the plough as the plough is to the 
spade ; and that the other implements of hudMndry should 
oe improved on a proportional scale ; the consequence un. 
doubtedly would be, that the peasantry of this country would 
be nearly extirpated. It is true, that the supposed improve- 
ments would not only increase the revenue of the landlord, 
but would add to the quantity of agricultural produce, and 
ttiat an increase of produce would tend to an increase of 
population. I, however, doubt very much, whether the in- 
crease of agricultural produce is always attended with a pro- 
portional increase of pt^ulation. At any rate, the population 
that is in this way acquired, must be added to the already 
overgrown mass of manufacturing towns. No doul>t the ap- 
parent strength of the nation would be thus increased. But 
a healthy and a virtuous populace constitute the real power 
of a state ; and it will not be said, that crowded towns are 
favourable either to health or morals. The country and the 
village inhabitants are, in truth, the source of the national 
popmation : and, if it be drained, the towns themscflves must 
of course decay ; since the demand for live supplies, conse- 
quent on the cohsumpt of human life in towns, could no Ion- 
ger be answned. But how are the evils arising from the 
abridgment of agricultural labour to be counteracted ? They 
may be partially counteracted by a limitation of the extent of 
&rm8. If the arable districts were parcelled out into posses- 
dons not exceeding a hundred and fifty acres ; and if every 
landlord and tenant were bound, either to keep up a certain 
number of inhabited cottages, in the proportion, let it be said, 
of one to each thirty acres,— or else to pay trii>le land-tax 
and poor rate, our crops would perhaps not be quite so abun- 
dant as in process oi time they may come to be, under the 
present system of weeding out the small fanners and cottagers : 
out the nation would be richer in a more important kind of 
produce,— a numerous peasantry ; and even the landlozds 
Hiemsdves would find more real comfort and enjoyment in 
contemplating a populous and happy neighbourhood, than in 
surveying large deserted domains, teeming with all the means 
of virtuous and h^>y existence, but barren of inhabitants to 
reap the benefits so liberally spread out by the Father of mer. 
cies. Perhaps another expedient to check rural depopulation 
might be suggested,— an equalization of the right oi succes- 
sion. Commercial accumulation has, during the last half cen. 
tury, gone far in reuniting those enormous estates which at one 
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time commefce had disjoined. Every great merchant and 
noDey-deider viahea to be the founder of what Is called a 
famify. Now, I would indulge this vanity, by allowing such 
persons to found, not one fiunily, but a number of families, 
m pxopoiliMi to the number of their children. To the peer. 
age, and perhaps to families that have been long established 
in their possessions, the law ought to be left as it now stands. 
But if it be expedient to keep t/Ungs as theu now aref-Ao 
dieck the rapid progress of a nideous Oligarcny, the old law 
of iidieiitance, as it existed in England prior to the Norman 
conquest, and as it now exists in the county of Kent, ought 
to be made the general law eftbe land. 

OEnglaHdl England! wash tMp purpled hands. P. 48. 1.IB. 

The dave-tziide has been attempted to be defended by ap. 
peals to the authority of the Old Testament The existence 
«r clonery appeanu indeed, to have been tolerated among the 
Jews ; but where is the authority for any thing like the sUxve- 
iradef Is it in the following express law? *< And he that 
siealetk a man, and sHleth him, or if he be found in his hand, 
he shaU surefy be put to death," Exod. xxi. 16. 



Dovm Wke an a$alanehe. P. SO. 1. 1.1 

** After having descended about three hours, from the time 
of omr quitting Meyeingen, we refreshed ourselves and our 
horses in a dehghtful vale, strewed with hamlets ; a sloping 
hiD, adorned with variegated verdure and wood, oq one side ; 
on the other, the Rosenlavi and Schartzwald glaciers, stretch, 
mg between impending rocks; and before us the highest 
point of the Wetterhom Bfting its pyramidical top, capped 
with eternal snow. As we were takmg our repast, we were 
suddenly startled by a ncHae like the sound of tnunder, occa. 
sioned by a large body of snow Adling ttom the top of the 
mountiun, which, in its precipitous descent, had the appear- 
ance of a torrent of water reduced almost into spray. These 
amaloNcftes (as they are called) are sometimes attended with 
the most fSnial consequences $ for when they consist of enor-' 
mous masses, they destroy every thing in their course, and 
not unflreqn«itly overwhelm even a whole village. ** Coxe. 



The plaintive strain that links, %c. P. 50.1.33. 

** After dinner, some musicians of the country performed 
the Benx de Vaenes, that fiuoaous air which was forbid to be 
played among the Swiss troops in the French armies : as it 
crested in the soldiers such a longing recollection of their 
n^ve country, that it produced in them a settled melancholy, . 
and occasioned frequent desertion. The French call this sort 

E 



■Im^ notu, tba pcvB&il dM of iU«^adf upoa tb*SpiH 

lnJeeii,i«o»»niniTil;ir m w iiM «M»af a^Mt« w«i ««t«t 
1 ^ece or qnAurita Buitc irUdi mwawa ' ■ '- "■ — 



zsa(<Bl««'<'irMW'tM<r*>w(KiK 7.u.lwl 



alfHa u, eaatMtaaat. a, bdii( t^HfH bi4 t* MM 
primluve Mate, vouVI Doir bt Impnutlciblg. But lunhr > 
vBT IM panlw •# IJ» tuuM er pMOW <uihfcta.ktalM>d 
ID UK Lotd^ HMc Or idiT ibiwld not fim dumlM ka 
— -■-'■la in Jl eoBi ii im lih toww? TIkm tn wxna k> 
. To Um lartinip of auJiMjon- ftoa.toloi jgrtofc 
KuioiU' u4 Duiidicant iilial^iioai ■■■ be tmai 
-(4 *iid idl« btUU or iHBT oditMVT (MO-ditpM- 



Lining puuKfufKoinii'iZ^Bri: "NvahavBlcmuwUMr. 
gnce, witdcin, iuiA lutfulneu. Shs mllud vUh Cod Aiity 



■metered waVf " Th« J^ml i* idt porUon^ uUb ny i< 

I hue kixnin mwij iuuiicu oC ludi peMHu. 'Ilw aJu. 
uder [<, Indeed. irdiI hlaUy. icacctnliiai but it don nu 
oM^itlHtKnKt wdiuHliutwadiitioinUiiHitH. In 



inua,afiuEeiiriQ',btB^taiw4VH>4cqi<Hil. BroyiDWi 
!• n^iiDg lo tbe J«a,iM« Ai)^i( l*iiiim(iB nte liap- 
|«d> lu lie ■ llCtk rtelcr thui binucV. Ilie ffiitlncBiHi Gf 
tt-ealth \t gradually Hbwrbjrig pvcry othor. I would prefrr 
the arlilHmcy D' i-edl^cQ to thai cpTrlchci, 

Tkmcam^.aalafeeutototttcfoftaiK. F.KLL!. 

Td pdvau lolrUen vUl Hllon tlie voice of pniM to? hI. 
doni leecbei ; jrtt U tlHar coungc oot Isu amndouui itiin 
Hut wMcta Uteir upeilen In luk diipUy. Dui mUluiy 
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ertaUiahmenty both at tea and oo ihore, it indeed penuiloui 
in reward, wUle It la Htond In pimMiBieDt. ByextMidlns 

the one. Had restricting the other, the regular army would 
te move expedltioiudy retruited than br Increaaeof bountte*. 
Iielllieexperlment of Iflto severe puniuinienti be tried* Tbr 
immediate oeaseqneBoe would b^ (to ^eak In mercantile 
phrase), a faU in the price of the article. But there is stiH 
another, and more eobctual way of recruiting the army. 
Follow the adviee of that man, who, tliiougli good report 
■and throu^ bad report, stood the steadfast fnend of Justice 
And of flraedom^— to whose Intuittvc ken the most compli. 
oated subjects w«ve simple, the most opaque tranqiarent 
His advioe (but, alaal his preseimt advice has been seldom 
regarded until the event verified tiie prediction) was, to rew 
strict the term oi service to a moderate period,— to five, six, 
or seven years. If a man, enga^g himself for half a year 
as a common servant, were asked, for what higher rate of 
wages he would Mnd himssir during life ? his answer would 
probably be^ that no reward would tempt him to bind him. 
self for life. Or, if he were to be so allured, would he not 
adt an enorpumt hire? To indent one's person for lift is a 
tremendous engttement But a limitation of the term oP 
service would be nighty expedient In another view. Beckon- 
ing the Tegaiat troops of Britain at 80U,000,-4f each man 
were to be diaeUarged at the end of seven years from the 
ttme of his inlistmcHot, is It not obviotts, tiiat we should have 
a yearly addition of abont 87.000 thorough.bred soMlers, 
ready to fid! Into the ranks of the strictly defensive depart- 
ment of oar national armament? Say that the addition were 
tobe only SOyOOO, what an aeCMslon of real strength, of dis- 
cfpHn^ of experience^ of confidence, would be the result ! 
In five years, thore would be nearly 100,000 veterans (for a 
soldier who has served seven years I would call a veteran) 
added to our home fbroe. No one can fbrm a probable guess 
at the duration of the present war; nor i$ it likely that many 
of the present genentooa will see the day, when they may 
with santy ttira their swords Into plough-shares, and their 
spean into pruning.hooks. We must coniimie in the attl. 
tude of an armed nation. We must labour with the one 
hand, and wield our weq^onsr mtb the other. • 



* The above note was inserted in the first edition of the 
Sabbath, llie just, the humane, the wise proposal of Inllst- 
ment for a UmUed Ume, was afterwards enacted into a law ; 
but its eflkeacy is Cicely to be completely counteracted by the 
recently introduced power of Inlistment fbr life. 
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Or cheering wUh inquiries firom the heart. P. 53. 1 SS, 

In some hospitals, the patients are supposed to be treated 
with all due justice, if the bolus and the knife be liberally 
administered. Nothing is done to amuse or to console. 



Blest be the female votaries. P. S3. 1. 20. 

The nuns called Beguines devote the whole of their time 
to attendance on the sick, whether in bo6i»tals or in private 
houses. They are habited in black, and, when going abroad, 
they' wear deep black veils. 



Call forth the dead, and re-unite the dust 
( Trawform^d and purified J to angel souls. 

P. 56. 1. 5, 6. 

Every one has experienced how much contrast enhances 
pleasure and aggravate^ pain. Perhaps in created beings, 
perfect happiness is impossible, without the contrast of recol- 
lected misery. This consideration affbrds an answer to those 
persons, who censure the resurrection of the body as a pro- 
vision unnecessary and unwise^^who say, that the joys of a 
blessed spirit cannot be increased by a union with a material 
body, however excellent in form, structure, and powers. I 
would ask, what other provision could possibly nimish the 
pleasure derived from contrast, so vividly, so constantly ? A 
celestial form, the habitation of that being who formerly 
dwelt in a body, frail, diseased, mortal I— To the man who 
had been blind in his earthly abode, what a change ! His 
sightless orbs transformed into eyes of telescopic ken !— To 
the palsied ! That body which could not move itself— endow- 
ed, perhaps, with electric velocity ! that once feeble, falter, 
ing voice«-attuned to the harmonies of the heavenly choirs, 
** who sing the song of Moses, the servant of God, and the 
song of the Lamb, saying, Great and marvellous are all thy 
works, Lord God Almighty ; just and true are thy ways, 
thou King of saints : Alleluia, for the Lord God Omnipotent 
reigneth!" 



To thinh that noui t/ie townsman wanders forth. P. GO. 1. 5. 

" There cannot be a more pleasing or more consolatory 
idea presented to the human mmd, than that o£ one universal 
pause of labour throughout the whole Christian world at the 
same moment of time ; difilising rest, comfort, and peace, 
through a large part of the habitable globe, and affbrding 
ease and refreshment, not only to the lowest part of our own 
species, but to their fellow.laboureiB of the brute creation. 
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]*>en theee are enabled to join in this tiknt act of adoratloa, 
tiilf mute kind of homage to the great Lord of aU: and aL. 
though they are ineapame of aaj $entimeiitt of relii^n, vet, 
toy tbifl means, th^ become sharers in the bletriiua of it. 
Islrery man of the feast sensibility must see, must fed, the 
beau^ and utility of such an institution as this ; and mutt 
see, at the same time, the orudty of invading this most valu- 
able privilege of the inferior class of mankind, and breaking 
in upon that sacred repose^ which God himsdf has, in pi^ 
to their suflteiings, given to those that stand most in need « 
it. It was a point in which it highly became the majestsrand 
goodness of Heaven itself to interpose. And happy was it for 
the world that it did sa For had man, unfeeling man, been 
left to himself, with no other spur to compassion than natural 
instinct, or unassisted reason, there is but too much ground 
to jqyprehend, he would have beoi deaf to the cries of his 
latwuring brethren, would have harassed and worn them out 
with incessant toil ; and when they implored, by looks and 
signs of (UrtresB, some little intermission, would perhaps have 
answered them in the language of Pharaoh's task-masters, 
** Ye are idle^ ye are idl& There shall not aught of your 
daily tasks be din^ished ; let nwre-viork be laid upon them, 
that they may labour therein.'* Exod. v. 9. 11. 17. 

** That this is no uncandid repiesentation of the natural 
hardness of the human heart, tiQ it is subdued and softened 
by the influences of divine grace, we have but too manv un- 
answerable proofs, in the savage treatment which the slaves 
of the ancients, even oi the most civilised and polished an. 
cients, met with flrom their unrelenting masters. To them, 
alas ! there was no Sabbath, no seventh dav of resti The 
whole week, the whole year, was, in general, with but few 
exceptions, one uninterrupted round of labour, tyranny, and 
oppression." Bishop Porteus. 



Your helpless chaise drive from the temptingspot. F. 6S. L 32. 

During the winter season, there are many shepherds lost 
in the snow. I have heard of ten being lost in one parish. 
When lifeJxwts, for the preservation of ship.wrecked mari- 
ners, and institutions for the recovery of drowned persons, 
obtun so much of the public attention and patronage, it is 
strange that no means are ever thought of for the preserva- 
tion of the lives of shepherds during snow storms. I believe, 
that in nine instances out of ten, tne death of the uiUiappy 
persons who perish in the snow is owing to their losing their 
way. Aproof of this is, that very few are lost in the day. 
time. The remedy, then, is both easy and obvious. Let 
means be used for enabling the shepherd, in the darkest night, 
to know precisely the spot at whicii he is, and the bearings of 
the surrounding grounds. 8now.stonns are almost always 
accompanied with wind. Sutokmc a pole, fifteen feet high, 
well fixed in the ground, with two cross spars placed near the 
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bittoin, to denote the ftirti, or pointB of tlieeo«op8«s— « bell 
tavng at the top of this pole, witti a pleoeof flat wood attached 
to It, pnijectliig upward, would ling with the lUfffateitbreeM. 
For a few bunared pouods, ererjr Moare mUe ccthe southern 
district of Sootland misfat be lupplied with such bells. A« 
tittf would be purposely made to have diflbneot tones, the 
■hepherd woidd sood be able todistiiiKuith oneCmnaanotber. 
Be oould never be more than a mile fkom one or other of 
them. On coming to the qiot, he would at onoe know the 

C»intB«rtbe compass, and of course the directiMi in which 
is home lay. 

And w H k 4kejb«r mk i g maajlogted aUmg, P. 61. L 4. 

May wesot suppose, tliat the mass of the earth, while yet 
fonniog» reoehFed tts progressive and rotatory motions ? 



The dumb emed. P. 74. 

This miratil^ the reaUfy of which the PfeHPtwes oould not 
deny, (Matth. ix. Si.), is one of a hitter order than tltose 
wfaicfi ooosisted in healing diseases. DiimbPfss in^lies, in 
(leoenl, not.ooly a defect In the organs of speech, mr of hear, 
ing, or of both, but ignortmoe t^iamfftt^. Hen^ tben^ waa 
a mirade pecfonned on the mind. 

neJud^ggsomdediotheJudfmmU'teat, P. 77. 

This l epgeaenintlflo of Paul I have not Ibunded on the dr. 
cumstanoe of any om of his appeaienoes before the Boman 
governors. I have alluded to facts which happened at hia 
apprehension, as well as his arraignments before Felix, Festus^ 
aodAgrippa. 
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BY THE 



REV. JOHN LOGAN. 



LIFE 



OF THK 



REV. JOHN LOGAN. 



John Looak was born at Soutr«, in fbe county 
of MkULothian, in the year 1748. Hi» father, 
Geoige Logan, occupied a small farm there in the 
parish of Fala, and John was the younger of two 
sons, fits father renio?ed from Soutra to Gosford 
Mains, in fiast-Lothian, about the year 1 762, and 
John was then- sent to Mussetbargh school, at that 
time taught by Mr Jcfiray. Logan's parents be- 
longed to the class of dissenters called Burghers in 
Scotland, and whilst at Musselbui^ he was boarded 
with a respectable old woman of the same persua^ 
aion, who made him regularly read his Bible ; and 
be himself used afterwards to relate, that his read- 
ing of it aloud used generally to act on his land- 
lady as a more powerful soporific than the doctor's 
drugs. In November 1762, Logan was removed 
to the Uniyersity of Edinburgh, where he displayed 
great profideney in Latin and Greek j and there he 
commenced his aoquaintanee wiA the interesting* 
Michael Bruce : they were young men of oonl^nial 
minds, and were naturally attmcted to each other. 
It was this intimacy that afterwards led to Logan's 

ES 
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being the custodier of his friend Bruce's manu- 
scripts, and subsequently the editor of his poems. 

His spirits at this time received a severe check 
by the melancholy death of his father, who was 
drowned, being overtaken by the tide on his way 
home, in a stormy evening. 

In 1765, Logan commenced the study of divi- 
nity at Edinburgh College; and in 1766 he at- 
tended the lectures of &e celebrated Dr Blair, 
then Professor of Rhetoric and Belles Lettres, and 
in the exerciso (unscDbed by him he highly dis- 
tinguished ^mself. In 1768, he was appointed 
private tutor to the present Sir John Sinclair of 
Ulbster, Bart. This situation was procured by 
the friendship of Dr Blair, who had soon per- 
ceived his laknti. 

In 1770b he published, m editor, ** Pocmaon 
seveml aoeasioiui, by Michadl Bruoe-^'* in wUob 
were included a few of his own [neoef^ which has 
siKnetimes led to « coofosioB «f the Bcspective pro* 
ductioDs of ^e two banAb 

Lqgan bad beea bnMigkt op a sicict dissenler 
fiem the Scottish church ; bftt he soon began to 
see that the grounds of sefaration wc» firivoiom, 
and he «ow joined the Presbyterian ehnnefa. 

Xn 1770, he was licensed 4o peeach the gospel by 
the Preflb(j«ery of I>alkcifh, and in little more than 
a year afterwarda, on acoonnt of his character aa 
a preacher, be feoeivcd a caU to be second bnos- 
ster of the pari^ of Sooth Leitii. Hm valldky of 
his election, however, was diqmtsd, bedi in the 
civil and «Bcleaiastical oonrts, and he underwent 
a second course of trials faefoie the FKsbytery 
of Edinburgh, w^eh he passd <hsough witii the 
higbest credit; and he waa finally osdnned «b fid 
April 177^ 
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Hit attiBtfon wit now dmroiii«> the dutiM of 
te el«iUal«diec* His gitwm fbr pottry had bwn 
«Mrl)r dinihiyid, and Mwral of bis {moob hid 8p> 
ptirad in dUftwHl pubUauion& Hk celebrity in 
tkis i«ipMI» 4heftfote^ kd to bis being chosen a 
«Mflber of Ibe Oomnitlee of the General Assem* 
My, wUdi was appetettd in 1775, fiir ratising and 
eniatging the peabiiody of the Cfaureb. Here bk 
iadnsify, end hk ooaq^ete familiarity with the 
ftgsmite language and beauty of the Sacred 
teripcuns, gave Mm a cootiderabte ascendency 
in ooaduccing tlie businem, and be became the 
greatest eontributor of original paraplinises: The 
8th, ] lA, and SSHk, are esdusively hk own, be^ 
sides many ochsrs that be fioliihid and re*model- 
led. The *' Traaikttons and PampfaReMs" were 
pnblkbed, in thek eeneetsd shapp, with some 
addition^ in 1781 ; and the <* Fteme" of Logan 
wens first published in the same year. Of his 
peems, the «* Ode to the Cuckoo," «< 'Ilie Braes 
of Yarrow,'* and hk Saersd Hymns, are certain- 
ly the most beautiful, and entitk him to a high 
pkce among the poets of our country. Thk pkce 
has long bean oonoeded to him, and hk poetical 
£nne may be oonsidersd as permanently cstab« 
lisbed. 

In 1779 be commenced a course of Lectures in 
6s Mary's Chapel, Edtnbuigb, on the FbiloBophy 
of History* He obtained a considerable da^s, 
and hk I«ectures were much edaured ; so much 
srt» that he bad nearly obtoined the FiolbiisonArip 
of Universal History in the University of Edin- 
burgh, which became vacant about that time. But 
an unforeieen dificulty occnritd, it being found 
that k bad been an invariable pnwtice to present 
to thk chair a member of the Faculty of Advo- 
cates; and Mr Tytler, allcfwards Lord Wood- 
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faouselee, an individual in every w»j well qualifed, 
was appointed. ** A View of Andent HkHorj" 
in two volumes, was several yean afUrwaids pnb- 
Usbed by Dr Rutherford of Uzbridge, and the 
general impression to this day isy that these were 
part of the much admired Lectures of Logan on 
the Philosophy of History ; but why they first ap- 
peared in this form is not yet properly explained. 
In consequence of the success of 'his poems .with 
the pnblicy Logan had been induced to compase 
the Tragedy of Runnamede^ which he oflfercd for 
representation to the managers of Covent>Garden 
Theatre ; but it was interdicted by the Lord Chanu 
berlain, on suspicion of its containing poUtical al- 
lusions. It was published in 1 78S^ and afierwafda 
enacted at the Edinburgh theatre. But, like ano- 
ther Scottish poet, (Home, the author of Douglas), 
Logan suffered as a clergyman by writing for the 
stage. Many of his parishioners disapproved of 
his at all devoting his attention to dramatic pro- 
ductions; and this, along with some other painful 
occurrences, completely cast down his too suscep- 
tible spirit, fretted his temper, and injured hh 
health, lliese circumstances rendered hint unequal 
to the full discharge of his clerical duties, and in< 
duced him to accept of a proposal to retire on a 
moderate annuity. He accordingly left Leith, and 
proceeded to London in October 1785, where he 
devoted his time to literary pursuits. It is believed 
that he contributed largely to the " English Re- 
view," then the forerunner of the Edinburgh and 
Quarterly Reviews of the present day. It is also 
known, that he was the author of the pamphlet, 
entitled, *' A Review of the Principal Charges 
against Mr Hastings. ' * It vras published in 1 788, 
bad an extensive drculation, and produced a power- 
ful impression in favour of Mr Hastings. The 
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publisher of it, Mr Stockdale, was prosecuted by 
the House of Commons, but was subsequently 
acquitted. 

Logan had now become very weakly in his 
health ; and when no longer able to hold a book, 
used to employ young persons to read the Scrip- 
tures to him. He died 28th December 1788. A 
▼olume of his sermons was published by his exe- 
cutors in 1790^ and attracted general admiration : 
the style is rich, splendid, and full of poetic ima. 
gery, at the same time that they display a truly 
pious and devotional mind. 



J. 



Edttiburgh, lOtt October 1823. 



POEMS. 



ODE TO THE CUCKOO. 

Haii, bcmtfous s liwigei ' of the grove ! 

Thou messenger of spring ! 
Now Heaven tepain thy rural aest. 

And woods tb j wdcome arag. 

What (ioie the daisj decks tbe gnen, 

Thy certain yoke we beer : 
Hast thou ft star to gsad* thy path. 

Or mark the roUiQg year ? 

Delightful visitant ! with thee 

I hail tb« time of flewersy 
And bear 9be eound of music sweet 

From birds among the bowers. 

The scfaoolpboy waoderiag tbeough Che wood, 

To puU the primrose gay* 
Starts, the new vsoice of apriag to bear, . 

Ami inutatet tby ley. 



112 THE BRAES OF YARROW. 

What time the pea puts on the bloom 
Thou fliest thy vocal vale, 

An annual guest in other luids. 
Another spring to hail. 

Sweet bird ! thy bower is ever green. 

Thy sky is ever clear ; 
Thou hast no sorrow in thy song, 

No winter in thy year ! 

O could I fly, I'd fly with thee ! 

We'd make, with joyful wing, 
Our annual visit o'er the globe. 

Companions of the spring. 



. . THE BftAES OF YARROW. 

'' Thy braes were bonny, Yarrow stream ! 

When first on them I met my lover ; 
Thy braes how dreary, Yarrow stream ! 

When now thy waves bis body cover } 
For ever now, O Yarrow stream ! 

Thou art to me a stream of sorrow ; 
For never on thy banks shall I 

Behold my love, the flower of Yarrow. 



<( 



He promised roe a milk-white steed, 

To bear me to his father's bowers ; 
He promised me a little page. 

To squire me to his father's towers ; 
He promised me a wedding-ring,— 

The wedding* day was fix'd to-morrow ;• 
Now be is wedded to his grave, 

** Alas ! his watery grave, in Yarrow ! 



THE BRA£S OF ¥ASAOW. lis 

" Sweet were his words when last we met, 

My passion I as freely told him ; 
Clasp*d in his arms, I little thought 

That I should never more behold him ! 
Scarce was lie gone, I saw his ghost; 

It vanished with a shriek of sorrow ; 
Thrice did the water-wrahh ascend, 

And gave a doleful groan through Yah'ow. 



41 



U 



His motlier from the window look'd, 

With all th6 longing of a mother ; 
His little sister weeping walk*4 

The green- wood path to meet her brother: 
They soogbi him east, they sought him west. 

They sought him all the Forest thorough ; 
They only saw the ckwd of m^^ 

lliey only heard the roar of Yarrow ! 

« 

No longer from tby window look, 

Thou hast no son, thou tender mother I 

Np longer walk, thou loVely maid I' 
Alaa ! thou hast no more a brother ! 

No longer seek him east or wes^ 

. And seAn;h no more the Forest thorough ; 

For, wandering in the night so dark, 
He fell a lifekss cors^ in Yarrow. 



'* The tear shaU never leave my dieek. 

No other youth shall be my marrow ; 
1*11 seek thy body in the stream, 

And then with thee 1*11 sleep in Yarrow.* 
The- tear did never leave her cheek>. . 

No other youth became her marrow ; 
She found his body in the stream. 

And now with him she sleeps in Yarrow. 
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ODE OH THB DEATH OP A YOUKO 

LADY. 

Tm paaee «f Hmvca ^ilMdd tb v «hade; 
My eflily fiieiidy myikr^te ioiud ! 
When lk« WM new, ooiiipdiihMw gii3r> 
We baird the morning of our day. 

Ah! viHi what jcfy did ItOiM 
The flower of beauty fth* ofiibld f 
And feared «> ^torm to bhist tby bloom, 
Or bring thee to an tariy loaibt 

Untimely gjone ! lbr«irerftMl 
Tbc tofies of the dieiek ao red; 
Th* affection warm, the temper mild. 
The sweetness 4liat in wnriow etuilid* 

Alas! (be «hpak «rb«ve baaufy glow*d, 
The Iteart where goodnasa ovefflow'd, 
A clod mmd the valley lias, 
And ** Bciet to duat,*' tba miramer eries. 

O from thy kindred early torn, 
And to thy grave untimely borne, 
Vanidi'd ior 4P7ar ftom niy view, 
I^iou sifter of any aotti, adiea i 



Fw with my first ideas twined, 
Thine image ait will meet tny niitid ; 
And, white reracmbmnoe bvings thee near, 
Affection sad wifl drop a tear. 

How oft does sorrow bend the head, 
Before we dwell among the dead ! 



OF A YOUNG IsAUK. lU 

Scarce in the yean of Bumljr ipilime, 
IWe often wefAtbc mnoks of tkne. 

What tragie teart bedew the eye i 
What deaths we suffer ere we die ! 
Our hngHasn ffModahiiM wt deplore. 
Mid loves 7of youth that are no mere. 



N<> fifier-iriendship e'er can 
Th* endearments of our early days ; 
And ne*er the heart such fondness prove. 
As when it 6rst hegaa 4o love. 

Affection dies, a vernal flower ; 
And love, jtfie btonpno vf so hour : 
The spring of foncy cares control. 
And mar Use be^iiKy nf tbe spiiL 

Versed in the ceoMBeiXie of deoek, 
How S90B the heact feiigets to boat I 
The blood nina cold M iiK«M8t*8 call : 
They look with e^utl eye^ on all. 

Then lovwlyaatiire is-exi^U'd, 
And friendsbip i^ i»maiitic bald ; 
Then prudence fomea with hondeed eyes ; 
The vail is renl>^-p4he vision ''^^^ 



The dear illusions wHl not last ; 
The era of enchantment*^s past ; 
The wQd remeoce of life is done ; 
The real history Is begun. 

The sallies of the «o«d are o*er, 
The feast of fancy is no more ; 
And ill the banquet is supplied 
By form, by gravity, by pride. 



116 ODE TO ^VOMEN. 

Ye gods ! whatever ye withhold, 
Let my affections ne'er grow old f 
Ne'er may the human glow depart, 
Nor nature yield to frigid art ! 

Still may the generous bosom burn, 
Though doom*d to bleed o*er beaut's urn ; 
And still the friendly face appear, 
Though moisten*d with a tender tear ! 



ODE TO WOMEIf. 

Ye virgins ! fond to be admired. 
With mighty rage of conquest fired, 

And universal sway ; 
Who heave th' uncovered bosom high, 
And roll a fond, inviting eye, 

On all the circle gay ! 

You miss the fine and secret art 
To win the castle of the heart. 

For which you all contend : 
The coxcomb tribe may crowd your train. 
But you will never, never gain 

A lover, or a friend. 

If this your passion, this your praise, 
To shine, to dazzle, and to blaze. 

You may be call'd divine : 
But not a youth beneath the sky 
Will say in secret with a sigh, 

'* O were that maiden mine \" 
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You manbal, brilliant, from the bogr/ 
Fans, featben, diamonds, castled locks, 

Your magazine of arms ; 
But *tis the sweet sequester*d walk, 
The whispering hour, the tender talk, 

l%at gives you genuine charms. 

The nymph-like robe, the natural grace. 
The smile, the native of the face. 

Refinement without art ; 
The eye where pure affection beam^, 
The tear from tenderness that streams, 

The accents of the heart ; 

The trembling iVame, the living cheek. 
Where, like the morning, bluslies break. 

To crimson o*er the breast ; 
The look where sentiment is seen, 
Fine passion moving o'er the mien, 

And all the soul expressed : 

Your beauties these ; with these you shine. 
And reign on high by right divine, 

The sovereigns of the world : 
Then to your court the nations flow ; 
The muse with flowers the path will strew, 

Where Venus' car is hurPd. 

Fromrdazzling deluges of snow, 
From tummer noon*s meridian glow, 

We turn our aching eye 
To nature's robe of venial green. 
To the blue curtain all serene 

Of an autumnal sky. 

The favourite tree of beauty's queen^ 
Behold the myrtle's modest green, 
The vii^n of the grove'. 



118 009 1M>- WOKEM; 

Soft fiom the eiUcleft of iMr 8t«i\ 
Xbe tender turtle* draw the car 
Of VeBua aad of LofCb 

The growing charm iavltes the eye ; 
See morning gradual paint the sky 

With purple and with gold ! 
See spring approach with sweet delay ! 
See rose>bud» opes to Uie ray, 

And leaf by leaf unfold ! 

We love the alluring line of g^e 
That leads the eye a wanton. chase* 

And lets the fancy rove ; 
The walk of beauty ever bends* 
And adll . bc;gtki», but acvar endi 

The labydntfa of lore^ 

At times^ to veil is to raveal, 
And to diaglBLy is to conceal; 

Mysterious are your laws ! 
Tile viflion finer than tlie view ;. 
Her landscape nature never drew 

So fkir aa.f)msy draiwaw 

A besuty, carelessly betiay'd, 
Enamoun more, than if dipplay'd 

All woman's charms were given ; 
And, o'er the bosom'a vestal while, 
The gamse appears a'robe of light,. 

That veik, yet opens heaven. 

See virgin Eve, with graces bland 
Fresh blooming from her Maker's hand. 

In orient beauty beam ! 
Fair OB the riwMnaigio laid^ 
She knew- not tllvt her image made 

The angel in tbe stream. 
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Still ancient Eden blooms your own; 
But artless innocence alpne 

Secures the heavenly post 4 
For if, beneath an angel's mien, 
Tb* serpent's tortuous tuna-, is. aef n, 

Our paradise is lost. 

1 

O Natune». Nal«i«, thine the obacm ! 
Xby colows WQ0| ihj leatuiw wann. 

Thy, acjoents win th« heart! 
FarisiauL paint of every kind 
That staim the beidy, Qr the miAd» 

]^i9claiins<Ui9 harlot's «^ 

The midnig^.miDsti^ of the gi»y«, 
Who still renews. the hymn of love. 

And. woos the woctd to. hear-; 
Know^ not the sweetnesa of bis, stniin> 
Nor tbat» abwve the tuneful ti|uti» 

He obawts tbe Inverts ean 

The zone of Venuf^ hieavenly. fine, 
Is nature,-9 h^diwork dif ioe^ 

And not, the web ol! art;; 
And they who wear it ne^er know 
To what eochantiog ahafin they ow^ 

The empire of the hear^ 
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OSSIAN S HTMN TO THE StJK. 

O THOU whose beams the sea-girt earth array, 
King of the sky, and father of the day ! 
O sun ! what fountain, bid from human eyes. 
Supplies thy circle round the radiant skies, 
For ever burning, and for ever bright. 
With Heaven's pure fire, and everlasting light ? 
What awful beauty in thy face appears ! 
Immortal youth, beyond the power of years ! 

When gloomy darkness to thy reign resigns. 
And from the gates of morn thy glory shines, 
The conscious stars are put to sudden flight, 
And all the planets hide their heads in night; 
The queen of Heaven forsakes the ethereal plain, 
To sink inglorious in the western main. 
The clouds refulgent deck thy golden throne. 
High in the heavens, immortal and alone ! 
Who can abide the brightness of thy face ! 
Or who attend thee in thy rapid race ! 
The mountain oaks like their own leaves decay ; 
Themselves the mountains wear with age away ; 
The boundless main that rolls from land to land. 
Lessens at times, and leaves a waste of sand ; 
The silver moon, refulgent lamp of night, 
Is lost in heaven, and emptied of her light ;— 
But thou for ever shalt endure the same, 
Thy light eternal, and unspent thy flame. 

When tempests with their train impend on high. 
Darken the day, and load the labouring sky ; 
When faeaven*s wide convex glows with lightnings 

dire, 
All ether flaming, and all earth on fire ; 
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When loud and long tbe deep>mouth*d thunder 

rolls, 
And peals on peals redoubled rend the poles ;— - 
If from tbe opening clouds tby form appears. 
Her wonted cbann tbe face of nature wears ; 
Thy beauteous orb restores departed day. 
Looks from the sky, and laughs the storm away. 



ODE WRITTEN IN SPRING. 

No longer hoary winter reiglis, 

No longer binds the streams !n chains, 

Or heaps with snow the meads ; 
Array'd with robe of rainbow-dye, 
At last tbe spring appears on high, 
And, sm^ng over earth and sky, 
' Her new creation leads. 

The snows confess a warmer ray, 
The loosen*d streamlet loves to stray 

And eoho down the dale ; 
The bills uplift their summits green, 
The vales more verdant spread between, 
The cuckoo in the wood unseen 

Coos ceaseless to the gale. 

The rainbow arching woos the eye, 
With all the colours of the sky, 

With all the pride of spring : 
Now heaven descends in sunny showers. 
The sudden fields put on the iiowers, 
The green leaves wave upon the bowers, 

And birds begin to sing. 
F 



l£e ODE, 

The cattle waodbr in the ifood. 
And find the wanton verdant food * 

Beside the weU-Jmewa rilh ; 
Blithe in. the aim the ahepherd iwain^ 
Like Pan, attunes the paslonl attwu,- ■ 
While many echoes teixl a|^n : 

The mutio of the hiUi. 

At eve, the primrose path along, 
The milkmaid shortens with a song 

Her solitary way ; 
She sees the fairies, with their queen, 
Trip hand in b«pd the cinded giteOt 
And hears them raise at tiroes, unseen. 

The tftF-enebaatiiig lay. 

Maria> come i Now let us towy 
Now gather gftriands in the^gvove^ 

Of eveiy oew-sprmig &mer ; 
We'll hear the .wairtliQgs of tkn- woody 
We'll trace the wiiidings of i|he,flood ; 
O come, thou fairer than the bud 

Unfolding in a shower ! 

Fair as the lily of the videi. • - 
lliat gives its bosom <o the gale 

And opens in thesm ) 
And sweeter than thy.favOUfk^.dovc^ 
The Venus of the vernal greve, • 
Announcing to the choirs of love 

Their time of Uisa bc^gMn* . 

Now, now thy spring «f life appears, 
Fair in the morning of ihy yetn^ ' - 
And May of beauty cnaim'd ; 
Now vernal visions meet thine. eyes,. 
Poetic dreams to fancy risc^ 



And brigbteriiagrkiii bttttr daks 94**] . 
£lyttUBk<bl«q!iiksi4roim«b'(^ o. 

Now, now *s tbe marntficpo£'.UiyrfAy ; 
But, ah ! the morning flies away. 

And youth is on the wing ; 
'Tis Nature's voice, " O pull the rose, 
Now while the bud in beauty blows, 
Now while the opening leaves disclose 

The incense of the spring T* 

What youth, high feiQiHi*d of itheahies^ : . 
What yoiHh «balLivin]th& brigbteBt iniae j . ^ 

That Nature fa«s an state. B j . . ' 
Whose coQseiottft^yeaahall mteis witis thim^;. 
Whose arma.tbgrjyUldiDg misl entwine ^ ' 

Who, ravish'd-nrilb tby*chanD9:di!nDev:•'* 
Requirea of Heanremoo more I . . 

Not happier Ihei^mevalpaie, . ...r 
When neW'iiMde)Caitb>.sttpraiiMly-feii^ i 

Smiled <qii her vii^n spring ; ^ 
When all waa IWe.to .God/fi «wb feyv, i j . . 
When «ta«» «eiiafniliQgy«uiig d» higjh, .: 
And all heaven'^ jQbonisrn«de.ibtt sky; s . 

With'haUeli^tli»i|ingkt . . 

Devoted to the Muses* ehoir, 
I tun» thoi jGalfidotfimi lyre . 

To themes of hig|i itenown z 
No othertteflM tb«« you I*U choose, .. 
Than you iQvok« iMi Qtber<Mtise :. . . . 
Nor wtU-lbat geptUibaodseliise .a. ■ 

Thy bard witb .bays to Icfown. 

Where hills by «|oriediatrdaois;aBc*nd^ » 
My dreams and waking wishes tend 
Poetic ease to woo ; 
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Where fmry Bngers curl the grove> 
Where Grecian spirits roiiiid me rove, 
Alone enamour'd with the love 
Of Nature and of you. 



SONG. 



The day is departed, and round from the cloud 

The moon in her beauty appears ; 
The voice of the nightingale waiblet aloud ■ 

The music of love in our ears : 
Maria, appear ll now the season so sweet 

With the beat of the heart is in tune ; 
The time is so tender for lovers to meet 

Alone by the light of the moon. 

I 4!annot when present unfold what I feel, 

1 sigh—— «>Can a lover do more ? 
Her name to the shepherds I never reveal, 

Yet 1 think of her all the day o'er. 
Maria, my love ! do you long fer the grove ? 

Do you sigh for an interview soon ? 
Does e*er a kind thought run on me as you rove 

Alone by the light of the moon ? 

Your name from the shepherds whenever I hear, 

My bosom is all in a ^ow ; 
Your voice when it vibrates so sweet thro* mine ear, 

My heart thrills— my eyes overflow. 
Ye powers of the sky, will your bounty divine 

Indulge a fond lover his boon ? 
Shall heart spring to heart, and Maria be mine, 

Alone by the light ot the moon ? 
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ODE TO SLEEP. 

In vain I court, till dawning light, 
The coy divinity of Night ; 
Restless fhom side to side T turn- 
Arise, ye musings of the mom ! 

Ob, Sleep ! though banish'd from those eyes, 
In visions fair to Delia rise ; 
And o*er a dearer form diffuse 
Thy healing balm, thy lenient dews. 

Blest be her night as infant's rest, 
Luird on the fond maternal breast, 
Who, sweetly playful, smiles in sleep, 
Nor knows that he is bom to weep. 

Remove the terrors of the night. 
The phantom forms of wild affiight, 
The shrieks fit>ro precipice or flood, 
And starting scene tliat swims witli blood. 

Lead her aloft to blooming bowers, 
And beds of amaranthine flowers, 
And golden skies, and glittering streams. 
That paint the paradise of dreamSi 

Venus ! present a lover near, 
And gently whisper in her ear 
His woes» who, lonely and forlorn, 
Counts the slow clock from night till morn. 

Ah ! let no portion of my pain. 
Save just a tender tracer remain ; 



IS6 ODE TO A TOUNO LADY. 

Asleep conientiDg to be kind. 

And wake with Daphnis in her miod. 



ODE to A YOmiG I^ADT. 

MAmMMffjnffA with'besvtj*s glow. 
In conscious gaic^ jou go 

The pride of aU the Park : 
Attracted gvoupa iv silence gaae, 
And soft, behind, you hear &e praise 

And whisper of the spark. 

In fttocj't airy chariot whiri'd, 
You make the cinde of the world, 

And dance a dizzy round : 
The maids tmd kindtil^g yoaths behold 
You trivnpfa o*er the emions old, 

Tfaft qweeo tif bcau^ crown'd. 

Where'er the beams of fortune blaze. 
Or fashion'* whiipcitng aephyr plays. 

The ioaeet *ibe attends ; 
G^.f^ttariog.throogh a smnmer's day, 
The silken myriada melt away 

Before a sun descends. 

Divorced from elcgnnt delight. 
The migar Ven«s holds hn nigfit 

An alien to the skies ; 
Her bosom breathes no finer fire, 
No radiance of dirioe deare 

Illumes rasponaifie eyes* 
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Gods ! sMl a tordid txm «f eftrth 
Inibld« f^atm oiP heavenly birth, 

And rafifili joys-divine ? 
An angel bleas unconscious arms ? 
The «Me of suneikder'd charms 

lJiiballDW*4 hJMids entwine ? 

The absent dajf) '^Aie br^en -dream ; 
The vitioD wlki ; the sudden seream ; 

Tears that lubiddeo iow !— ^*- 
Ah ! let no sense of grieft profound 
That beauteous bosom ever wound 

With unavttUng woe ! 

The wild enchanter youth beguiles, 
And fancy's fairy landscape smiles 

. ; With vtrare'than 9a6iyii*9 bloom ; 
The spring of Eden paints your bowers, 
Unsetting foos yoiir promi^ hours 
With golden Kgfat illume. 

A habdadtaaeing stiifcet the bell ! , 
That souad diasdlves the magic speli» 

AndaU the charm is gone ! 
The visionary landscape flies : 
At once the aenil-mauc dies; 

In wilds ybu walk alone. 

Howe^er tbe wind of foitnne blows, 
Or sadlyk-seeering.&te dispose 

Our everiasSttg doom ; 
Impressions never fblt before. 
And tmu^fts'tOTBt^tfiiiio more,. 

Will bauBt «ft ID the tomb ! 

My God't 'tlitr pehgsiof natare past, 
Will e*er a kadxcbMnbnnce last 
Of pteaftuees aadly sweet ? 



12S ODE. 

Can love assume a calmer name? 
My eyes with friendsbip's angel flame 
An angers beauty meet? 

Ah ! should that first of finer forms 
Require, through life's impending storms, 

A sympathy of soul ? 
The loved Maria of the mind 
Will send, me, on the wings of wind. 

To Indus or the Pole. 



ODE TO A MAN OF LETTERS* 

Lo, winter^s hoar dominion past ! 
Arrested in his eastern blast 

The fiend of Nature flies; 
Breathing the spring, the zephyrs play. 
And, re-enthroned, the Lord of day 

Resumes the golden ski?4. 

Attendant on the genial hours. 
The voluntary shades and flowers 

For rural lovers spring ; 
Wild choirs unseen in concert join^ 
And round Apollo's rustic shrine 

The sylvan muses sing. 

The finest vernal bloom that blows. 
The s^^^ctest \oice the forest knows, 

Arise to vanish soon ; 
The rose unfolds her robe of light. 
And I%ilomela gives her night 

To Richmond and to June. 
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With bounded ray, and transient grace, 
Thus, Varro, holds the human race 

Their place and hour assigned ; 
Loud let the venal trumpet sound, 
Responsive never will rdbound 

The echo of mankind. 

Yon forms divine that deck the sphere. 
The radiant rulers of the year, 

Confess a nobler hand ; 
Throned in the majesty of morn, 
Behold the King of day adorn 

The skies, the sea* tlie land. 

Nor did the Almighty raise the sky. 
Nor hang the eternal lamps on high 

On one abode to shine ; 
The circle of a thousand suns 
Extends, while Nature's period runs, 

The theatre divine. 

Thus some, whom smiling Nature hails 
To saeied springs, and chosen vales, 

And streams of old renown, 
By noble toils and worthy scars, 
Shall win their mansion *mid the stars, 

And wear th* immortal crown. 

Bright in the firmament of fame, 
The lights of ancient ages flame 

With never-setting ray ; 
On worlds unfound from history torn, 
0*er ages deep in time unborn, 

To pour the human day. 

Won from neglected wastes of time, 
Apollo hails his fairest clime. 
The provinces of mind ; 
F5 
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An Egypt,* wttb etenai tow«rs, 
See Montesquieu redeem the hours, 
: From Louis, to mankind. 

No tame remiesion -^enhw- knows ; 
No interval of'dvk repose, 

To quench the ethereal flame ; 
From Thebes to Troy tfere-^tor hies, 
And Homer ^ith his hero vies 

In varied ]i«tbs to fame. 

The orb which ruled thy natal night, 
And ushcv*d in a greater -light 

Than sets the pole on (ire ; 
Witb itndimioifih*d lustre crown'd, 
Unwearied 'walks the eternal round, 

Amid the heavenly quire. 

Proud in triumphal' chariot hurl'd. 
And crownM the master of the world. 

Ah ! let not Philip's son, 
H«»60Ul in -Syrian softness dPown*d, 
His brows with 'Persian garlanda bound. 

The race' of pleasure run ! 

With x!K]ssingthmig;lM8> Alcides pressed,. 
The awful 'goddess thuS' addressed. 

And pointing to the prize : 
" Behold the wv«ath ^ glory shine ! 
And mark ithe onward path divine 

That opens to the ikies ! 

The heaveniy ftromnkst ever burn, 
Tlie hero*s Mep most never 4um 
From yon sublime abodes : 

* The finest provinces of Egypt, gained from a neglected 
waste. 
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Long most thy life-' of labours prove 
At lust to'dicfitie ton of Jove, 
And tting^'With like gods." 



THE LOVERS. 

(;The Lovers, in the-MI<mliig^ Poem, "vfere descended of 
houses that had been lohf' -at variance. The Lady is 
first introdnoed as ieaivtng bar l!stfaer*s house, and ven- 
turing out in the darkness eC the nigltt to meet with her 
Lover. They meet at the appointed hour. The rest of 
the dialogue passes in the chariotQ 

Harriet. 

'Tis uridnightidfirkt His* siUnce deep; 
My ftither*»hOtt9eis hush'd in sleep ; 
In dreams the lover meets his bride. 
She sees her lover at her side i 
The mourner's voice- is now suppresa'd, 
A while the weary are at rest : 
*Tis midnight dark ; 'tis silence deep ; 
I only wake, and wake to weep.— 
The window's drawn, the ladder waits, 
I spy no watchman at the gates : 
No tread -reechoes through the hall, 
No shadow moves along the wall. 
T am alone. 'Tis dreary night— 
O come, thou partner of my flight ! 
Shield me from darkness, from alarms ; 
O take me trwabliog to thine arms !-— 
The do^ hoitU disml in the heath, 
The raven cuoaks the dirge of death ; 
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Ah me ! disaster's in the sound ! 

The terrors of the night are round ; 

A sad mischance my fears forebode. 

The demon of the dark *s abroad. 

And lures, with apparition dire, 

The night-struck man through flood and fire. 

The howlet screams ill-boding sounds ; 

The spirit walks unholy rounds ; 

The wizard*s hour eclipsing rolls ; 

The shades of hell usurp the poles ; 

The moon retires ; the heaven departs — 

From opening earth a spectre starts ; 

My spirit die s ' Away my fears, 

My love^ my life, my lord, appears ! 

Henry* 

I come, I come, my love ! my life ! 
And nature's dearest name, my wife ! 
Long have I loved thee ; long have sought ; 
And dangers braved, and battles fought : 
In this embrace our evils end ; 
From this our better days ascend ; 
The year oi suffering now is o'er, 
At last we meet to part no more ! 
My lovely bride, my consort, come ! 
The rapid chariot rolls thee home. 

Harriet. 

I fear to go I dare not stay. 

Look back I dare not look that way. 

Henry* 

No evil ever shall betide 
My love, while I am at her side. 
Lo ! thy protector and thy iriend ; 
The arms that fold thee will defend. 
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Harriet. 

Still beats my b<xsom with alarms ; 
I tremble while I*m in thy arms ! 
What will impassion'd lovers do ; 
What have I done— to follow you ? 
I leave a fattier torn with fears ; 
I leave a mother bathed in tears ;. 
A brother girding on bis sword 
Against my life, against my lord. 
Now, without father, mother, friend, 
On thee my future days depend ; 
Wilt thou, for ever, true to love, 
A iather, mother, brother prove ? 
O Henry ! to thy arms I fall, 
My friend ! my husband ! and my all ! 
Alas ! what hazards may I run ! 
Sbouldst thou forsake me—I'm undone. 

My Harriet, dissipate thy fears. 

And let a husband wipe thy tears ; 

For ever join'd our fates combine, 

And I am yours, and you are mine. 

The fires the firmament that rend. 

On this devoted head descend. 

If e*er in thought from thee I rove, 

Or love thee less than now I love ! 

Although our fathers have been foes, 

From hatred stronger love arose ; 

From adverse briers that threatening stood, 

And threw a horror o*er the wood. 

Two lovely roses met on high, 

Tranqi>]anted to a better sky. 

And, grafted in one stock, they grow, 

In union springs in beauty blow. 
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•Harrki, 

My hettrt bdifite^ my lo*re ; but «till 

My bodfitg niiivd piPesdges ill : 

For luckkjis ever was <mr love, 

Dark a» the dky< thaHititig above. 

While we ealbraoed,' we fihdok ^with fears, 

And with oar kisses miifgM teBrs : 

We met wlth-murmtirs and witli sighs, 

And parted sfiU Witli watery eyes. 

An unforeseen tanfd falal band 

Crossed all the measures love had'-plann'd ; 

Intrusion mafr^d the tender hour, 

A demon started in the bower : 

If, like thie past,' lb(} future run. 

And my dark day i» but begun, 

What clouds may hang- above my bead ! 

What tears -may -I have yet' to shed ! 

O do not wovndl thM gentle >brea6t ; 
Kor sink, with fhnckd iltsoppress'd ; 
For softness^ sweetness, all, thou art, 
And love is vittne in thy heart. 
That bosom ne'er shall bettvv again 
But to the poet's tender sttain ; 
And never more Ihfese ^e^ o'erflow. 
But fora hapless lover^a woe. 
Long on the ocean- tempest-toss'd, 
At last we gain' the bappty coast ; 
And safe reeonnc Upon the- shore 
Our sufferings past, and dangers o'er : 
Past scenes ! the woeff we wept evewbile 
Will make our fbture midutc* smile : 
When sudden joy Ihym^sormw- springs, 
How the heart thvills thr^gh aU its strings ! 
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. Marriet, 

My litttaevVf cMde springs to sight : 
Ye toiren that gave me to the light ! 
O hills ! O irales ! where I have play'd ; 
Ye wUOds, tbat' wrapt me in your shade ! 
O scenes Fve often wander'd o'er ! 

scenes I shaH behold no more ! 

1 ti^e a long, -liM, lingering view — 
Adieik 1' Tny native land, adieu ! 

O father, mother, hrother dear ! 
O nafiiea sffll uMer'd with a tear ! 
Upon whose knee» I've sat and smiled, 
Whose -griefk nky blandishments beguiled ; 
Whofh I- forsake in sorrows old, 
Whom I -shall never more behold ! 
Farewell, my friends, a long farewell. 
Till time shall toll the funeral knell. 

Henry* 

Thy friends, tbyfatber's house resign • 
My friends, my house, my all is thine. 
Awkke, arise,' tny wedded wife, 
To higher thonght^ and happier Kfe ! 
For thee the marriage feast is spread, 
For thee the vit^ns deck the bed ; 
The star of Venus shines above. 
And all thy fbttire Hfe is love. 
They rise, tbe-dear -domestic hours ! 
The May «f ■ leve -unfolds her -flowers ; 
Youtb, beauty,- pleasure^ spread the feast. 
And friendship sits a constant guest : 
In cheerful peace the morn ascends, 
In wine and !ove the evening ends ; 
At distance^grandettr sheds a ray, 
To gild the evening of our day. 
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Connubial love has dearer names, 
And finer ties, and sweeter claims, 
Than e*er unwedded hearts can fed. 
Than wedded hearts can e*er reveal : 
Pure, as the charities above, 
Rise the sweet sympathies of love ; 
And closer cords than those of life 
Unite the husband to the wife. 
Like cherubs new come from the skies, 
Henrys and Harriets round us rise ; 
And playing wanton in the hall, 
With accents sweet their parents call : 
To your fair images I run ; 
You clasp the husband in the son : 
O how the mother's heart will bound ! 
O how the father's joy be crown'd ! 



A TALE. 



Where pastoral Tweed, renown'd in song, 

With rapid murmur flows ; 
In Caledonia's classic ground 

The hall of Arthur rose. 

A braver Briton never arm'd 

To guard his native isle ; 
A gentler friend did never make 

The social circle smile. 

Twice he arose, from rebel rage 

To save the JBritish crown ; 
And in the field where heroes strove 

He won him high renown : 
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But to the ploogbshare tttrn'd the sword, 

When bloody war did cease ; 
And in the arbour which he rear'd 

He raised the song of peace. 

An only daugbter ia his age 

Solaced a father's care ; 
And all the country bless'd the name 

Of Emily the Fair. 

The picture of her mother's youth, 

(Now sainted in the sky) ; 
She was the angel of his age, 

And apple of his eye. 

Something unseen o*er all her form 

Did nameless grace impart ; 
A secret charm that won the way 

At once into the heirt. 

Her eye the pure ethereal blue, 

Than that did fairer show. 
Whene'er she watch'd a father's look, 

Or wept a lover's woe : 

For now the loTer of her youth 

To Indian, climca had roved, 
To conquer fortune's cruel rage, 

And match the macid he loved. 

Her Yoiee, the gentle tone of lore, 

The heart a captive stole ; 
The tender accent of her tongue 

Went thrilling throu|^ the sout. 

The graces that for Nature fair 
Present us mimic art, 
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The Mait Mfiiicin«iu''liait refine 
Away the bamea heart, 

She knew net ; kt the>tini)^le robe 

Of elegance and ease, 
Complete shevbobe,^ and: ever pleased 

Without the tiiougfat to please. 

Instruct the unplanicf^k fbi«st-cnib 

To leave its genius wild ; 
Subdue theriBOBsiter of the wood, 

And make the sinrage mild: 

But who would give the rose a hue 
Which nature has not given ? 

But wfao'woidd taue the nti^tingale, 
Or bring the krk Hmn heaven ? 

The father, wattihisg o^'erhieebild, 

The joy of fathers found ; 
And, blese^d bimaeli;^ b&-ttvetieh*d his hand 

To bless the neighbours round. 

A patriarch in the vale* tof peace, 

To all he gave the law ; 
The goodlte-gUBided in their rights, 

And kept the bad in awe. 

Lord of his ownpatemal field, 

He liberal dealt his store ; 
And caird the*8tranger to tiis foast, 

The beggar to bis door. 

But, ah I what mortal knows the hour 

Of fate ? a band unseen 
Upon the curtain ever rests. 

And sudden shil^ the scene. 
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AnUDT-was'suibtf- fdr Us'fnend, 
Who fledtoUbneign eUines» 

And left him to the gripe of law, 
The viitioiioft iria cnmes. 



The'idn tbift, iisiDgi .tanr.liini loid 

Of hill andi«Hey>roQnd, 
Beheld him at his setting hour, 

Without one! !ftri>r4>f gtoand. 

Forth fivm the indl, ^iioloQger Im, 

He is a piljgrhiugoiie ; 
And walks a stranger o*er the fields 

>He laCslycaHM bis own. 

The blflMref rttioterwhifetled loud 
And shfflbtfimvgbtfaevoid ball ; 

And heavy on his hoary locks 
The,sboWer of sight did fall. 

Clasp^diih'iAB^daughteF^'tMaiMiDg haad, 
He journeyed. sad^nd slow ; 

At times he stopp*d to look behind, 
' A nd teara 'be^|Bii'' io. now. 

Wearied,'- nedfaiii^ and cold, and wet. 
To shelter he did hie ; 
" Beneath the covert of this rock, 
My daughter^ let us die ! " 



At midnight) io tbv wenry waste, 

In sorrow jsatlbepair; 
She chafed his shivering hands, and wrung 

The water Irombfis hair. 

The sighispontaneotts lOie, the tear 
Involuntary .flow'd ; 
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No word of comfort could she tpeak, 
Nor would she weep aloud. 

" In yonder hall my fathers lived. 
In yonder hall they died ; 
Now in that church-yard's aisle they sleep, 
Each by his spouse's side. 

'* Oft have I made yon hall resound 
With social, sweet delight ; 
And marked not the morning hour, 
That stole upon the night. 

" When there the wandereiis of the dark, 
Reposing, ceased to roam ; 
And strangers, happy in the hall, 
Did find themselves at home ; 

" I little thought that thus, forlorn. 

In deserts I should bide, 
. And have not where to lay the head, 
Amid the world so wide !" 

A stranger, wandering through the wood. 

Beheld the hapless pur ; 
Long did he look in silence sad. 

Then shriek'd as in despair. 

He ran, and lowly at the feet 
Of his late lord he fell ; 
" Alas ! my master, have I lived 
To bid your house fiurewell ! 

'' But I will never bid adieu 
To him I prized so high : 
As with my master I have lived 
I'll with my master die. 



« 
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I saw the Bummer-friendi wild sbftred 

The banquet in your hall. 
Depart, nor cast one look behind 

On the focsdken wall : 

I saw the daily, ni^tly guest, 

The changing scene forsake ; 
Nor drop a tear, nor turn bis steps 

The long farewell to take; 

Then to the service of my lord 

I vow'd a tbrobbing heart; ^ 
And in the changes of your life 

To bear an humble part. 

Forgitre the ibnd officious seal 

or one that loves hiB kvd ! 
The new possessor of your field 

A suppliant I implored. 

I told the treachery of your friend. 

The story of your wo, 
And sought bis favour, when I saw 

His tears begin to flow. 

I ask'd the hamla of the bill, 

The lone sequester'd seat, 
Your chosen haunt and favourite bower. 

To be your last retreat. 

** I offbv*d what was all your own 
The gold I had in store; 
Xrf>w at his feet I fell, and wept 
That I could give no more. 

** Your gold is you»,'t]ie generous 'youth 
With gentle accent said ; 
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Yottriiui4eto'A.I*thatUll}e6ek)k; ;. 

And cheerftil ht iHS:$li«d.i : . t • . 

'' Now Heaven basbcMijpigrfMIM; (I've wish 'd 
I could in part repay 
The favoun ywr ssMiidedsJlADd; .. • ^ 
Bestow*din»]iiia|C»^d»jft. . i • 

*' I yet may soe a ga r la n J bffl gf tt . . . 
Upon the hoary head ; 
Yet see my «aaafter.l))e$9-d before) .! 
I dwell ftmong-ihiiidMd;!" .^ . 

In silence Artfaur l<inb'sdito>bfWMIQ» l 
And clasp'd his £dwin*s band : 

The eyes of £iiulf&fta>taart v , . 
£xpress*d tSks^owbhUndm »:: , 

From opening beaveftAbeiBMOO'flppear'd ; 
Fair was the face of night ; 

Bright in theHTibeiu^ahoAetbAtstaiA; ' 
CHie air was fiomogiU^Ui : 

Arthur resumed tfaQ.piA|^i«*«<8tii£rs » 

They held their lonely way 
Dim through the f<MPept-ftitekwn|ife>ib9i|rno, 

Till near the 'da^inrngicUy* :• . > . 

Then a long line ef jroddgr-iigbt^ i o . 

That quiver'd to and fro, 
Reveal*d theickweretfta^ and^eVMcd : 

The pilgrimage of. vott. ' 

He enter*d, aolemnptlow^mid sadic. i 

The destined hermitage, 
A little aiiiii.a.lpiia|y.li!iiil. . 

To cover bapIese.iigKW. j:: . 



A lALR. 113 

He clasped bif dwigfitfiriii his.MBiM, 
And kiss*d a falling. tetur ; . 
" I have my all, ye gracious Powers ! 
I have »y. daughter beie J ■ '. 

A sober banquet toi prepare- ; 

Emilia cheerful goes ; 
The faggot blazed, the window glanced. 

The heart of age aDftqe.. 

" I would flQt b» thftt'guiUy man, . > 
With all his golden store.;. 
Nor change my lot with any M'retch, 
That eouAU l|ia<tbaii6ands o^eb / . 

'* Now herp atjUatw^ fwe at home,^ -. r ., 
We can no lower Mhj; .'. . , 
Low in the cottage peace can dwell. 
As in the lordly halL 

<< The waatsc «C(iia|inrei are but fewv; 
Her banquet sooit is spread.: 
The tenant of the vale of tears 
Requires btH- daily bMidd... ; . 

" The food tiiat grcnro.iQtevtfjr fieU. • 
Will life and health proloiig v ^ i i > ~ 
And water from the spring suffice 
To qutnoJIpi Abet thirsty; tcngueii : . 

<< But all tha Indies^ ^witb theii:>.5(r£altbi< - 
And earth and aic and s^ai^.. i : 
Will never quench the sickly thirst. 
And craving- elvdiseaae./ 

<< My biMPble gardBQiooaoty. band. . m: . 
Contentment*a feaJel. viU yield i c^ 
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And in the Bettoa, hanrest wMte 
Will load my IHtle field. 



ti 
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Like Nature** simple children, here, 
With Nature's self we*ll Uve, 

And of the Uttle that is left, 
Have something still to give. 

The sad vicissitudes of life 
Long have I learn'd to bear ; 

But oh I my dangfater, thou art new 
To sorrow and to care ! 

How shall that fine and floweiy form. 

In silken folds confined, 
That scarcely faced the summer's gale, 

Endure the wintry wind ! 

Ah ! how wilt thou sustain a sky 

With angry tempest red ! 
How wilt thou bear the tritter storm 

That's hanging o'er thy head ! 



" MThate'er thy justice dooms, O God I 
I take with temper mild ; 
But oh! repay it thousand-fold 
In blessings on my child !" 

" Weep not for me, thou father fogd !" 

The virgin soft did say ; 
"Could I contribate to thy peaee, 

O, I would bless the day ! 



t( 
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The Parent who provides for all 

For us will now provide ; 
These hands have leam'd the gayer arts 

Of elegance and pride : 
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" What oDce atnOftd a vacant hour, 
Shall now the daj engage ; 
And vanity shall spread the board 
Of poverty and age. 

** At eventide, how blithe we*U meet, 
And while the faggots blaze, 
Recount the trifles of the time, 
And dream of better days f 

" 1*11 read the tragic tales of old, 
To sooth a father's woes ; 
I!ll lay the pillow for thy head, 
And sing thee to repose.** 

The lather wept.«-*'' Tliy wondrous band. 

Almighty, I adore ! 
I had not known how bless'd I was, 

Had I not been so pOor ! ' 



a 



N<kw bless*d be God for what is reft ! 

And bless'd for what is given !-» 
Thou art an angel, O my diild ! 

With thee I dwell in heaven !" 

Then, in the garb c^ ancient times. 
They trod the. pastoral plain : 

But who describes a summer's day, 
Or paints the halcyon main ? 

One day, a wanderer in the wood 
The lonely threshold press'd ; 

'Twas then Uiat Arthur's humble roof 
Had Bret received a guest. 

The stranger told his tender tale : 
" I come from foreign climes ; 
G 
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From oomUff i«» red with Indfam blood, 
And 8taEffa*d mtb Chtiktitti ci)kiM& 

" O may Britannia- iwt«F he«r 

What these sad eyes have seen ! 
May an etmotX veSUhe drawn 
That world and this becwten I 

» No frantic a?Bri(W fitvd my MNil, 

And Heaven my wishes crowned ; * 
For soon a fortmia tD my mlAd 
With innocence Ifonnd. 

« From exile 8fld> mturaing home, 
I kiss*d the sacred earth ; 
Andflew to find my nathrv woods, ^ 
And walls that gave mebifftfa^ 

" To church on^Son^y fondf I we»t, 
In hopes to mark, unse^, 
AUmy old friends, assembled roand 
The cindc of the gioen. 

** Alas ! the efaaage thai time bad made ! 
My ancient friends were gone ; 
Anodier race pomen'dttite waUe, 
And I was left alone ! 

« A stranger anioiig:stmnger^:kiBg 
I look*d from pew to pew ; 
But not tbe-ftteof oneoM fHenA 
Rose: kneged to sqpiriew. 

" The horrid .ptevgh bad raMd tfae^feen 
Where we have often play*d ; 
The axe bad fdlM ihe bawthom trei^ 
The scbool-boy's summer shadel 
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" One maid^ the- beauty of the valf, 
To whom I vDw'd my cam, 
And gare my heart, had fled away. 
And none eoold tell me where. 

** My cana«Bd toils in foreign climes 
Were for that f Oeriea s maid; 
She rose in beauty by my side : 
My toils wne aH repaid. 

** By Indian ttnum I <at done^ 
While aa my native f si* 
And on my ancient friends I thought, 
And wept t&e weary' wbfle. 

** *Twas she tha* cheer'd ny captive hoora, 
She came ih f^vry dieaifa, 
As, smiling, on the rear of night, 
Appears tbe morning beam. 

** In quest 0f hei^ | wander wild, 

0*er mounlain, stream, msA plain ; 
And, if I find her not, I fly 
To Indian dt^b«^ again*' 



t» 



TbB fitter thus began: '^ My son. 
Mourn dot thy ww l uhe dfiite; 

For he that rules in heaven decrees 
This life a mixed 'slate. 



*' Thfe iftmam tint carriei us along. 
Flows throng tbe vals of tears ; 
Yet, on the darkness of our day. 
The bcfw of HeaTes appears. 

« The rose of SharsB, king of flowers, 
Is fenced wkfa prickles ropnd :. 
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Qjueen of the vale, the lily ftir. 
Among the thorns » found. 

" £*en while we raise the song, we sigh 
The melancholy while ; 
And, down the face of mortal man, 
The tear succeeds the smile. 

" Nought pure or perfect here is found ; 
But, when this night is o'er, 
The eternal mom wSl spring on high, 
And we shall weep no more. 

** Beyond the dim horison far, 
That bounds the mortal eye, 
A better country bldoms to view, 
Beneath a brighter sky." — 

Unseen the trembling vurgin heard 

The stranger's tale of woe ; 
Then enter'd^ as an angel bri^t, 

In beauty's highest glow. 

The stranger rose— he look*d, he gaied — 

He sto^ a statue pale ; 
His heart did throb, his cheek did change, 

His faltering voice did fml. 

At last, " My Emily herself 

Alive in all her charms !'* 
The father kneel'd ; the lovers nish'd 

To one another's arms. 

In speechless ecstasy entranced 

Long while they did remain ; 
They glow'd, they trembled, and they isbbb'd, 

They wept, and wept again. 
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The father lifted up bis hands 

To bless the happy pair ; 
Heaven smiled on Edward the beloved, 

And Emily the fair. 



MONIMIA : 

▲N ODX. 



In weeds of sorrow wildly 'dight^ 
Alone beneath the gloom of night» 

Mooimia went to mourn ; 
She left a mother's fond alarms, 
She left a father's folding arras ; 

Ah ! never to return ! 

The bell bad struck tiie midnight hour, 
Disastrous planets now had power, 

And evil spirits reign'd ; 
The lone owl, from the cloister*d isle, 
0*er falling fragments of the pile, 

lU-boding prophet, plain'd. 

While down her devious fbotsteps stray. 
She tore the willows by the way, 

And gazed upon the wave ; 
Then raising wild to heaven her eyes. 
With sobs and broken accents, cries, 

'* I'll meet thee in the grave." 

Bright o'er the border of the stream. 
Illumined by a transient beam, 
She knew the wonted grove : 



Her lover's lumd bad depl^4 it fine^ 
And roses xni](*d with myrtles twfne 
7o fom the bower of love. 

The tuneful Philomela rose, 

And, sweetly moumfuli sung her woes^ 

Enamour'd of the tree ; 
Touch*d with the melody of woe, 
More tender tears began to flow : 

" She mourns her mate like Die. 

• • • » • * 

** I loved my lover from a child. 
And sweet the youthful cherub smiled^ 

And wanton*d o*er the green ; 
He traiii'd kny nigfatiiigale to nngv 
He spofl'd the ga^bnt of the spring 
To crown me nutX queen. 

" J!ily brother died before his day ; 
Sad, through the phurcb-yard*s dreary way» 

We wont to walk at eve ; 
And bendipg p*er tb^ i»iitim«ly wen*. 
Long at ,the monument to mourn, 

And loc^ upon bis gmve. 

'* Like forms funereal whUe we stalld^ 
In tender mood he held my hand» 
And laid his cheek to mine : 
My bosom beat imknown alarms^ 
We wept in one another's arms. 
And mingle^ tears divin?. 

" From sweet compassion ^ove arose. 
Our hearts were Wedded by pur wo.es, 

AikA pair'd tipbn the tomb ; 
Attesting all tjbe powers above, 
A fond romance of fancied love 

We v'ow'd our days to come. 
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*' A weaht^.l^rd &ow Indt«n dciw, 
I11us|riou9 in say par«nt9' eyes, 
.lmplp>0d a nHiiiMl min4 ; 
Sad to my chamber I withdrew, 
But Harry's footsteps never flaw 
The wonted aeene to find. 

*' Three nights in dire suspense I sat 
Alone; the fourth con7ey*d my fate^ 

Sent fixMKi a foreign phore;^- 
Go, where thy wandering wishes tend, 
Go, and embrace thy £ither^.s frieodt 

You never see jse naore ! 

*' Despair | distractiKNa ! X obey'd, 
And one, djpoffd^r'd viQwent made 

An aufv-wretobad wife. 
Ah ! in the circuit of one sun, 
Heaven! I <w8s wedded and undone, 

And desohrte for life ! 

*< Apart 0iy ^wed^g rob«8 I lare^ 
And gnardad tears w}w isiiib«ig o*cr 

I7f stamm the bridal bed : 
Wild I invoked the funeral yell, 
And sosght de^toicd now to discill 

For «ver wti^^ the 4lead. 

** My lord to Indian plmataa weni^ 
A letter fyfifxi my Ipv^r aemt 

Renew'd eternal wpes :«<^ 
Before my love my last words greet, 
Wjmpt in iAi» srenry winding sheet, 
I in the dust rqposa! 

** Perhfl^ yppr parem^ baura deceived^ 
Perhapfi t^ rashly I b«U?^ 

A udk of 0«aptian»M» avt^; 
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Monimia ! could you now behold 
The youth you loved in sorrows old, 
Oh ! it would break thy heart ! 

*' Now in the grave for ever laid, 
A constant solitary shade 

Thy Harry hangs o'er thee ! 
For you T fled my native sky ; 
Loaded with life for you T die : 

My love,, remember me! 

" Of all the promises of youthi 
The tears of tenderness and truth, 

The throbs that lovers send ; 
The vows in one another's arms. 
The secret sympathy of charms ; 

My God! is this the end I" 

" She. said, and rushing from the bower. 
Devoted sought in evil hour 
Tlie promontory steep ; 
Hung o'er the margin of the main, 
He^ fix'd and earnest eyeballs strain 
The dashing of the deep. 

*' Waves that resound from shore to shove ! 
Rocks loud rebellowing to the roar 

Of ocean, storm, and wind ! 
Your elemental war is tame 
To that which rages in my fhime, 
The battle of the mind I" 

With downcast eye and musing mood, . 
A lurid interval she stood. 

The victim of despair ; 
Her arms then tossing to the skies, 
She pour'd in Nature's ear her cries, 
" My God ! my Father! where!"— 
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Wild on the summit of the stetp 
She ruminaled long the deep. 

And felt her ft«eiing blood ; 
Approachiog feet she heard behind. 
Then swifter than the winged wind 

Sbe|>luaged into the flood. 

Her form emerging from the wave 
Both parents saw, but could not save ; 

The shriek of death arose ! 
At once she vavk to rise nomoze; 
And, sadly sounding to the shore, 

The parted bilWws close! 



ODE, WRITTEN IN A VISIT TO THE 
COUNTRY IN AUTUMN. 

*Ti8 past ! no more the summer blooms ! 

Ascending in the rear. 
Behold congenial autumn comes, 

The Sabbath of the year ! 
What time thy holy whispers breathe 
The pensive evening shade beneath. 

And twilight consecrates the .floods; . 
While Nature strips her garment gay, 
And wears the feature of decay, 
O let me wander through the sounding woods. 

Ah ! well-known streams ! Ah ! wonted groves. 

Still pictured in my mind ! 
Oh ! sacred scene of youthful loves, , 

Whose image lives behind ! 

G3 
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While sad I ponder on the pnst»' 
The joys that must no ipnger last ; 

The wild flowrer rtrown on tununcr^s bier» 
The dying mnsic of the grove, 
And the last elopes of love. 
Dissolve the sou^ and drav^ the ^nder tear ! 

Alas ! the hosintable hall 

Where yoath and friendship itlay 'd. 
Wide to the winds a niin'd waU 

Projects a death-likc shade ! 
The charm is vanished from the vales ; 
No voice with virgin wluspers haHs 

A stranger to his native bowers : 
No more Arcadian mountains bloom. 
Nor Enna valleys breathe perfume^ 
The fancied Eden fades with all its flowers. 

Companions of the youthjTul scene, 

EndearM from earfiest (lays ! 
With whom I sported on the green, 

Or roved the woodland maze ! 
Long exiled from your native clime. 
Or by the thunder stroke of lime 

Snatch 'd to the shadows of despair; 
I hear yoiir voices in the wind, 
Your forms in every walk t find, 
I stretch' my arms ; ye vanish into air I 

My steps, when lunocent and young, 

Tbeie fairy paths puKued ; 
And, wandering o'er the wild, I sung 

My fancies to the vrood. 
I mourn'd the linnet-lover's fate, 
Or turtle Arom her murdef'd mate, 

Condemn'd the widdw'dlioqrs to wail: 
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Or, while the moiiniful vidon rose, 
I sought to weep for kbajftd woes, 
Nor real life beUwred a tragie tale ! 

Alas ! iDisfortuDe*s clmid saktad 

May sumner soon o^eroast ; 
And cruel fate's wrtimely wind 

All humao beauty blast! 
The wrath of Nature smiteaoiir bowers, 
Aad piQBsised fruits, and eberisli'd flowefs, 

The hopes of life in embryo sweeps ; 
Pale o*er the ruins of his prime, 
And desolate before his time. 
In silence sad the mourner walks and weeps ! 

Relentless power ! whose fated stroke 

O'er wretched man prevails; 
Ha ! love's eternal chain is broke. 

And friendship's covenant fails ! 
Upbraiding forms ! a moment's ease — 
O memory ! how shall I appease 

The bleeding shade, the unlaid ghost? 
What charm can bind the gushing eye? 
What voice console the incessant sigh, 
And everlasting longings for the lost ? 

Yet not unwelcome waves the wood 

That hides me in its gloom, 
While lost in melancholy mood 

I muse upon the tomb. 
Their chequer'd leaves the branches shed ; 
Whirling in eddies o'er my head, 

They sadly sigh, that winter's near : 
The warning voice I hear behind 
That shakes the wood without a wind, 
And solemn sounds the death-bell of the year. 
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Nor Will I court Lethean atreamsy 

The sorrowiDg lense to ttaep ; 
Nor drink oblivion of the thenm 

On which I love to weep. 
Belated oft by fabled rill. 
While nighUy o*er the hallow'd hill 

Aerial music seems to mourn, 
IMl listen autumn's closing strain ; 
Then woo the walks of youth again, 
And pour my^sorrows o*er the untimely urn ! 



HYMNS. 



I. — THE FKAIIKS OF JACOB. 

A. 

O God of Abraham ! by whose band 

Thy people still are fed ; 
Who> through this weary pilgrimaj^ 

Hast all our fathers led ! 

Our TOWS, our prayers, wa now present 
Before thy throne of grace ; 

God of our fathen, be the Grod 
Of their aneeeediog race. 

Through each perplexing path of life . 

Our wandering footsteps guide, 
Give us by dily our daily bread, 

And ndnteot fit prdvide. 

O spread thy covering wifciga ardund, . 

Till all our wanderings cease, 
And at our Fiilher*B loi^ed abode 

Our feet, artrre m peace. . 
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Now with the bumble Toice of prayer 

Thy mercy we implore ; 
Then with the grateful voice of praise 

Thy goodness we'll adore. 



II. — THE COMPLAINT 07 MATURE. 

Few are thy days, and full of woe, 

O man of woman born ! 
Thy doom is written, " Dust thou art, 

And shalt to dust return.*' 

Determined arc the days that fly 

StooesBve eW tl^ head ; 
The number'd hour is on the wiog, 

Thai lays tfaee with Ibe dead. 

Ala9 ! the ^ttl^ day of life 

Is shorter tbaft a apan ; 
Yet black with thousand hidden ills 

l]lo miserable cQan« 

Gay is thy morning ; flatlenng hope 

Thy sprightly Bt;ep aMeada ; 
But soon the tempest howls behind, 

Afld the dark night deaoends. 

Before it^ splendid botir, Om elend 
Comes o'er the bef m of light : 

A pilgrim in a weary land, 
Hlwi tan^ioi but j| nighk 

Behold ! sad emblem oB^ytnMtr 
The floweraiiMt point the field ; 
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Or trees, -liai c^otm the BooutuiifB bnm, 
And bpughs aod blopHOM yisld. 

'When chill Abe JMast of winter Mows, 

Away the Bummer flies, 
The A^rers atsign tbdr sonny robes, 

And all their beauty dies. 

Nipt by the year, tke forest fkde*; 

And, shaking to the wind. 
Hie leaves toss to and fit», and stieak 

The wilderness belunidL 

The winter past, fevifing flowers 

Anew shall paint the plain ; 
The woods sbdl facer the ^oice of spnng, 

And flomjsh green again : 

But man departs t|iis earthly scene, 

Ah ! never to return ! 
No second spsing ^xtXl e'«T reidTe 

The ashes of the mn. 

The inexorable doofs of death 

What hand can e'er unfold ? 
Who hom tlie oeresaedtB of the tomb 

Can raise th« human nonld ? 

The mighty flood liiat rolls along 

Its torrents to the main. 
The watem lost can ne'er recall 

From that abyss agafai. 

The days, the years, the ages, dark 

Descending down to night, 
Can never, never be Tedeem'd 

Back to the gates of light 
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So man depMtt the liftng aoene, 

To night's perpetual gloom ; 
The voice of momiog ne'er shall ^reak 

T^m slumbers of the tomb. 

Where are our fathen ? whither gone 

The mighty men of old ? 
The patriarchs, prophets, princes, kings, 

In sacred books emtoU'd ? 

Gone to the resting-plaee of man, 

The everlasting home, 
Where ages past have gone before, 

Where future ages come. 

Thus Nature pour'd the wail of woe, 

And urged her earnest cry ; 
Her voice in agony extreme 

Ascended, to the sky. 

The Almighty heard ; then from bis throne 

In majesty he iroae ; 
And irom the heaven, thaf open'd wide, 

His voice in mercy flows. 
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When mortal man resigos his brealli. 

And falls a dod of clay, 
The soul immortal wings its flight 

To neves-setting day. 



** Prepared of old for wicked men 

The bed of torment lies; 

The just shall enter into bliss 

Immortal in the skies.'* 
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III. — TRUST IN PROVIDSKCE. 

ALMtaHTY Father of mankind, 
On thee my hopes remaio ; 

And when the day of trouble comes, 
I shall not trust in Tain. 

Thou art our kind Preserver, from 

The cradle to the tomb ; 
And I was cast upon thy care. 

Even from my mother's womb« 

In early years thou wast my guide, 
And of my yooditheLftiead : 

And as my days began with tliee. 
With thee my days shall end. 

T know the PiAWMcin whom I inMt^ 
The arm on which I levui-; 

He will my Saviour ever be. 
Who has my Saviour been. 

In former thnes, when tfe-ouble came. 
Thou didst not stand afar ; 

Nor didst thou prove an absent friend 
Amid the din «f war. 

My God, who Isausedst'oie to hope^ 

When life began to heat $ 
And when a stranger in the world. 

Didst guide my wandering ftet ; 
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Thou wilt not cast me off, when age 
And evil days descend ; 

Thou will not leave me in despair, 
To mourn my latter end. 

Therefore in life I'll ini^t tp tI«Be, 

In death I will adore ; 
And after death will «i^ thy pn^ise, 

When time shall ^ ao m^e*. 
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IV.— HEAVBNI-Y WISDOM. 

O HAP?Y is the man who hcan 
^ , Instructiofi*s warning voice, 
And v^o oelealial wssdoin mkes 
His early, only ebefioe. 

For she hA» traaaures greater fiur 

Than east or west unfold, 
And her jeFwd fa mow seoure 

Than is t^ gain of gold. 

In her right hand she holds to new 

A length of happy years ; 
And in kfif USk, lioj/me of lame 

And honour biigibt appears. 

Slie guides the yottOg, with ioflOMncc^ 
In pleasure's path to tread ; 

A crQWB of glory the hestown 
Upon the hoary head. 

According as k» labouo liie. 
So her rewards increase ; 
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Her ways are ways of pleasantness, 
And all her pi^ are peace. 
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Bbhold ! the mounuin of tbitljaitd 

In latter days shall rise 
Above tbfi mpnptaiiM and ibeihiUs, 

And dr^wr ^ mondering 9f£B» 

To this the jotyful m^aaaa jovnd. 
All tribes and tongues, shall flow ; 

Up tp jOiff |)U1 AeGad, Amf}^ mj» 
And iU» lusifaowe wfi\ll go. ^ 

The beam tbilt •biaes OD 2bn hill 

Shall lighten every land ; 
The Kiog v^ko x/dgwin Zion towen 

Shall all lh« world ccfaiBaiuL 

No strife shall v.«x Metsiah's ireign, 

Or mar the peaceful years. 
To plougbslifupea Man idiey .^taft their swords. 

To pruninj^hooks thdr 



No longer bost» cocounliering boils, 
Their millions slain de^dore ; 

Vm ^Qf tl»9 ^iHUPi^^ In the haU, 
And study war no au>w. 

Come tbeQ--iO f9Qm».ffCm «yery land, 

To worship at his shrine ; 
4ifi4f ^Mm m tbe Mgbt 9( God, 

With holy l^«ti«i shine. 
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Behold the Ambassador Divine 

Descending ftom above. 
To publish to mankind the law 

Of everlasting love ! 

On hira, in tkh effusion pour'd^ 
The heavenly dew descends; 

And truth divine he shall reveal 
To earth's remotest ends. 

No trumpet-eouaid, at his approach, 
Shall strike the wondering ears ; 

But still and gentle breathe the voice 
In wbkh the God appears. 

By bis kind hand the shaken reed 
Shall raise its foiling frame ; 

The dying embers shall revive, 
And kindle to a flame. 

The inward progress of his seat 

Shall never know decline 
Till foreign lands and distant isles 

Receive the law divine. 

He who spKad forth the arch of heaven, 

And bade Uie planets rell, 
Who laid the basis of the earth, 

And formed the hnman sonl,— > 

Thus saitb the Lord, <• Thee have I sent, 
A Prophet from the sky, . 
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Wide o'er the natioDs to procbam 
The message from on hl^. 

Before thy face the shades of death 

Shall take to sudden flight ; 
The peoi^le who in darknclB dWeil 

Shall hail a gldiioiiB fi^t; 

** The gates of brass AuH 'sunder bunt. 
The iron fetters fall ; 
The ptomised jubilee oi heaVen 
Appointed rise o'er all. ■ 

'* And lo I prBBBging thy approach. 
The heathen temples shake. 
And trembling in forsaken fanes, 
The fabled idols quake. 

'* I am Jehovah i I aib On^ -. 

My name shall now be known ; 
No idol diatl usurp my praSse^' 
Nor mount into my throne*' 
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Lo, former scenes, predicted onee. 
Conspicuous rise to view ; 

And future scenes, predicted now. 
Shall be accomplisb'd too. 

Now sing a new song to the Lot^! 

Let earth his praise resound ; 
Ye who upon the ocean dwell. 

And fill the isles around. 

O city of the Loidl begin 

The universal song^ 
And let the scattered villages 

The joyfol notes prolong. 
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Let Kada^s wiUenvii afar 
Lift up the lonely voieej 

And let the tenants of the rock 
Willi actente'rade i^oioa 

O frotn the sbpean^ofdubrnt lands 

Unto JdioWA MD(^! 
And joyful from the mountain tops 

Shoot ta the Loni dw King^! 

Ijet all combined ivitb oae aebord 
JehoTah*8 glbrifl»'nbie^ • 

Till in remotest bounds of earth 
The aalians soutad his pone.' ■ 
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Messiah! at-tby |^ aHpHMwIi 
The howHng'wSda ar»a^ ! 

Thy praises fill the lonely waste, 
And bfMtbe ften every hill. 

» • »■ 

The h|dd«i>/o!«BtaMiiv i^ M>y caH^ 

Their sacred aleres iMloek ;. . 
Loud in the desert, sudden streams 

Bunt UviDg fiom tbefecLf 

The incense of .the apring aaeeods 
Upon the manHng ga^ : 

Red o*er the hill the roses bloom, 
The lilies in the vida 

RenewM, t|ie ewth.a rob« of light, 
A robe of beattty^ weais ; 



And iautm hemfBm a bi^tetf win 
Leads on tbe pfoniflecl feats. 

The kingdoDi of Maariab coiac, 
Appointed times disclose ; 

And lUrefr in BaMdbmdl's ksd 
The new cnatioir ^wtk 

liet ItrwA «o>lba- Vriace of' FWce- 
The loud hosannah sing ! 

With halMiqahB and wkh bfniM» 
O Zion/ hail tfajr King J 
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When Jesus, bjr tllfe'Vli^n brougbt^ 
(So runs the law of Heaven), 

Was ofibr'4 holy to the JLbrd, 
Adkdat thealttfrgi^ren^; 

Simeon ttejiisl aai the Be«otit^' 
Who, frequent in the fane. 

Had for'lto Slifioiir waited hM^ 
But waMl still in vain^ 

Came,' HeflVM 4ifteKed) at th« hour 
When Mary held her Son ; 

He stfkldked'ibnh bisagad araisj 
WhteteaM-of gladtiaav run ^ 

With bolf )oy«poo Hfti Ikee 
The good old father smiled. 

While fondlf hi bJawkfaaKd amr 
He clasp^tf tbe> pfosaiwil Child. 
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And thea he lifted up to HMven 

An eiMrnest asking eye ; 
My joy is full, my hour is come — 

Loid, let thy servant die ! 

At last my arms embrace my Lord, 
Now let their vigour cease ; 

At last my eyes my Saviour see, 
Now let them close in peace ! 

The star and glory of the land 
Hath now begun to shine ; 

The morning that shall gild the globe 
Breaks on these eyes of mine ! 



HYMN IX; 



Where high the heavenly temple stands. 
The house of God not made with bands, 
A great High Priest our nature wears, 
The Patron of mankind appeahs. 

He whp for men in -mercy stood. 
And pour*d on earth his precious blood. 
Pursues in Heaven his plan of grace, 
The guiudian God of human race. 

Though now ascended up on high. 
He bends on earth a brother's eye ; 
Partaker of the human name, 
He knows the frailty of our frame. 

Our feUow-sufierer y^t retains 
A fellow-feeliDg of our pains ; 
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And still remembers in the skies 
His tears, and agonies, and cries. 

In every pang that rends the heart 
The man of sorrows bad a part ; 
He sympathizes in our grief, 
And to the sufferer sends relief. 

With boldness, therefore, at the throne 
Let us^make all our sorrows known. 
And ask the aids of heavenly power, 
To help us in the evil hour. 



H 



RUNNAMEDE, 



TJSiAGl&nY. 



Utcunque ferent ea facta nepotes, 
Vincit amor patrias. 



PERSONS IN THE DRAMA. 



King Johk. 

Ambassador. 

Lanoton, Archbi^op of Canterbury. 

Albemarle, with JNforman Lords. 

Ardek, vnth the Saxon Lords, 

Elvime. 

Edgar. 

French Ambassador. 

Elvina. 
Emma* 



PROLOGUE. 



Before the records of renown were kept. 

Or theatres for dying heroes wept, 

The race of fame by rival chiefs was run, 

The world by former Alexanders won ; 

Ages of glory in long ordjer roird, 

New empires rising on the wreck of old ; 

Wonders were wrought by Nature in her prime. 

Nor was the ancient world a wilderness of time. 

Yet lost to fame is virtue*8 orient reign ; 
The patriot lived, the hero died in vain, 
Dark night descended o*er the human day, 
And wiped the glory of the world away ; 
Whirl'd round the gulf, the acts of time were 

tost, 
Then in the vast abyss for ever lost. 

Virtue, from fame disjoin'd, began to plain 
H^r votaries few, and ui^requented fane. 
Her .voice ascended to almighty Jove ; 
He sent the Muses from the throne i^ve. 

The Bard arose ; and, full of heavenly fire, 
With band immortal touch*d the immortal lyre ; 
Heroic deeds in strains heroic sung, 
All Earth resounded, all Heaven's arches rung ; 
The world applaud what they approved before ; 
Virtue and fame took separate paths no more. 

Hence to the Bard, interpreter of Heaven, 
The chronicle of fame by Jove is given ; 
His eye the volume of the post explores. 
His hand unfolds the everlasting doors ; 
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In Minos* majesty he lifts the head, 
Judge of the world, and sovereign of the dead ; 
On nations and on kings in aentence sits, 
Dooms to perdition, or to Heaven admits ; 
Dethrones the tyrant, though in triumph burl'd, 
Calls up the hero from -the eternal world, 
Surrounds his head with wreaths that ever bloom, 
And vows the verse that triumphs o*er the tomb. 

While here the Muses warbled from thdr shrine, 
Oft have you listen'd to the voice divine. 
A nameli^s youth beh^, with noble rage, 
One subject still a stnnger to the sti^ ; 
A name that's music to the British ear ! 
A name tlMt*s wonfcippM in &e British sphei« f 
Fair libefty! the Goddess of the Isle, 
Who blesses England with a guardian smile. 
Britons ! a scene of glory draws to-night ! 
The fathers of the land arise to sight : 
The legislators and die chiefs of old. 
The roll of patriots and the barons bold. 
Who greatly girded with the sword and shield. 
At storied Runnamede*s immortal field, 
Did the grand Chaner 'Of joiir fre e d om draw. 
And ^ound the base of Ubefty en law. 

Our AiAlKMr, trembling for his virgin nmse, 
Hopes in the favourite theme a fond excuse. 
If, while the tale the Aeatre commands. 
Your -hearts applaud him, he*ll acquit your hands ; 
Proud on his country's cause to build his name, 
And add the fMtriot^s to the poet's fime. 
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ACT I.— SCENE I. 

The HaU of a Bopm'^s Cattle. MaHkU musk. 
Enter tit appotUe daors, AcBxMA&Lt vnth Kar- 
man Lords, and Awinuar with the 8a»m ; Ardh- 
bishop i Banms, JTni^tt, and Squires, mcompt^ 
arnwury and with the train of chivalry. 

Arckb, BARmfs of Englaad** realm, bi^ Lords 
of ParHamoDt, 
Hereditairy guardians of the kingdom ! 
Your country calls you to her last defence : 
Our ancient laws, our iiberdes, otfr lives, 
May in a Aionient fall. ]S»d o^er our beads 
The nilililest tyrant bolda oipprettion's rod, 
Which, if not warded by heroic band, 
Will crush the British libertks for evier. 
Ourselves, our oWldren, *0Qr posfertty. 
Are slaves 'or freft from this deeiatve hour ; 
For now the crisis of our fate is eoitte, 
And England's in the Male. 

Albffhi. I bolrat no more 
The fire and spirit of my youthAil days ; 
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Days when, with Richard in the grand croisade, 

We raised the siege of Ascalon ; displayed 

The British banners in the Holy Land, 

Drove from the field the millions of the East, 

Compeird the mighty Saladine to fly, 

And o'er the crescent raised the glorious cross. 

My arm refuses now to draw the sword ; 

But let my counsel weigh : Our quarrels dropt. 

Let factions now unite ; with one accord 

Let us deliberate for public good ; 

We stand united, or divided falL 

Arden, Deliberation does not suit the time ; 
This is the hour of action and of war. 
While we consult, the tyrant, on his march. 
Comes like a conflagration through the land, 
Marking his way with ruin. Every ste^ 
Treads on the mangled bodies of the dying. 
The wail of England weeping o*er her soni» 
The voice of justice^ and the cry of blood. 
Call loud, <* To arms» to arms !" 

Banm» The voice we hear ; 
It sounds not to the deaf. You gallant host 
Return this answer which we now return. 

[Drawing their swordt^ and coming forward, 
Archb. I love your zeal: It is a flame from 
Heaven ; 
*Tis the high temper of the Briton bold; * 

And while this aidour in your bosom burns, 
You never will be slaves. At such a time, 
When order's fled, when government dissolves, 
When the great course of justice thwarted stops, 
And in the roar and riot of misrule 
The voice of law is silent, Nature then 
Resumes her ancient rights ; ascends anew 
A sovereign on her throne ; recalls the sword 
Which with the sceptre to the king she gave, 
And whirls it flaming in her own right hand, 
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To dash the tyrant from his blood-stain 'd car, 
And guard her firee^bom sons. 

Arden. The glorious sons . 
Of Gothic ares, who broke the Roman arm 
Stretch'd out to wield the sceptre of the world ; 
Who on the ruins of imlperial Rome, 
And in the blood of nations and of kings 
The firm foundation of their fi«edom liud, 
Will never bend beneath a tyrant's yoka 
Rather than wear dishonourable chains, 
Or follow ci4[itives at the tropbied car, 
Give us again the wildness of our woods, 
And the fierce freedom of our great forefathers ! 

Archb. Forbid it, Heaven, that Britain see anew 
What these sad eyes have seen! When o'er the 

land. 
The dire-devoted land, the curse of Rome 
Flew like the thunder of avenging Heaven, 
And smote the people. Then religion fled. 
No bell did summon to the house of prayer ; 
No vested priest atoned the wrath of Heaven ; 
But sitting solitary, wept and wail'd 
His fane forsaken, and his altar low. 
Unnamed, unsprinkled in the fount of life, 
The infant raised the lamentable shriek. 
The bridegroom and the bride bewail'd apart 
Their rites unfinish'd, and their luckless love. 
Against the dying saint Heaven's gate was shut. 
They sung no requiem to the parting soul. 
Nor laid the ashes in the hallow'd ground ! 
Earth seem'd a charnel-house, and ' men like 

ghosts 
Who cross in silence at the midnight hour. 
And beckon with the hand. 

Arden, Tes, Barons, Britons, 
The history of the tyrant's reign has run 
A period, marked with the tears, the groans, 

HS 
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The blood of Briimit. Ht began in blood 
His direful reign, and with uBnstaral hand 
Siabb*d his own nephew kneeling at his feet, 
And pleading for his IKe. Have you not seen 

him 
The mighty hunter of the human prey 
In a waste forest ? Has not England seen 
The cradle of her infknts stain'd with blood ; 
The bower of chastity, the bed of love 
Assaulted, violated ? Lo ! you stand 
Upon the recent tomb of parents slain !— 
Had such dire bloodshed cursed the former age, 
Our valiant fathers would have shook the throne. 
AV>em» We areas valiant as our fathers wen^ ; 
Nor does the Norman to the Saxon yield. 
To curb the tyrant, not to shake the throne, 

"We draw the sword.— ^Arden, rememb cr t 

Arehb, Barons, 
This is no time for quarrel. Have you heard 
That the perfidious Dauphin ■ ■ 

Atbem, What! perfidious ! 
Arckb. The Dauphin, whom you courted to 
your aid. 
He whom your great deliverer you haii*d. 
Means to make you his ministers, to gain 
A kingdom to himself, and then to take 
Your Jieads, as traitors, to your native Prince. 
Melun, intrusted with the bloody secret. 
In his last hour reveal'd it. 

Arden. God of Heaven ! 
Archb» I mark your wonder: Hear what I 
advise,— 
Too long the land baCh sufiTer'd, and both bled, 
With deadly strife, with battles fiercely fought 
Between the Saxon and the Norman race. 
By feud and factkm all tiie laird is tdm ; 
The nation's genius acts againt itself. 
Shook from its central poise, reels all the isle. 
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The noble BfHBhih, iH^en the fbe'^ro&ch'd, 

Forgot %Mit> ^rife ; atfd, hoMfn^ out ihe hand, 

With girt patrician girt plebeian march'd, 

Tb^ eiftiHttOif 80tM df Rotae : Bht, fierce and fell. 

While the cott«pft4iig naftions hem ^ou round, 

You Wt^ with otie ahbther horrfd "war. 

The vaunting i6e rejdices in yonr strife, 

And llstft yourttgeAts to your oVen destni«ion. 

Proof against foreign power, the ifatibA stands : 

By Britons oHiy Britalti e'er can fall ; 

Sound in itself^ this isliftnd is the #drl9. 

JIbetn. With dire fntesdne ills the nation 
groans, 
And WbnlA to Hea^^eh tlie rethedy were found ! 

Arden^ SO eVely lorer 6f hfs country prays. 

Atdh^k Then he^i* the oracle of heavenly truti) : 
You both are btave ; botli thrtugh the worM re- 

nowtl'd : 
And now Ihe time dtftmands an union fi^m, 
Never to be dissolved. The past forgot. 
And ever blotted from the book of fkme, 
In cordial cMcord let the future run. 
Your wisdom Will' suggest some solemn rite, 
Or public deed, to ratify th* event, 
A bond of union, and a pledge of peace, 
For aged to remain. — You, Albemarle, 
Are happy in a daughter fiiir, the boast 
And beauty of the ble : On whom can you 
So well bestd# heir hafnd, as on the man 
To whom the btavesi of our warriors bow ? 
Your rival houses will be reconciled. 
And one the NormaU and the Baxon prove. 

Atbem, There is a ba^ which cannot be re- 
moved ;«^ 
Elvine, the gaUaW lover of he)' youth, 
Reluming, laorePd, fVom th^ holy war, 
Reign» Iti her heart. 



\ 
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. Jlorofi. He V in the I^aMpbin's eamp^ 
And 6gfaU the battUs of perfidious Fnmce 
Against bis native land. 

Another Baron. The btave IiOn«ioe» 
His chosen Mend in distant Palestine, 
Whose beauteous sister is the flower of France^ 
Has won that hero to the Dauphin's side. 

jObenu Though William's royal blood llo|r in 
hisveinsy 
And be ranks nearest to the Norman linc^ 
Tet to my country I derote myself. 
Devote my aU. Give me thy band, my son, 
I know that thou art brave. 

[Saxons and Nonuuu meet wkk onf 
another, and embrace. 

Archb. lUustriops cl^efs, 
I praise your wisdom, equal to your xeaL 
Propitious Providence ! I hail the day 
That makes one nation of the British race. 
Now quarrels cease, and faction is no more. 
For freedom, and the laws, we draw the sword,; 
And lose the private in the public cause. 
One effort more remains : So great an host 
Requires a general lo lead them forth s 
This day determines that important choice. 

[ToArdtn, 
To you two nations, now in union join'd. 
Look upi and hail their leader and their chief. 

[Barons express their content. 
Arden. Barons, the soldier of your choice will 
strive 
To prove him equal to supreme command. 
And worthy of your trusL When I behold 
The warlike spirit spread from man to man. 
And wide the flame of liberty extend, 
I hear, with joy, the trumpet's sound, which calls 
The host to freedom, and the chiefs to fame. 
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Archb. Then to the holy altar let us march, 
And in the fane^ which future times will revexence, 
Benew our league, and seal our secret bond. 

[Gates ^ihe chapel opeiU'^Procession to the 
altar*--'-^Baron» kneel around*'"^ Arch- 
bishop adminiatermg the oath. 
Now, at the altar, in the name of Heaven, 
And in the prasence of the Eternal Power, 
You ratify your bond of peace : You swear 
To march the champions of your native land, 
Never to sheathe the sword, till you restore 
The ancient rights and liberties of England ; 
And while you bind a tyrant by the laws, 
To guard the glory of the British crown ! 
Barons> This in the presence of High Heaven, 
we swear ! 



SCENE II. 
Trumpets — Frcncb Ambassaoob, Baboks. 

Atnb. The Dauphin, anxious for his noble 
friends, 
And eager for the hour that shall restore 
To rescued England liberty and law. 
Entreats you, Lords, to name the fittest time. 
To join our forces for the future fight 

Arden. Our forces never shall with his be joined ; 
Nor English freedom e*er depend on France. 

Amb. What means my gracious Lord ? 

Arden* My meaning*s plain. 
We have detected his designs. We know him. 
Go tell your master— instant to depart. 
And waft his army to the coast of France. 
Tell him that Britain never will become . 
The province of a foreign kingdom. Tell him, 
That when he wields the thunder, and gives law ' 
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To the wild ooMn> and the wind of beaveii ; 
Tiien let him think on Briuiti. 

^mb. (To jSlkem.) NtMe Lord, 
The iUiMtrioin Bsufihbi, and tbeb«lr of Eraoce, 
Intrusts a meMBge to your private ear. 
jitbem. I have no secMt with htm* Speak it 

• out. 
Jmb, I best nay speak it to ywa ae l f alone. 
Albem, Spask it to all the worM. 

Amb, Illuitrious Lord, 
On you the Dauphin's happiness depends. 
Albem, On ine ! ■ 

Amb, Yon have a daughterw-^Fafir Eirina-* 
The crown of Fmnce msy sit upon her head. 
jUbtm, ISy daughter's to that noble Lord be- 
trothed. 
Arden, (7b the Amb.) You may withdraw. 



SCENE IIL 

BAaOMS, ARC8ai|nfO». 

Ard. Bartns, we now are one ; 
We are inyincible. An host like ours, 
A league of patrioti and a band of friands, 
Will &)nt the world. We need no foreign aid. 
Britain's almighty in the causa of Britain. 

SCENE IV. 

ALBEICAaLE, AansK. 

Albem* By my command my daughter hHher 
comes* 
Arden, the aflRwtion of a friend I*ta shewn ; 
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Now let the causuel of a {MMmt weigh. 
Valiant thou art; invindUe ia war ; 
But that awls tiot now, Xhe accent stern. 
The fierce deaaaunar, and tba loftj look» 
Will not invite tba affection of the fair. 
Now let the warrior to the lover yield ; 
Put on the (^y caparison of coariahip ; • 
Caress and eonqaer. Women, to be won, 
Must first be wooed. Engage the tender sex. 
By tender cares, and merit lore by loving. 
When soflen*d to a anoiie, the btave and bold 
Aflsyme the accents, and the looks of love. 
They win at cnce ^e heart of womankind. 

Ard, I do not know these arts. The pliant 



The honeyM aecent, and the silken smile. 
The sport of boys and girlst are not for me. 
The manners of my fathers I retain, 
The Saxon spirit, and the Saxon garb. 
They did not bow the knee to womankind, 
Nor at the gate of beauty beg a boon. 
In ancient days, the days of mighty men, 
liove was the meed of valour and renown ; 
The bravest warrior clasped the fairest maid. 
But what the hononr of a Baron owes, 
And what the daugliter of a Baron claims, 
Shall be perfbrm'd. Behold the vixgin comes. 



SCENE V. 

ALBXMAKLE, ARDEN, XLVINA. 

Elvina, You sent for me, my father. 

uUbenu Yes, my chHd. 
In thew heroic hot disastrous times 
AU hate their part to act : For who would wish 
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To let such great occuioii pass away, 

Nor mark it with renown ? Who does not hear 

The voice of glory when his eoontry calls ? 

A change of times arranges human minds* 

And noblest spirits find the highest place* 

Yours, as becomes you, n a briihant sphere. 

This hero^ chosen to the chief command 

Of England's patriot host, entreats your hand 

In noble love : the Barons have agreed. 

The time requires, and I have pledged my word 

That he shall be your husband. 

Elvina. Heavens! My husband !■■ 

Arderu Let not my honest speech offend thee. 
Lady. ■ 
Bred in a camp, my business has been war. 
The tent has been my home ; and oft this hand 
Has reap*d the harvest of the bloody field. 
If high respect for your illustrious line. 
And true flection to a form so fair. 
Win your approving saoile, you send me forth 
Your champion to ^e field, at once to gain 
The palm of beauty and the priie of arms. 

Elvina* My lord, my heart yet trembles from 
the shock 
Of such a serious tmforeseen event, 
On which my future destiny may torn* 
Forgive me, if, alarm*d, I seek to pour 
"My secret accents in a father's ear. 



SCENE VI. 

AXJUBMAELS, ELVIMil. 

. JEhdna, Alas ! I have no more a father's ear 
To hear my voice; no more a parent's brteast. 
That yearns with pity for his daughter's woes! 
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And will you give me to the cl«adly (be 
Of all your house, and wed me to despair? 

Albem, Be calm, my child. He is no more a 
foe» 
Think of the noble and the patriot ends 
Of such an union : Ancient feuds will cease ; 
Our rival bouses will be reconciled : 
And from the Normans and the Saxons joined. 
One mighty nation will go conquering forth ; 
And the whole land will raise a grateful eye 
To thee, the cause of all. 

Elvina, To quell the fcuds^ 
And reconcile the families of foes, 
Am I the sacrifice ? Alas, my father. 
And will you offer up, with your own haods^ 
Your child a ▼icUm ?— <>>Vhat have I to do 
With states or nations ?— >I*ve a single heart, 
And it is Elvine' o Dost thou then forsake 
Thine ancient friend ? ' 

Albem, He hath forsaken us. 
Now in the Dauphin's camp he draws the sword 
Against his native country : if thou hast 
The sense of honour gk>wing in thy frtme. 
Thy country's spirit, or thy father's blood, 
Thou too wilt GttSt him off.-— — 

Eivma, I cast bim off— 
I cast off EWinel— — 'O thou know'st him not. 

Albem. I know him false. A traitor to his 
country 
"Will ne'er to friendship or to love be true. 

Elmna. He is no traitor. He bath been belied. 
Soaring above the sphere of common men, 
They aim the secret and the venom'd shafts 
To bring that eagle from his sky of fame. 
Ah I once he was beloved I 

Albem. My child, no more. 
Think of that passion as a toy of youth, 
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And with the ge wg aw of tby early di^fg 
Be it diBiniss'cl. Think of thy duty now. 
Respect thy fiuher, and regard thyself. 

Elvina. I need not try to alter your resoWes, 
Which now seem firm, inflexible, and ann*d 
Against your daughter : Let me just recall, 
That, in your eye, and with your kind consent, 
I loved my hero with the love of youth. 
*Twas you that kindled first the tender sparks 
Of an eternal flame. Bloomiisg you brcwg^t. 
In infant beauty, to Aldarno's vale. 
The noble orphan of the Norman race, 
The lovely sun4>eam of a sietting line. 
When hand in hand we sported in your hall. 
You Ibndly marked with paternal smiles 
The young Elvina for young Elvine's bride. 
Albem, My child, you trespass on a parent's 

love 
To name the trifles of your early days. 
EMna, Let me, at least, repeat your gracious 

words; 
Would, too, I could recall the tender looks 
With wbioh you spoke ihem. Sometimes you 

bave detgnM 
To bless Elvina with a fonder glsnce. 
My mocher too : And her you will not blame, 
For I liave seen you weep upon her grave : 
And now she shines above, a slant in beaven ! 
My mother, sitting on the ghastly bed 
From wfaich "she never r€»se, catl*d us araund : 
Held «» embraced with cold and dying bands ; 
Then lifted up her closing eyes to heaven— 
" O Gtkl 1 to thee, to thee I leaYe my children.*' 
She spoke no more.— One parting kiss she gave ; 
Then joln'd our bands, and diedw— I see you weep 
Isee the father melting in your eye. 

[FalUng at hisjbet. 
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I am yet your child— O ! if you eyer loved me ! 
Oh ! if my life be preoious 4n<tby sight ! 
If e'er my woes did wet a father's cheek ! 
If e'er my shrieks did pierce a parent's ear ! 
Oh! ifUiefiitorelbrtttne'tfffBy life, 
My peace od earth, or haippltiessin heaven, 
Ctei «ttght avail to win me to thy heart,-— 
O ! Mve me, wve ikie from the woMt of woes, 
Save me, m;y ikiher i-—^ 

jUbitn. Rise, my lovely child ! 
Come to thy mansion in a parent's hean ! 
But, ha !— oalas ! — what can thy father do ? 
I've swota that you shall be tlie wife of Arden. 

MMm» Sworn N**^ 

jUbmn^ At4heakair. 

JXMna. -Swonm tiialt I he Aiden's? — 

Aibem. Hear me, Elvina : Hear a parent speak. 
Till now you've ever biMHi a dateous daughter. 
And often made this aged heart 6*^e¥fi(fw 
llPMi wcrM ijladMsa : In the lonely hour 
I've lifted up my hands, and blest the day 
When thou wart boni. Not often htfre I blamed 

thee. 
Or nsedtbe hanib totie <>f atftiiarity : 
It is ttot vo that we lltve lived, Elvina. 
Buth(N« the Baron issues his commands. 
If, when this storm of war is pass'd away, 
You do not wed (he leader tyf our host. 
You arc no- child of mine : I ^ast you off. 
You hear w/f fixM krevoonble woi^. 

IHoma, If I am doem*d to wretchedness and 
woe. 
And doom'd by yoa !— -your will shall be obey'd. 
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SCENE VII. 

Elvina, Emma. 

Elvina- Oh, Emma! I am wretched. Arden 
— oHeavens ! 
Shall Arden be my husband ? Gracious powers ! 
Forbid that hour. Now, in my deep distress, 
Ah ! where is be who used to bring relief I— 
'Tis welly by Heaven! He's in the Dauphin's 

camp. 
Inyite the Ambassador.—* 

[ Writes a letter in great agitation, 
teart it, and vnites again, 
[Emma returns with the Ambassador. 
Mvina*. Say, is not Elvine in the Dauphin's 

camp? 
Amb, Lady, the camp is honoured with his 

presence. 
Elvina. May an unfortunate and friendless 
maid 
Entreat the favour of a gallant knigfat 
To give these letters to his secret hand ? 

Amb, La4y, by beauty and by birth renown'd, 
His hand shall hold them ere the day decline. 
Elvina, (giving him the letter.) Forlorn, for- 
saken, to your care I trust 
My future fate, the secret of mf soul. 
Howe'^r by faction or by feuds disjoin'd, 
No deadly hate in man to woman dwdls ; 
The knight is courteous to the hapless maid. 

SCENE VIII. 

Ambassador, alone, looking at the letter. 

No superscription here. Her troubled mind 
Forgot to add the name. Ha! Yes, by Heaven !— 
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It dawns, the work of fortutie and of fate«* 
This to the Dauphin I will straight address, 
And warn the wishing bridegroom of the secret. 
A passion slighted, and a rival loved ! 
This is the insult, the feU injury 
Which man nor woman never can forgive. 
With Albemarle then Arden is at war ; 
The Normans hence and Saxons will divide. 
And, thus divided, may be conquer*d still. 
Ardent in arms, impetuous Britain fights ; 
Befined in arts, France plots and overcomes. 



ACT IT.->SCEN£ I. 

Trumpets, Enter Akchbisbop and ALUKMARts 
at one door, Aadvm and Baroks at the other. 

Albem. What from the camp, my Lord ? 

Arden* The hosts are join'd. 
All friends and feilow-soldiers, they compose 
One mighty army. Rivals now are friends. 
And brothers of the war. Yon field displays 
A scene of glory to a soldier's eye. 
I never saw the face of war so gay, . 
So beauteoos. Glancing in the sun, behold 
The camp in motion, and the field on fire. 
The soul of fipeedom animates them all. 
Impatient for the trumpet's sound, they act 
The future fights ; and, brandishing th«r arms. 
With flaming circles sweep the empty air. 

Arch, Bold is the heart for liberty that beats, 
And strong his arm who dravro his country's sword. 
When for a nation's righta the banner fiies^ 
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The vifitop'ft lavrel wiflir U)«:0UFe tmoHt 
The host oC iireedoin. ia dm hoHio^ Gcd. 

ErUer a Messenger with a letter (q Akdev. 

Arden. The news I bafet i;<weif «L ooncei* ue 
Barons, we, tremble on Uwr vflr^tof ftAe< [4eiplf . 
In this confedei»t9..bos( a itniter ltivlii». 
Who ha9 bett;ay*d o^^ iaea9une8;to the iae, 
And boldsa.cctrre^pQml^nae with the Dauphin. 

Albem. AtcaUpramong U9^? 

4rfknt, A secret: foe^ 
Who plots our ruin. Guards, arrest the Ambas- 
sador : 
Bring him before us. Now». before we know 
This great offender, Barons, it is meet 
That we pronounce bis doom, lest he should stand 
Too near our hearty by. fHendsjbJp or^ by blood, 
And so elude the sentence of the laws. 

Atbem* Although n^ iw^qm^eads jae to bAiiQildt 
Yet bem the highest pupisbweQt;i«.du^ 
And timely rigour is humanity. 
By this oqr hfgh autboiity we gu«rd» 
And strike as^on^shmpntvaiidxterror round 
To all ofifeqdfrs'in the;tHii«.tojoonte. 
No favoiir or affection, will seduce. 
The steady patvlQttfllCttii th(^ jMiblic good. 
He to his country bis owp. lile. dfsrolefl $ . 
Nor will he spare .«tFaitar*8. 

wfrcAi Ipalaoli death 
He merits, , Rpiisixig a^ thft^c«U)0£ HetveB» 
Now when thfi.iHAle(3t s^HtAiofT tbft world 
Flan for the public ; when th« bravest Jbanda 
Are ntU^d tostrthe for freedon aoAnanUiidc 
When, jusitpionoimced in ^ fane of Hmven, 
The repent .vqwyefe .trembles on^ the .tongue ; 
Ifmitaply IttKlttng) *viSA ajcbasen band 
Of patrioM < ftnd ef : hemes^ one be found) . 
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False to.bia t;rwt» M^ bQIKHi^ and. bis q0tb» 
Who, 8coniiiig.aiRfi$»ftPV hmonn and 4if»ne> 
Betrays l^ii»,09mitry to her foes, divides 
The inheritAP^ of. fixture tiipf% 40d.9^)ft 
Eternal honour for eternal shame ; 
'Tis then that justice, reddening into wrath, 
Df 9MlpdB .a victim .for the puhlia good : 
A great example will restore the boat : 
A traitoc'Si bliwd ^iU reinstate the laws. 

4r4fnf Does then the general voice pronounce 

BaroTU. One is our voice ; and dmtb is the 

awafidf. 
Arden, Tbc^.hoQd& of friendship, and the ties of' 
blq^d 
Canceird, then. awful justice bold* its course. 
His couptry is. the parent of the brave, 
Who march devoted where she points, the way^-v** 
\^N(n8e behind the scenes. Ambassador 
brKugU m. 
A'mlh Xhis is the insolenceof f^narohy. ! 
Though ypu have risen against your rightful King, 
I hope y«u stilliFcigird the lais.Qf mAionok 
Why, even in becbfumis^AQd sovage-atiilesy 
Ambassadors mk sscre d hjj 

Ardan*. When they're honeirt<. 
But, if they plot against the kingdooi's weal^ 
They am^er. vntb tbein life*. X^ste is a letter 
Sent byaooe traitortQ^yourprinQetbe^^DMipte. 
Produce tbikt.le^tev«. and in peace4epart. 

l^An^tms^dw^ gjives ii. ta A 9.VBS4 w^ perwes 
it wUk' marhs.of'agi$9Mon, . 
AiiemKi Ywtikatl Frmn'whoKrv.mjijl4flrd?-*^p«-« 
Arden. (gjmng Ui^Jiim^J; Infoim yourself^ 
Albem. {rtmUthe.kttar.J *< To the Doupkin. 
** A dadcdeaig* isgoing oo/agauMHiUst 
Why art them abs^tin the dayotwAt,? 



\ 
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Come on the wings of love to save the fond. 
Ah ! If you come not, the undone— 

EtVlKl." 

My daughter? Heavens! It is impossible ! 

ELViNAy entering unseen 6y Albkhaklk. 

Elvina. What means this tumult ? Oh ! Eter- ^ 
nal Powers ! 
I am betray*d ! The fatal secret 's knowi|— 

[Apart. 

Albem, (recovering from bit eutonuhmeru, reads 
agtthu) 

" A dark design is going on against us ; 
Why art thou absent in the day ^ war ? 
Come on the wings of love to save the fond. 
Ah ! If you come not, the undone-^ 

Elvika." 
Undone Elvina ! Ah ! undone indeed I 

[Seeing her. 
Ha ! Take her from my sight Alas ! my daughter. 
Thou wast an angel once !— - Ye shades of dntfa 
Fall round, and wrap me in your gloom for ever ! 

Arch, Unhappy fiither ! we lament thy woes. 
The sacred season qf the hoary hair 
Such shocks of destiny can ill sustain. 
In this dark hour of trouble and despair 
T^e look to thee alone. 

jffbem. Support me, Heaven, 
In this tremendous hour, and give me stiength 
For such a trial !•— Ah, what have I done^ 
All*righteous GNxl ! what evil have I done, 
That, in the fall of life, thy heavy hand 
In wrath should crush me to the ground, and bring 
My hoary head with sorrow to the grave ? 
You wonder at me : Tell me how to act ; 
Ye that are fathers, tell me what to do? — 
Shall my Elvina— must my daughter die ? 
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O ! must the parent doom his child to death ?— • 
You answer nob Your silence and your tears 
Point out my path.-— I was a father fond, 
Fond to distraction of an only child^- 
But I am just; and I have not forgot 
What to my country and my oath I owe. 
Nature may cry, but justice must be heard : 
Dear, dear as she is to me she shall die ! 

Archb* Hard is thy duty now, heroic father ; 
But high the part appointed thee of Heaven. 
Resume thy spirit: Call thy virtue fortlk 
Now ID the conscious eye of Heaven and Earth, 
Thou actest for the glory, for the good 
Of ages yet to come : Thou standest forth 
A great example to the wondering world. 
—I see it plain ; bdiold the hand of Heaven 
Stretch'd from the sky, and beckoning thee to tread 
A high heroic path 1— -The latter days. 
The fiite of England in succeeding times. 
The fame and glory of the British Isle, 
Hang on the passing hour. 

Albem. (in astonishment. J What means my 
Lord?_ 

Archb, Lo ! now 'cis thine, 'by one immortal 
deed, 
To form the character of future times. 
And raise a spirit that shall never die. 
See ! what a family you will embrace ; 
You rise the founder of a mighty state, 
The father of the free ! The nation takes 
From you its temper ; and the ages rise 
To call you patriot Ah ! who would not wish 
A destioy so high ? 

Mbem. I wish It not. 

Arckb, *Twas thus, when Rome her liberty re- 
gained, 
A Ikther doom*d his darling son to death ; 

I 
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Ha- won itemottal glofy^ and* inaiiired 
Rome witlt bis spirit. Fnun bis patriot'deed 
Went sudden virtue Hviog o*ef the land. 
The Roman kindled when he heard the tale. 
And stept a hero forth ; and. eager faani'd 
For Rome to combat, and for Rome: to die. 
Hence heroes, patriots, crowd the historic page ; 
Henoe consuls, senators, a godlike train ; 
Henoe a great people rose, the; Lords of earth ; 
Hence many centuaies of (j^ory rollM 
In long procession ; uid eternal Rome, 
The Queen«of nations, did asoesd'the throne, 
And sway the sceptre of the sea-girt world. 

Albem. Tbon hart no daughter. 

Arden. In the dfeadfiil shock 
Of this disaster, Barons^ it is meet 
That lo a parent's feelings we appeal. 
And bid the father of his country judge. 

[The BofUM retire to tke bomm 
(ftht Theatre. 

Albem, (on the front,) Am I the judge ? My 
country, at thy voice, 
This old grey head shall wear tbohelmagain : 
Bare in the field these scars shaU bleed anew.**- 
O powerful Nature ! I'm a father sti ll ' U u 
Thou bleeding innocence^ Ah ! should tbc>swonl 
Just aim to touch that tender trenbltng'tesom, 
'Tis mine to ward the .blow.*^SbaU I- direct 
The dagger to the bosom of my ehild. 
And stop the dearest eurrent of my i blood? 
But justice) truth, imperious honour, '€aU«*-i> 
Fofgive me, O ny country, ifi stain 
A Romanes virtue with unmanly dfopa !pm 
*Tis done. The irrevooable.doom Is seal'd^— 
Where am I ? Ha ! the shades. of ddtth jMnttund 

me, 
And graves^ and monomentS) and ghastly forms >* 



Ttuit {NUh leads down to bWo<iwrr<'XtMN» tiiiiilQd 

shade, 
Who gav«6tra blopi^iog iqbemU ta wt^twemst 
O turn tby.taadcT'eyiQs Icofn.thi&sadscaBet 
Nor look upon Ibo^ deed !•— Ab! pitetus sight ! 
Scratch*d eatbe blofiktbe trpqabliog yictipi-'slmd ; 
The pale hand waves- ibatr^should liaye desod 'ssy 

ejres. 

Jhaj^was-ttke^igliipf de«lb4— <W4iat.do I see? 

A headless trunk ; a mangled cerae-^Ob ! oh I 

— oBaron^ tbe di««dliil soedfiee' i»- noade r 

But spare me, spav9> a Cstber the sad sight !— - 

—Yet, ah ! before I go. iei me behold her, 

To take a long kst'ldak:afiiniy'£kina 

Before- she dies» before -wepar^ for eren 

<— I hear berrslep* The-ti^inbleyooffies* Sl^Jeoks 

Asishe wtfelflnoeent.1 Hev^iceris woeful^ 

Yet it is lovely ; I could look for ever4P>- " 

My daughter — Thou- ait' doem'd^i^These trans .wHt 

teUtbee-^ 
My child I my^cbild! 

lLookittgi£a«r$i0ftl;^^'up0nker tu he ge«« ^ut^ 
uBoren* Alas I. unhappy man ! 
Thy age is des<^te. JU«fa%»d maid« 
In prime of yoiUift and beanity doomed to death ! 

Arden* Now, as the law' of chivali^ ordains, 
And honpiiit*4 ^aiMie demandst Barony i^repare 
A place of oombat in tber listed field 3 
If any kni^t«F,baronof the land 
Will stand a champion ito< defend the fair. 



SCENE II. 
Annnr, Eltika. 

Arderu This happy morning, Lady, you appeared 
The wife of Arden in the eye of England, 
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And though cm hands were not in wedlock jotn'd. 

Our interest is one. I have a right 

To interpose in your concerns ; and more, 

I feel your sorrows as they were my own, 

For I lament you more than I can blame* 

Elvina, I hope, my Lord, you come not to disturb 
The dying moments of a wretched maid, 
And wring a heart that soon shall cease to beat. 

Arden. I eome not to renew» but end your woes. 
IWe a proposal for thy serious ear, 
On which the fortune of thy life depends; 

Elvina. My Lord, I listen to it. 

Ardetu You are young, 
Elvina, you are beautiful : allured 
And dazzled with false glory, you have err'd 
One step from duty ; if reflectioo soon 
Recalls you to the path from which you*ve 

stray'd. 
You add one beauty to a virtuous life, 
Which spotless innocence can never boast. 
If you renounce, if from your heart renounce, 
Renounce for ever that opprobrious love, 
Then I this instant to the plain descend, 
The champion of your cause : A husband's arm 
Will wipe the stain that rests upon thy name, 
And upon mine : My honour is at stake : 
A Baron of the realm, an English chieftain, 
Arm'd, and invested with supreme command, 
Will never brook dishonour, never hear 
The shadow of affront ; nor suffer man 
To point the finger, or to lift the look 
Of scorn against him. 

Elvina, In this hour of woe, 
Your noble generosity, my Lord, 
Hath given another pang to this sad bosom. 
Which yet, alas ! no just return can make. 
Inviolable vows oppose your claim ; 
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Stronger than vows, unalterable love 
Reigns in a heart that owns no second lord. 

Arden. That is the language of aversion fix'd. 

EMna, It is the language of Elvina's soul. 

Arden, And have I merited thy steadfast scorn 1^ 

EMna, I scorn thee not. I can distinguish well 
A lover's passion fi:oin a Baron's pride. 
The candid bosom opens to the day ; 
Nor clothes ambition in the garb of love. 
Your virtues I revere ; your rank respect ; 
But who can teach a tender heart to throb ? 
I look upon thee as my father's friend. 
My country's champion : Never as my knight, 
Ot as my husband. 

Arden, Then behold your judge. 
Guards, watch the prisoner. 



SCENE III. 
Elvina alone* 

Now the die is cast ; 
And I have aeal'd the sentence of my death. 
O Tliou that helper of the helpless art, 
O be Aot absent in the hour of -woe ! 
Forsake me not when by tlie world forsaken ! 
No hope have I on earth : To thee I fly. 
As to my father's arms : I have no father. 
No friend, but thee alone. God of my youth ! 
Thou didst receive me with paternal arms 
When cast an infant on a wretched world ; 
And when a stranger thou didst guide my feet 
Through the wild maze of life : O leave me not, 
My God, in my last hour !— 

[Goir^ off with the Gtiardtt Albemarle enterst 
takes her by the handSf and leads her in 
sUence to the front of the stage. 
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Albem* A)at !' my dsui^htet, 
The day «f trouble i»ew hatb come opon us : 
I- am an oM man— I am miserable ! 
And thou art fatteiii' fiieiidleas, and ferlom ! 
Alas ! Clvffia ! 'thou bast bpougbt us lew-. 

Elv^tko, I*m every way uBbappyand uaAMie. 

Alhem. -After what ^ass'd this moraingi what 
you^ve'done 
So wild, 96'moQStroat nccw a it isincrediUe. 
Alas ! it was the effbrt of despair. 
I would not shodc thee fiow*-**twoald be an kisttll. 
O Heaven \ what agony the besom rends 
When .the curse comes upon ffae boary bead ! 

Elvina, Ob ! I am doubly wretched, to inTolre 
My father in despair.— 

Alhem. O fond old man, 

foolish father ! I, delighted, thought, 

This tempest o*er, my evening would be bright. 
And my departure^ like the setting sun. 

1 fondly thought, when better days retnm*d 
Safe under shadow of the vine to sing, 

'Aiid bless my children's children ; fondly thought 
To see a -race «f thine around me rise^ 
The young 'Elviaas of the age to eome; 
Trace my own featurea In their opening le<4s. 
Hear the first accents of their lispiftg -tongues, 
Woo their cmbraoesf fold tbem -in my arms, 
And like an oldmnn prattle in their praise; 
Then, looking heaven- ward, to depart in peace 
In his good hour ! Wtthin their arms and thine. 
The embrace of Nature I look ny last adWus, 
And smile, and fall asleep— O God of heaven. 
Now I «m childless-!— 

Elvina. 'Tis too much, my father ! 
I was prepared to meet thy stem rebuke ; 
I could have beme the looks and words of wrath. 
But shield me, Heaiven ! for I can ne^er support 
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A father's t^ndertieM, a falher's t«an, 

That look forlorn that marks the InirstiDg heart 

Jlbemw TowhatUageMierved? Inever thought 
That thou wouldtt prove a paraieide, in j daughter ; 
That thou wouldst pluck these white faairt by the 

root, 
And dig thy father*ft grave. I thought not so. 

[Starting back. 
What hast thou done? — Yet thou art still my child: 
Thou art my only child ! [ Taking her in his arms. 

By Arden awed. 
None of our Barons will defend thy cause : 
I will defend tliee ^ J wall be thy champion. 
Old is my arm, but, in a cause like this, 
A daughter's cause, it still can draw the swordt 
l*m young again— [Drawing his award, 

Slvina. A combat so unjust, 
A spectacle so dire, X must forbid, 
In this alone I from your voice appeal, 
Neiver.tQ' yield. O you have ever been 
The noblest friend, the best, the fondest father I 
And can you think that I would poorly prove 
Such an ungrateful and unnatural child 
As e*er endanger, in the strife of death, 
Your life for mine one instant? All I ask 
In my last moments, O forget my fault, 
The fault of too much love ; at last forgive 
A child— who never can offend you more ! 
When I am silent, as I shall be soon, 
Let not reproach assail my virgin fame. 
And heap dishonour on the head laid low. 
Defend your daughter when she 's in the dust; 
Let not the voice of slander pierce my tomb. 
To break the peaceful Sabbath of the grave, 
And callroy spirit from tlie land of rest. 
I would confer in aeoret with my maid. 
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Adieu» my father ! If we meet no more. 
Adieu for ever ! 

Albem. (embracing her.) O my lovely child, 
Adieu .'—The eterDtd Eye alone beholds 
When we shall meet agai n ■ ■ 



SCENE IV. 

Elvina, Emma. 

Elvina. My faithful Emma, 
My dear companion in the days of youth, 
Before distinction of our birth was known, 
I would depart in peace with all the world. 
If ever I have treated yon with rigour, 
Or chid you without cause— 

Emma. O never, never f - 
My noble Lady, you have ever been 
The best, the kindest, and the sweetest mistress, 
And less your servant than your friend I've lived. 
O would to God that I could die for you. 

Etvina. I have a last request to make, my Emma, 
A dying charge to give f Find out that youth 
For whom in early years I*m doom*d to die ; 

tell him, charge him, if he ever loved me» 
To guard, to pity, and solace the age 

Of my poor father ! as another child 

My place to €11, my duty to perform. 

Tell that for him I would have wish*d to live ; 

Tell that for him I died ; and all I ask 

Is, for my sake, for his Elvina*s sake, 

To love my father, and remember me. 

1 know his tender heart ; I would not wish him 
To mourn my fate in bitterness of soul. 

And waste his days in solitude and sorrow ; 
Yet I would have him— -sometimes to be sad— - 
To think of her who died for him ; to come 
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A midiuglit mourner to my silent tomb, 
And wet my ashes with a lover's tears. 
Then in the appointed bouse I'll rest in peace, 
And wait the motning that awakes the dead. 



ACT III. 



Flourish of Trumpets. Enter ELvivxy his Squire 
bearing his armour. Attendants* 

Elwne. Hau, native land! O scenes of early 
days! 
Ye haunts of friendship, and retreats of love, 
Receive a stranger to your shades again ! 
You I xevisit with a throbbing heart. 
In youthful days, in yo«r inspiring bowers. 
Rapt to the world of fancy, I have wish'd 
For such occasion high ; m^ country's causey 
The cause of liberty, the cause of love^ 
And of Elvioa ! Providence divine. 
Be thine the praise ! who hast before me set 
The deeds that never die ; unsheath*d my sword 
For ages yet to corner and sent the voice 
Which calls the brave to freedom and to fame. 

Enter Edgar. 

Come, Edgar ! bast thou found my ancient friends ? 
Hast thou beheld — 

Edgar. Alas ! unhappy youth ! 
These hostile towers contain no friend of thine. 
Elvine. What ! has three seasons changed them ? 
Am I then 
So soon forgotten ? 

13 
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Edgar, Thou «rt not ltMe|;MlcPii ! • 
Elvine. My God! What dost liieu hm«i? Tby 
faltering 'tongae 
Forgets its office : My 0ld Aieiid, tboo w«ep*st. • 
Edgar, And I have cause to weep. These three- 
score years, 
The humble native of your father's house, 
Or follower of your fortune, have I lived. 
Full many changes'tn the tract of time 
Sad have I seen : but ah ! I little thought 
That I should live to see my mfblt master 
Denied the honours whidi hts birth demands, 
Excluded from the assembly of the Barons— 
Another lead the army. 

Eivine, Heavens ! Another? 
Wlio is appointed to that high command ? 

Edgar: IMok of the man whom least you cotikl 
expect, 
Think of the enemy of alt ^'onr race ; 
The Saxon Arden— 

Elvine, Arden I <5rarious powers ! 
Ah ! where was Albemarle, my ancient friend ? 
Edgar, His fkvour raised faim to"<hat4ii^ •com* 
mand. 
' Elvine, My fisther's frieodjtbefiitfaeref Ehma, 
My mortal foe ! The stroke of fate is come, 
And now the measure of my woes is Mil,- 

Edgar, O thou hast heard as yet but half thy 
sorrows ! 
I have a tale to tell, which I could wish 
To hide for ever from thine ^ar^-Elvina^— 
Elvine, What of Elvina ? 

Edgar, Arden*s named her husband. 
Elvine. Elvina false ! Elvina Arden*s wife ! 
Then there is- nothing in the-world for me : 
I've no connexion with the human kind ; 
No friend upon the earth. Let us depart 
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I eiveadrmy b«iniers;for the iioly Land. 
Ijet us be gone. 

£dgar, £ivuia.U. not false. 
Ah ! she alone was faithful. to her friend : 
Ttuaday'idfldbiiesiier.bnBour and her love. 
Her father doma*iA her to the anus of Ardent 
WfaDm'abe.aUMrr*d« and -she j>efiiaed to vnd^^ 
Elvme. Then' sfae*-s> not wedded? 

EdgOTk .No. 

JSkitu* .Ali*iffMuow .powers I 
She 's constant, and she *s mine ! O God of heaven, 
Whafc.thankaai« eqna} to a gift so great: 
The SmTf the£Bitiilul» and the ibnd Elvioa ! • 

Edgar* In her difriresasheimle to thafttoiave her ; 
The messenger was stopt; the letter fomid. . 
8ha is condtmnM'.ta chains ! Yon prison holds her ! 
I saw her-kokittg.frouii tbeiron igvate» 
Her hand&invfellers, and her ejnes m- tears : 
I could not bear the a%|tt; I wentapart, 
And .wept< alone. 

Mvine* Jtly loTe, m j lore, for me 
Thy hands In .£eltan» and thiaue eyea:in tears ! 
Ko rhaiiM^ b9 pnsOD» shall ooafine thee long^— 

[Sounds ofJanmrnttUitm ktard imbind Uu Stage. 
Wbafr TOMcaUe Ihther akands aghast 
In .yondfr -pocch ? iMOeaAh ihe weight of years, 
And. erush'of sorrow, 4o.the earth be.bands 
He wrings hiahanda^ castaa wild look to heaves, 
And rcnds'bishaargr'ioclDB. He<eame8'^s way. 
Heavens, it is, Albemarle I-^ 

JEnler Albemarle. 

Alkem, *Tis oret now, 
Ouraed be tha faouR:tbat.cy«r liwaa born J 
EtemalJuskice I baUiLthou-jspafedjaDy yontb, 
Yet dooffl*d tbyiasffanliincthejdfega ef life 
TO'dnoB AtNobitteKcup.? iiaBt4hait reserved 
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The vials of thy wntb to pour tbem down 
Upon this blasted head ?•— 

Elfrine. My heart bleeds for him ; 
He was my ancient friend. 

Albem, Almighty Power ! 
Who on the feelings of a parent's heart 
Hast founded human life ; and strongly bound 
By love*8 embrace the families of men ; 
If thou art worshipp*d by a Father's name ! 
Regard my anguish, and support my soul. 
For I am in despair ! 

Elvme* Unhappy father ! 
Whose woes bring tears into a stranger's eyes, 
May I inquire the cause ? can this right arm 
Redress the wrongs of age ? 

Jlbem, Alas! alas! 
No human hand can save me ftom the gulf, 
Which deep and dark discloses to my view. 
—Before you stands the father most forlorn 
That ever bore the name. I had a daughter. 
The joy, the blessing, and the pride of age : 
I gave her hand to an illustrious Lord ; 
But she betray'd us— >she is doom'd to death— 

Elvine, Elvina doom'd to death ?— 

AUtem. A shameful death. 
But oh ! what deeply wounds a Baron's honour \ 
Heavens! am I fallen so low ? No English youth, 
Or noble of the land, asserts her cause. 
And comes a champion in the lists of war. 
I rose in arms, and claim 'd the cause myself: 
I am fbrbid the field.-— 

Elvine. Elvina's cause 
Will bring a champion from the gate of Heaven. 

Albem. Thou art the only comforter I've found ; 
Thy voice alone relieves a father's heart. 
Let me embrace thee in my aged arms : 
I'll call thee son !•— -But, oh ! a dreadful scene 
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Begins to draw ; the scaffold is prepared 
Soon to be dyed with blood ; the axe is laid ; 
The prison opens : The grim soldiers seize her ; 
They drag my daughter forth— to execution. 
And I— must I behold it? — Let me die ! 
O Death ! thou angel of the wretched, come 
To my rtlief, and lay me with my fathers !— 
Thou*rt thundentruek, my son ! 

- Elmne. No power on earth— 
A scaffold \ By the Almighty ! ere that day 
England shall stream, the scafibld of her sonsi 
AXbem. Yonder they come, the harbingers of 
death, 
In sad procession, and with engines drear, 
The red^obed judges, and the mitred priests, 
The grim, the ghastly ministers of fate. 
Support me, O my son!— 

E$Uer Saronst Judget, ^c, with Attendants, 

Arden. (To Atbem,) Depart, my friend; 
O, if your daughter, or yourself you love, 
Let me entreat your abcence in this hour! 

Ehine, Do not depart. 

Albenu I will not leave this youth ; 
He is my friend-*alas ! ray only friend 
In this dire day. 

Arden* My duty binds me here. 
A sad spectator I must now remain. 
To give due rites and dignity to law. 
But how wilt thou support a scene so dire ? 
*Twould make thy mortal enemy relent 
Alas ! it is not for a father** eye. 

Albenu AfUn what I baveseen and feit this day. 
The flash that melts the glebe, the Toioetltat sonnds 
The knell of nature, and the close of time, 
Woirid not amaie »e-»Hesf ens ! ia that the sound ? 
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[Dead march is heard. Bade scene opening 
dowiy discovers a scaffold, engines of torture, 
executioners^ ^c. Enter at the side scene 
Eltima dressed in ufhitet surrounded with 
guards, 

ElvisHu BaroD»of £aglaB4,4iaB&Biy>dfUig«roiids. 
A virgin, bold in eo— rioia. iwiwnf wf a , 
Will DBver htmd a aappUaflt in your sight, 
To more-your fity bj.htr pntyem or teacs; 
Nor naU-slK tnnaUe.«k4i,huiQaiLiiMV 
Who^ -gnaibf' oafiHrnt in bJMr ynhomade 
Her spotless heart, will on the nuNnoni's wing 
Ascend A apirtfejaA the tfaiondtfif Heaven. 
Baroosy 70a gave. a fausband.la J»y( hand ^ . 
My heart waa. wedded ilo«notfacr tevd. 
From all unnatural rule-theaoulfetolta : 
The law of nature is the law of love. 
-~Tbe.DDbk.flDiiiddeterimBea«t9>.own4efda( . 
Appeab to no tribunal upon earth, 
BittanBwarB.to tiadf 1 31i«ie tits 'tb» judge, 
And the big^ oouoseUor. who eannoik «n^ 
—Vile fetlcra yoo mafArom tmjKlbi^ band^ 
And as a prison'd criming confine 
Theidaugbterofiilkistrinut Albtnarle. 
But the hi^. aatnd, irte: a tt d i ntiooibk, 
Spurns at the chain, the prison, andibAAXe* 
—Here. I avow it, dyings I arow 
My love unalt0r*dAo-tbat enable ryontb, 
And glory in tbeiflane vliich owduaiinia fall 
A virgin maityr to the nan I lovedk . 
And, Barons^ be aaraiediiMiben f^n-Msold 
On yonder block iba Uoady Mct^^efoaiMi, : . . 
7ha.deatfe4^U<blow will lie .the wwlul^iifuig 
VfhkA JDeada.«^Etther'aandft low'« be«1« 

jtlbem* TrennndoiiadtfliipylJUaS;! my.soBp. 
IjhyapiBt.gMans.. BigJiw^jmsUimm-Mnm^yf' 
I am a parent, yet no tear I shed. 
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Blwntu [kmeUng.] Btemal Fatfaer ! now I coxne 
to thee! 
Rtcavemetathyaelf ; 4nto tfagr faBmls 
I give tty parting- spirit; I rangn 
Mfwlf A viotia to <m]r native land : 
Accept the ««BrMce ! Avert my doom 
Far from the heads of liiOM who- abed' my iikiod ; 
Support my iiillmF?» age mbtn I am gone, 
And be is desokte c -Wlmtever yeatra^ 
Whatever joys thou take^fcfrom my life, 
Repay 'to him ^rith vnanifold increase. 
O may he^iever, nc^reri Mrer feel, 
In lonely aadness) that he wants -« daughter, ■ 
And is a fMihernowt ak»! no aMve ! 

[IHUng, she heks towafdt the seuffM. 
The signal fir eiteeution is hettrd^ 
Elvine* {Drawing his sword.) This is ray tune: 
UnbaiMUme! 

Albem* Do not leave 
The helpless. I am d^gi Oh f 'support me ! 

\_Famn^ into the wms- afSimnei is insmsid ^Jf. 
J^mna, ■ {Ihe- ese<mti0ners' approaching,) I come. 

Indirfge'me with 'a parting m ome n t. 
My fMher^ !• have one request -to make— > 
-Has he, too, leftene? !N#wc Iam«lone. 
Almighty Father ! thou art with me siilL 
My eyoi'ihat-ciaisesiB the sleep of detttb* 
Loolu up to thee to guide me through the gloom 
That frowns before'ray face; Ihe dreary vale 
That darkly opens is the path to thee ; 
•Yet it is aWfuk— -O sustain m^soul ! 
SitettA frem^be' skythine everlasting- arms, • 
Receive a martyr to the land of- peaee ! 

[ The egeeuiioners throwing a tieU-over her^ JShme 

mhantfes svddenfyand removes them*' 
Elvine, A'vaunt ! • ye-vmiisien of>de«th ! 4ivaiint-! 
She sbifi fio^die. 
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£lvina, O He8?ens ! Wbom do I see ? 
*Tis be ! Almighty God ! 'tis be. ^ 

[Falls down in a $woon» Elvine bears her off, 
Arden, Wbat youth is this ? a Noble of the land 
His garb denotes. The Lady seeotM to know him. 
Methinks be*s too fiimiliar for a stnmger. 
Barons, We know him not. 
Elvine, (returmng with his sword drawn,) No- 
bles, where is the man 
Who can aecuse this Lady ? 

Arden, I accuse her, 
And who dare say my accusation *s false? 

Elvine, * Tis one who dares vrhatever valour dared, 
*Tis one who does whatever honour did-^ 
'Tis I. I throw my gauntlet on the' ground 
To prove thine accusation false as hell ; 
fUse as thyself. 

Arden, Young man, I know tliee not. 
Ehine* My friends have known me, and my 
foes have known me. 
Thouy too, shalt know me soon. 

Arden^ Hast thou a name ? 
It ill becomes the chieftain of an host 
With a raw wandering knight to break a spear. 
Elvine. Hiear then, and tremble. You behold 
in me 
The man whom you have wroog'd, have deeply 
wrong'd. 
Arden, Young man, i never saw thee till this 
hour.— > 
No human form can say that I have wrong'd him. 
Elvine, So bold? Ha! didst thou not traduce 
this Lady ? 
Defame her basely ? wantonly? maliciously? 
And, with a villain's dagger, stab her fame ? 
—Eternal God 1 because a lovely maid 
Shrunk all-abhorrent from thy loathed arm% 
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Thou, like a traitor, like a coward too, 
A cool, a cruel, cowardly assassin, 
Wouldst murder beauty, and by form of law 
Shed the pure blood of virgin innocence, 
Even like a criminal*s, upon the scafibld !-^ 

Arden* I did what justice^ did what honour bade; 
I did my duty. What is that to thee ? 
Elvine. To me?— I meant not to declare my 
birth 
Till I had proved it. I have ever been 
Discovered by my deeds : Like him in heaven. 
Who in the majesty of darkness dwells. 
But sends the thunder to reveal the God. 
—Behold the man whom all of you hafe wrong'd, 
The sole remains of an illustrious house. 
The last descendant of a noble line. 
Who merits by his birth, and by his tword. 
To lead the banners of the British host— - 
Elvine. 
Arden. (taking up the gauge,) ^Tiswell. Tbou'rt 

worthy of my sw<Hd. 
Elvine* There is a time, and this is sure the time^ 
When noble virtuo may assert itself. 
And conscious honour glow with its own fires. 
— Barons of England, you have wrong*d me 

deeply; 
Who, crediting the lie of rumour false. 
Deprived a Briton of a Briton's right, 
£zpell*d a Baron from a Baron's rank. 
He is a traitor to his native land, 
A traitor to mankind, who in a cause 
That down the course of time will fire the world. 
Rides not upon the lightning of the sky 
To save his country. What, what had I done 
To merit such a name ? 

Arehb, Misled by fame, 
Indeed we injured you. 



Mvme. Why' then, redmu 
The injury youVe dont. If, in the aM%i 
Which miMt be i)ioital» ArdcD &U« hy nw^ 
I claim the hoaottr iwdrich .py> hiith .demiind<» 
To lead 4be army. 

Barom, 'lis indeed, your due. 
Arden. Tbon epeak'st it vauntii^gty. The 
ntriitoi tongues^ 
The war of women, I did e?er scorn. 
Now let the aword deeide. . 

Ekine. *Tis daawa. 

^irdm* Lead on. 
EMne. . I feUoHr thee. BWiaa oenea tfaia wsy. 
I vrouM Aot meet her new. £dg8r« fenaio. 

E0GA.&1 Elvina, Emma. 

Edgar, .Unhappy maid ! :She oomce fioem death. 
She looks 
As she indeed were risen from the grave 
A laint in.glory ! Let me kneel helwe her. 
Most noble Lady, graciontly permit 
An aid domestic of your fiitfaer*s houae 
To kiss your garnent, at your feet to laU 
With flowing tears. I hope yenr goednees atlll 
Bcmenrtiers 'me. 

Elvina. I've not forgot you, Edgar, 
Nor will I e'er Ibiget you. Rise, .roy friend. 

Edgar, Lovely and ^ntlei You was ever Chua ;. 
Your face still ahone. upon yoiir.faliiec*a bouse, 
The face of a good .angel. O what nMtt» 
What murderers, could doom that hcauteans form 
To. such a death? 

.Eluina. I have ftwgiveQitbemf Edgar. 

Edgar. But Heaven, will not forgive tbem*^ 

Elvhuu WheneisEtvine? 
Wherehaa my father ^ith the Barons gone ? 
Thy colour changes. Ah ! ^my beant f^febodes 
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The fear'd eToot* Is this tfae appointed hour 
Fqr nhortal combat ?•» 

Edgar. "Tis indeed the ikne. 
Elvina. (trumpets heard.) The trumpete sound ; 
the dreadful signal's ghren. 
^«wv Kfe or dcalh. Help» help me, Powers of 

heaven! 
Support me, Emma !«<^ 

' Emma. Angels hover o\er him. 
And guard the hero with the shield of Heaven ! 
Elvina. Run, Edgar, to the lists, and bring us 
tidings. 
JFWin would I look-*-I dare not look that way. 
Hush ! hark ! O Emma ! didctithon^faear a groan ? 
. Emma. 'Tie mLdUught silence ! 

Elvina. Let ine look agaitti 
Yonder theynmeet.. Beihold .the* flash of arms ! 
And l^^heawend'tbati shall 4m dfed in fabod ! 
.Wiraseibiood^. O: Heaaens! Tiurn, Emma, to the 

field : 
1*11 look DO .more. 

Emma. Heavens ! how I tremble ! Ha ! 
A floorta^atreke !• These rose thci shaick of death ! 

JSfomo. Now all is .over, and wf fate ia^*d. 
I'm destined now to- rapture or despair, 
For ever and for eiver ! [A loud ahmU beard. 

O my heart ! 
The army triumpha-in their generalV joy. 
My hero's fallen. I am gone again. 
My God ! twice in one day !«- 

Emma, I hear the sound 
Of feet appnoachiog fast. 

Eiwna. Let ua lie gone. 

As ihey go out — Enter Elvive. 

Elvine. Where is my love? my life? Whete 
dost thou fly, 
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Thou first of women ? Fairer to my sight 
Than e*er thou wast, and dearer to my soul ! 
Aeturn, and bless my arms that stretch to strain 
thee. 

£lvina. Alive ! O God 

£ivine. Thou hast.no foe. Thy cause, 
The cause of beauty, innocence, and lore. 
Has made thy knight victorious in the field. 
Sivina, How shall I thank the saviour of my 
life ? ' 

'Tisthua! *Usthus! myElvine! 

[Rtinningfrom the side^scene into his arms. 

. , £lvine. My Elvina ! 

At last we meet in joy. 

^. , _, . ^ ^ Mvina. To part no more. 
Uh I Elvme^ but for thee, my love, for thee, 
Alas i this day^O how shall I repay 
Thy matchless truth, thy tenderness, thy love ? 
Shane, In this embrace *tis more than all repaid. 

Enter A&chbishop and Baroks. 

Archh, Much injured youth, the victory is thine ' 
We judged before we knew. Let loose from hell 
A lymg spirit had deceived the land. 
We know thee now, the hero of the host : 
Exulting England owns her darling son. 
This day confirms what we have often heard. 
Thy deeds of prowess in the Holy Land ; 
For thy renown flew grateful from the East, 
Like mcense wafted on the wings of mom. 
—We meant to serve our country, when, misled 
^y rumours false, we blotted out thy name 
From the confederate Barons. Now in truth 
We serve our country, when, with one accord. 
We hail thee leader of the British host. 
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Elwne* Your bounty, Barousi with a beating 
heart, 
I now accept : It was my early wiih 
To lead an army in my country's cause; 
But hardly hoped for such a glorious day, 
To lift the banners of the freej and mark 
The patriot spirit spread from man to man. 
— Alike the danger and the honour 's dear ; 
I march the foremost in the ranks of war, 
To live with freedom, or to die with fame. ; 

Archb. King John's ambassador has reacb'd 
-the camp. 
Kow let us daim the hour of conference, 
To have the charter of our freedom seal*d« 



ACT IV. 

SC£N£ — Runnamede. 
, Kino John, Nobles, and Courtiers, 

John* Shall I resign the sceptre of my sires^ 
And give the haughty Barons leave to reign ? 
No ! Perish all before that fatal hour. 
The majesty «f Kings I will sustain. 
And be a monarch, while I am a man. 

[His Ambassador returns, 
Wbatlirom the Barons? 

Arnb, I have search*d their soul. 
And to thdr passions spoke ; but spoke in vain. 
Haughty and high, like victors from the field, 
They spe^ in thunder, raise the eye to heaven. 
And tread with giant steps. 
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Are not my veteran and victorious tioo|iB 
Superior to a iiiilitar])i nob 
That never urn -a camp? 

jimb^ > SBpevior inr. 
But yet their spirit 's high : No ttmna of truce, 
No compoiitioD will they now accept. 

John* It not the leader of tbcif array slain ? 

Amb, Yes s But a braver gcnecal sooeeeds^ 
The noblest aamc that Bntaitt now can.boas^ 
The gallant Ehrine. 

John. Thou hast named a hero. 

Amb* .Loudly they talkfd.of grievancea and 
««mgs> 
And pray*d to pour them in your royal ear. 
1 named this hour for friendly conference. 
Forgive me, gracious King, the time requires 
An union with your Barons. Loud and bold 
The Dauphin sends defiance to your host, 
And gives you battle at the evening hour. 
While France prefers a title to your crown, 
And comes to elfthiyft wftlrthe pmnted sword, 
My liege, your subjects must not be your foes. 

[Trumpets. 

John. The time will teach us : Hark ! the 
Bavonacoaaa 

JEnter Messenger. 

Mess. My Kiege^ the trampets lof the- host ef 

England. 
JbAfib fio hU AfMsiertJ Receive the Barons. 

[He retire$ into the Royal /Teni. 

JEtUer EtviNB, Atve^jkM^%f, AMJa^ssor, and 

Babovs. 

fiorwu. . Darker thaw tl^ storm 
The monarch frown*d,-8B he^iould shako ttoeaalh, 
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An&mo^e tHft ikiiigdnBB wiih^ bisaoefitnA'liand. 
He does. Botl deign M 'hear usi 

JShmei HoBfaalLlittttus. 
JbonA^as. tbe«J rainpet ■ that avpskeB'the'dcadf' 
His people'* ivaie8i8ilaU.tliaiider<iifeiu&«ai8> 

Xing JohnHs" \Mihist9rj • Baroiuy ■ tbe ■ saered Mt- 
rjeatyvof EMghmd, 
^ Still watching fortkepeoplei'tfcitealf-sdeniaiidB 
Why you hove bBOuglit your leiveiiAa thefidd ; . 
.Whyi yooVd uaAeath'd the sword of civil rage ; 
Against the brother raised the brother's hand, 
And ariAM the son against the fatberV life ? 

Ekme, OomptXi*d'kff dimtnootantyrfttlast: 
'^f^ dranr dim 8word***<we df!Bw.ift for mirtuismi 
We draw it for our country, for our cbfldren, 
For eveiX'BtiAonidoiftt'tiiBeUgk eMryt;agew 

Atnbif Andiido yon vise witb rafli a e h i etl ioue jg0ftl 
To wrest tiMseeplae Arom^jfcmr ai^itfiilipRBoet) 
The ddcgata^€»f Hewren ? 

Elmnti JbsDgiliire/tlie.KMg, 
QuDs^tftii priaee ! . But Ict'tiMdaooamk tkationr. 
That for his autqecta^ sioa^iaHal^ be. veigntk 
limt aaoiiaichs ne*er. fo«gtt,^.tbat'first tbe tbMBl^ 
Rose in the camp— the Captain waa theiKing ; 
•Hp wst^ the buiret asiiiaonlycfOMmj. 
And 8way*d the sceptre when he dravhia sword. 

jimb»^ And has a tmon^nk natebia xigbts? . 

Baron* .He has— 
Even for the lighto of 'BUijis^ we riWk^. 

Amb» Dv BubjectB.thuft.addMea;th(feiv-fi09e¥fHgn 
Lord? 

Baron* 'Tia not.ta.thecy but Id. th0'JB(iqi^ we 



Nor come we suppliafeta at ibei Ihroneite kn^l : 
We bogooi'fevoun ^ we.denMtnd9uc>ngbl«!; 
-IUgfal84ncieDt, Sadefeaaitde^ divine : 
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We come to tnat, the BaimM with the Plrince^ 
The host of England with the rojral hoat, 

Amb* Avene to draw the swon), averse to shed 
Hia people*8 blood, our graeiooa SororcigD deigns 
An hour of audience to his Barona boM. 
Whatever suits the dignity of Kings, 
The King will grant; your real grievanoes 
The royal ear is open to receive, 
The royal hand is stretched to radresb 

[Tke Bayal Tent opent. 

King John, (descending /rom bit IVtrone*) 

What do my people from their King require ? 
SMne> My sovereign liege^ the nobles of the 
land. 
And all your fiuthful subjects, humbly greet 
Your gradoua Mqesty, who lias vouchsafed 
To hear their grievances ; If we at last 
Find grace and favour in our Sovereign's sight, 
■ Our joy will be complete ; the civil sword 
Will then be sheathed ; Britannia rest in peace ; 
Hie King be glorious, and the people free. 
John* What are the grievances that need re^ 
dress? 
Have I e'er wroog'd you? What are your pe- 
titions? 
Arvkb, The ancient peers and barons of the 
realm. 
The reverend fathers of the Holy Churoli, 
The hoary-headed counsellors of states 
And ministers of law, in council met, 
With CNie consent adopt the plan of rights 
Which our forefathers have deliver'd down 
A sacred charge, and ratified with blood; 
A phm which guards the freedom of the isle. 
Which shields the subject, and enthrones the 
King. 
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Jokiu My Lord, it suits not with your holy 
functieti 
To rise ia •rmsjBgainst your lawful prince. 
Who might remove the mitre from your head. 

Arehb. Then he should mark the helmet in its 
place. 

John* Is not the priest the minister of peace ? 

Archb, The priest of Jesus is tlie friend of man. 

John* And does life friend of man in horrid 
arms 
Let loose the wrath of war, and shaie the land 
With dire commotion? 

Arckb, If I judge aright. 
From such commotions revolutions rise, 
And still will rise, congenial to the isle. 
Though Britain's Genius skim()er in the calm, 
He rears his front to the congenial storm. 
The voice of freedom *s not a still small voice ; 
'Tis in the iire, the thunder, and the storm, 
The goddess Liberty delights to dwell. 
If rij^tly I foresee Britannia's fate, 
The hour of peril is the halcyon honr ; 
The shock of parties brings her best repose ; 
Like her wild waves, when working in a storm> 
That foam and roar, and mingle euth and heaven, 
Yet guard the island which they seem to shake. 

Etvine, Most gracious Sovereign, let me inter- 
pose. 
Look to the host in yonder camp array'd ! 
In such a cause the sword was never drawn ; 
And never did the chivalry of England 
Arm in such majesty ; or pitch their tents 
In such a field : No faction for themselves, 
But England arming in the cause of freedom. 
No vassal train attending on their Lord, 

K 



Lo ! thousands press on thousands ^ ^^ field ! 
From every gIqucI of dwt an wwy oonKis.; 
The natioR > op ita sMrob— ^, 

JoAnt Unfold yo«r cl«tfii& 
What does this charter to my subject^gnmt? 
Ef^me*, ^eMnH^ng t> to km*) 0«r Mid^nt 
rights saj4 Uberti«ii» derived* 
Dawn ftpm ^eat Alfred t^wougbL tl]« 9f^Tum Mpe, 
Confirm*d and seal'd by Edward the Conlessor. 
Jshn* {periiMn& i^ m siknce.) Yomv sigbis! 
your liberties ! This is rebetiMW* 
Fresumptiupiis men ! W^y d^ yo.u not demand 
My kingdom too ? 

:&vin^ We are not, foeA to kii»g«i 
O king of i^ngl^nd ! Ii»ve no( stuQtcbed forth 
A rebel band to overset the thiQni9> 
Or of one jewel irob the Britieb ^rown. 
Thine is t|ie kingdom » may k^ Ifiog tie thioe ! 
*Tis liberty w« a^ ; *ti» Ubfir^k 
The kingdom of the people* ho ! the. righto 
Our fathers have beq^eM^*d i^ Lo I tjie vght» 
Which we bequea^ to ages yet imborn. 
JtfAn. What righto do yl9^^ OK didjseur fathens 
qlaim» 
But what a king can give and take.aaiay ? 
Elvine. Th^ righu <^ BrUqnsi and; the lighlv of 
men, 
Which never iMDg dldj giffe, and newer kwig 
Can take aw»y« Wb«t ! if a. ^rai|t prince 
May rule at wil), 99d lord it Q*er the \vaA9 
Where 's the grand charter of the bwqie« kitid? 
Where the high biflthrigbt ^ the bm^e? and 

where 
The majes1;y ofix^an ? 



Williim thfi NoMmh^ won thei Briidth crown- 
By dint o€ eotoquinst How 4id jfqu obUnn 
These ri^kito of ytim ? 
Barons. (dKiwitvg ih«kr 9WKkU4 Bj these vve 
gain'd our rights-^ 

Wiiii tbeae «« will /Mmd then. 

John, Come jou thus 
To dash tebeUicin in tbe sieved la«e 
Of fcororeiglity, Mid> kneeling at the thnone, 
ConspinagsUisC the King ? 

Ebfine, Mey xu>t the King 
Conspite against the* people ? 

Jotot. Kings nay err ; 
But where 's tbe power superior to the prince ? 
Elvme, The King of England Is the first of 
menr.:. 
Yet there *s a peiPcr Abov« the Kii}g«-4lie laws, 
Which, to dw^numaKh, as ^eir stihject, sayi 
*< Thus far, noifiutbeiv tlocs thy power e^end**' 
Joktu M, wjtoaft tribimal cAn>A king appear ? 
Elvme, Atlhe tEthuiialof tbekingdoQi* 

Jehm. Ha! 
Beforia wbossioiajstff can he he hK>ugUt ? 
Elvine. Beferft ther BH^eafty of all the people* 
John, The voice of 1ub0s dJMie should spe^li of 

lriBg9» 
Elvine<. It is not mine wilh roonarcbs to contend*. 
OuPoisNMe'ls brio& The nation 's up in arms. 
Tbe sword ia^kawn. This <lay decides our fate \ 
'Tis libeity, or 4iaalk ! 

Jbhm, Have you resolved 
To shed the blood of ^MglAnd, ctr to sate ? 

Elviim* Paapbrad for peoce^ pBepaved\for war, 



Yon c9M*p^^bByft.<lie a'gnal of theh^ ehiei^ 
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And, at the motion of my lifted band, 
Ten thousand swords will lighten in the fidd. 
My arm is stretched forth, and, if I draw 
The sword, I draw it to be sbeatbed no more. 
John. Rafter a pause.) Rehictant ttill to risk my 

people's life, 
Or shed their blood, I stand. Read your peti- 

tioos. 
Whatever the laws require^ the Kiog will give. 
jirchb. (holding Magna Charta.) O Kiog! O 

chiefs ! O barons bold ! O Britons ! 
This code of IVeedom is that glorious prize 
For which the nations, from the first of time, 
Have toird, have fought, have conquer'd, and 

have bled.— 
The sages, lawgivers, and kings of old, . 
Minos, Lycurgiis, Solon, Numa, Alfred, 
Dion, Epaminondas, Cato, Brutus, 
Founders of nations, fathers of the laws. 
Patriots devoted to the public good. 
Heroes, who for their country fought or bkd. 
Martyrs of liberty who died for man, 
The glorious guardians of the human race, 
Look down divine, and, ben^ng from die sky. 
Their hoary figures consecrate the aeette. 
And bless the passing hour. 

John. *Ti8 well, *tis well. 
What does your purpose aim at ? 

Ard^, Totwive 
Our ancient liberties ; to found anew 
An empire of the laws ; restore ^e rights 
Our ancestors from age to age enJoy*d ; 
To settle England on a sdid base^ 
The land of freedom ; firm upon hiatlirone 
To make the sovereign of the Britidi isle - 
The greatest monarch of the greatest people. 
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John. Deliver the pnrticularB of your charter. 
Archb. Let every Briton, as his mind» be free, 
His person safe, his property secure ; 
His house as sacred as the fane of Heaven ; 
Watching, unseen, bis ever open door, 
Watching the realm, the spirit of the laws ; 
His fate determined by the rules of right. 
His voice enacted in the common voice 
And general suffrage of the assembled realm ; 
No hand invisible to write his doom ; 
No demon starting at the midnight hour, 
To draw his curtain, or to drag him down 
To mansions of despair. Wide to the world 
Disclose the secrets of the prison -walls, 
And bid the groanings of the dungeon strike 
The public ear. Inviolable preserve 
The sacred shield that covers all the land. 
The heaven-conferr*d palladium of the isle. 
To Briton's sons — the judgment of their peers. 
On these great pillars, freedom of the mind, 
Freedom of speech, and freedom of the pen. 
For ever changing, yet for ever sure, 
The base of Britain rests. 

John, These are the laws. 
Of the Confessor, and to these I give 
A free, a full, and sovereign consent 
But, while the foe approaches nigh. 
Such a consent would seem the effect of fear, 
Or trick of policy. Let us unite. 
And join our forces for the hour of war ; 
The common foe dispersed, your charter shall be 

seal'd. 
Elvine, Prompted by duty, we have drawn the 

sword 
To save our country; the same sword we draw 
To guard our King : In every common cause 
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Britom wrH Join agatttst fheir native foM, 
And still the people in the King eonfide» 

John* United now, both armies lieml their 
march 
To meet the Dauphin. None so fit I know 

[Zb JSfnne. 
To lead the war as you, illustrious youth. 
The hour of evening bids the trsnpets sound. 

Albemarle and Elvine. 

^Ibem, My noble kinsman, hail? I knew thee 
not. 
Beneath my roof, and with my daughter bred» 
Thou wast a son f Alas ! at thought of thee 
Reproach knocks at my heart. Canst thou for- 

give? 
I need not ask, for thou art brare, my son. 
When we bad wrong'd you deeply* sent of Hea- 
ven 
You came, the better genius of the land^ 
To save your country. 

Elvine, Clad in arms, I came 
To do my duty. 

Jifbem. Tou bare saved the land. 
Your country, grateful to the sons of fune^ 
Will charge herself with yovr illnsttious meed. 
But, Elvine, how shall ever I repay 
The love and friendship you have shewn to me ? 
Elvine, There 's one reward—but 'tis too much 
for man ; 
My highest hope, the treasure of my life- 
All that my heart beats for beneath the sun 
'Tis yours to give, my Lord. 

Atbem. Name it, my son. 
Ehnne. The race of honour I hav« early ran : 
I've lived to glory, I would live to love. 
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Totir daughter, fair ElVln^ — ^iti the days 
Of youth I loved her — Were that matchless maid— • 
Albetn, Think of another choice.— Alas ! my 
sou! 
This is the pang that parents only feel ! — [Aside. 
Elvine. To me there is no other dioice. Ah ! 
where, 
Where shtdl I find the rose of innocence. 
Youth in the flower, or beauty in the bloom. 
As in that peerless maid ? Is she not fair ? 
Is she not perfect in the prime of years, 
^e spring of beauty, and the mom of youth ? 

Albem. My son ! tb6 secret cannot be concealM. 
I have no daughter — worthy of ^y arms. 
Elvine. What ! God of Heaven ! Elvina is 
she not 
The grace and glory of tb« lenale kind, 
As angels radiant, and as angels pure ? 
Albem. I thought so once. 

JBlvme. Defend me, powers of Heaven ! 
What has she done ? 

Atttenu Done ? she has done a deed 
That never can be named-— has rent my heart — 
Elvine. O ! she has been belifed. I know her 
well. 
She is not to be judged by common rules : 
She left the crowd of womankind below ; 
She walk*d aloft in a peculiar path, 
And sprung to exeellencc — 

Albem. A1a$ ! my son. 
It cannot be concealM. The burst of fate 
Will come upon thee like th6 bolt of Heaven. 
I cannot utter^ [Delivering a lettef. 

These— these will convey 
A horrid tale — ^but words cannot express 
A father's anguish for a child that *s lost.— 

[fie goes out. 
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Elvme, ^aUmt, reads the Utter,) Tremendoos 
this I incredible ! impossible ! ^ 

These to the Dauphin— -after these pretend 
To love me !•— God of Nature ! what is woman ? 
At once to sink the vilest of her sex ! 
To. plunge precipitant down to the deep 
Of hideous hell, the dungeon of the danm*d !— 

[Tearing the letter. 
Thus do I tear her from my soul for ever. 
Where am I now ? There *s not one beam of hope 
To light me through the infinite abyss !— 
One path there is, which all the brave must tread. 
It smiles upon my sight-— down, down, my hearty 
A little while, thou shalt repose in peace, 
Nor feel the blow that lalse Elvina gave.. 



ACT V. 



Scene— ^ iolUary Heath, marked with the rums of 
an old Castle, here and there a blasted tree, 

Elvikk, £j)oab. 

Edgar, Forgive me, noble youth ! if I presume 
To rush unbidden on your secret hour» 
Alas ! my Lord, you come not near the camp. 
From lovers and from friends you stand afar. 
Even from their tents you turn away your eye. 
Alone you stalk, with a disorder'd step 
And a wild eye, as if indeed you stood 
A friendless man, and outcast from the world. 

Elvine, 'Tis past. What have I more to do 
with man? 
J am no member of the living world ; 
No friend have I among the human kind. 
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Edgar. My gracious muter ! Heaven prevent 
my fears ! 
Alas ! my aged heart will burst in twain 
To see this day i— [Bursting into tears. 

EMne. Come near me, O my friend ! 
Say, dost thou know me ? 

Edgar* Know you ? good my Lord ! 
Descend, ye blessed angels, to his aid. 

Elmne. Edgar, the time has been when I was 
blest! 
That time can come no more. In yonder camp 
They think me happy, and they call me great — ' 
—There is not such a wretch in the wide world ! — ■ 
Edgar, O might I know what wounds your 
peace? 

Elvine. 'Tishere, 
The unseen dart that gives the mortal wound--> 
The naalady of mind — You've known £lvina— 
She is a fiend of hell — 

Edgar, My gracious master, 
If right you study your repose or peaces 
O judge not rashly of the maid you love ! 
Elmne, I judged not rashly. Gods ! what would 
I give 
To think her innocent ! But, I've such proof; 
Such shining, flaming, damning proof; her hand, 
Her own handwriting. — Ah ! departed hours 
That saw us happy, ye can ne'er return ! 
Tlie circle of my friends was all my world ; 
That world has vanish*d*-Oh ! the dreadful fall 
Of those we love from honour and from fame, 
Comes like the general wreck— No future time. 
Not all the vast variety of thought 
Can bring one smiling image to my mind ; 
Can raise one ray of hope to braak the gloom 
Hiat closes o'er my h ea d. - From thought to 
thought 

K3 
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RaatlMft I pkrnge ; Ms dtf kiiMB ; 'tis despair^ 
Would I could think no more !— 

Edgar, Forget the falie ooe ; 
A worthleis womsn merits not a tboDght. 
ITour country calls you. RiB« to higher thoughts. 
The Dauphin comes. 

Elvine, Pefdiiion on his name !^ 
By Heaven ! he shall not find me unprtpared ! 
O ibr the trumpet's sound * that I might rash 
To victory, to vengeance, and the grave ! 
—False as she is, yet I would wish to meet her ; 
To see Blvina ere we part for ever ! 
To pierce her with her perfidy, her basencai ; 
To utter all the fulness of my heart, 
To vent the secret fondness of my soul ! 
To let her know how blest she might have been !— 
Heaven bless her still !•>— 

Behold she comes ! I>ep»it— 

Enter £lvina. 

Elvina, And hafve I lived to bear the pnblk voic* 
Proclaim thy praise, and join a peopte^s Joy 
To boil thee hero of this happy day j 
While with the shouts of freedom and oC lame 
The oamp re-echoes, and the nation rhsgs, 
Say, Elvine, will the ^ntle voice of lovv 
Be grateful to thine ear ? From tent to tent, 
Round all the camp, I ran to meet my love, 
And spring into his arms ! 

[ffe ivrm tuidejrom her. 
Defend me. Heaven ! 
What secret stroke has blasted all tby joy 
Amid thy fame ? Why dost thou turn thine eyes 
From thy Elvina ? Dost thou hide a grief 
Which I cannot partake, cannot console ? 
O my heart beats for thee * Look on my fiue, 
O Elvine ! O my love ! — 



' SMm* Vp% known tii« titn^ 
When Elvine'ft imiimI) from Ms £l¥fnii*B v«ice, 
Which knows ib under wiy pec to my b««it, 
WouU ta«f e Mdiiced me fVom my po^t in waf. 
Now thou art changed !«-> 

Ehinth Changed ! I eian never change. 

Elvine, let me know — 

£lviine, Yesk Tli«ii «halt know * 
And thou shah bear me^^^nr the last time hear me ; 
For to the fieU of battte straight I go» 
From vriiicb, if ateel can pierce an ofMn breast, 

1 never shall return. For oh, EMna ! 

I cannot wlib thee, nor without thee, live! 

Effina. Mf Lord, thy words I eawne« eomprew 
bend; 
But, oh ! I tremble at thy look so wild. 

Sivine, Oh ! onee 1 loved thee ! Gods ! Gods ! 
how 1 loved thee I 
Each nighty retiring fiNini the ranks tft war, 
You came an angel to my constant dream : 
The deaa idea<tnet me in the morning ; 
I ne'er put on my armour but I thought 
On her whose knight I was, whose scarf I wore. 
Even iu the w^ness of my yonthftil mind 
I never wandei'd ftom EWina*s charms. 
While she — O Heavem 1 

Elvincu Guard me, ye gracious powers ! 
Dark are yowr wordsy bntlhey we daggers, Elvine ! 
Have I deserved reproach from him I loved ? 
O it was all my pleasuie^ all my pride, 
My joy in secret, and »y piiblto vauni ; 
It soothed me in the hour of my despur^ 
That when your friends fonook you, I alone 
Was just and gratefbl to an injm'ed youth ; 
More jwst, more gnrtofbl, than be proves to me ! 

Elvine. Hie cbiki of Amey, and the fool of khre, 
What gtHduk Boaoas 1 figured to nyaetf ! 
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I the day-dreams of my rofoantic miod, 

ou rose in beauty, smiliog by. my odc^ 

[y sweet compapion in the path of life, 

he wife of youth, the mistress of my mind, 

he friend that never fail'd. O God ! O God J 

be thought was Heaven, when wearied of the 

world, 
pon that bosom to recline my bead, 
hear the music of that tender tongue, 
o drink enchantment from thoie radiant eyes, 
feel the pressure of those circling arms ! 
-My God ! from what a dream do I awake ! 
he spell is broken, and the vision 's fled. 
Witness these tears wrung from a tortured heart, 
he first that Elvine for himself has shed ! 
liat hast thou done, Elvina ? 

Elima, Done^ my Lord ! 
am afraid you are distttrb*d in mind. 
Elvine. Disturb*d in mind ! Yes, I am disturbed 

in miod. 
ve that within which none of all the damn'd 
fim bear in burning heli-^fer I have !< 
r I have lost the treasure of my soul ! 
y heart is torn from all that it held dear. 
Elvina. I fear some traitor has abused thine ear. 
nne to particulars, I charge thee.— 
Mak. 
Elvine, O woman ! woman ! woman ! ask thy 

heart. 
Elvina. O Elvine, 'tis a kind one ! how it beats ! 
Elvine, Yes it can beat-H»n beat for all man- 
kind, 
am your fool no more. 

j^«ino. Suspicion, Heavens f 
ost thou not know roe ? What is there on earth 
hereon to rest, but that eternal roek, 
le heart of those we love ? And can tbatiail K 
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Alas ! why didst thou ssve me from the swoid. 
To kill me dius ? Would I had died this day ; 
For then I suffer*d, then I would have died 
For thee !— 

Ebfine. For me ! This u the extreme of guiU ; 
The unpardonable crim e se rene to give 
The front of virtue to the soul of vice. 
For me ! 

Etvina, Perhaps we ne*er shall meet again ! 
In this last moment, Elvine ! I conjure &ee. 
By the blesa'd memory of what we were ; 
By all the tender hours that we have pass'd ; 
The days of deamess, and the loves of youth ; 
Our fond romantic hopes of future bliss ; 
The sighs we breathed in sympathy of soul; 
The tears we mingled in that tender hour 
You laid your cheek to mine, and fervent seal'd 
The sadred vow of everlasting love,-^ 
By all that's past, I charge thee, tell me, tell 
What is that crime, so flagrant and so £du1, 
To cast me from thy bosom. 

^vine. (in tender enuaion.) Oh,£lvina! 

Elvina, Oh ! by the present sorrows of my soul. 
Plaints which have sometimes touch'd a lover's 

heart, 
Tears, which a tender hand has wiped away— 
And am I now an alien to thy love ? 
Unfelt, unpitied, canst thou hear my voice 
Of lamentation, and unmoved behold 
The tears of her thou lovedst ?-^ 

Elvine. Oh, Elvioa ! 
Though' lost, I cannot see thee thus. 

Elvina. Then thus, 
Elvine, I claim my empire in thy arms. 

[Rfuhmg to hit arms. 

Elvine. {rejmking her.) Off, oi^ ftdaa woman. 
Ab! thete was a ti me 

Elvina* {with a broken voice.) Heaveoa ! 
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JSitomr. HeHi tfiat is tkj ctetetfBt* 

ElvifUl, Wliat crime? 

Etvme. Oh! infidelity. 

Ettnna, What ▼illain hath belied «e? 

Ebme, No ▼iilain. 

Etvina. Whotbra? 

Elvine. Thy father. 

JEMna. What evidence ? 

JSfain^. Thy letter. 

£/vifut. Where? 

Elvine, I tore it in my wiatb. 
As I will read that mffian e£ a lorer, 
And gire fak sfnrit to the shades of heU* 

[ The trumfet mmndejwr bmiU. 
Lady, we part for ever and for ever ! 
I go withcKH a tear; for thoo art faUen 
Below the most abandon'd of thy kind. 
God ! has that sex thy Banction to deoeiTe? 
To shew a demon in the shape of heaven. 
And lo€dc fike angels, while they 're devils darnn'd ? 
[Elvika standing Jimd m caionuihment and 
deBpaxTf AL^otAauE attd Emxjl come up 
to her ; the faints in their armt. 
Emma, She's gone \ my noble lady, gone i— * 

AWem, Hdp^ Heaven ! 
Ye saints and angel% help t 

[Bending over her in wUence* 
Ha ! she revives I 
Elvina. Where am I now? Ah! it availa me 
not, 
For I can never be what once I was. 
Elvine is parted, never to retom. 
JUbem> The battle is begun. The sword is 
drawn. 
Coovieted of thy Adsehood, Elvine goes, 
Wild in the field to tbrow faSs life away. 
And bare his bosom to tha eertain swot^ 
Held out 
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EMna* H* m%bt have known, he ihouid fa«¥e 
known, 
That Mft S^tvina nerer wooM prove Aike. 

Alhem, How could he doubt it when I told 
bin 60 ? 

Elvina, My father my accasdr ! 

Albenu O, my child ! 

Thy letter to the Dauphin 

Elvina* To the Dauphin ! 
No letter to the Dauphin I e^er sent. 
AWem* Tbb mom the French ambassador pro- 
duced it 
Before the Barons: We bad read it all. 

EUmtk O Heaven! that letter was address'd 
to bins 
To Elvine.— — 
A^em. Elvine ? Have a care, my ehild !■■ 
Elmna. To Ehine it wasr written. -^Emma 
knows it* 
Ha ! when I ponder— —my d»onler*d mind 
Forgot the address. — The cursed Ambassad^ 
SoppUed the blank, and merk*d it for the Dauphin. 

Albem* O, this unfolds the fatal mystery ! 
My child is tnnocent {Taking her in his arms, 

Etvina, Bui I am undone. 
Eternal d^sthiy! this is thy work. 
Ready to rush upon the certain swoid, 
He goes devote^t— Oh ! he never knew 
How much I loved him-— to distraction loved blm ! 
Knew net the throbs, the palpitations wild, 
The unutterable heavings of a heart 
Where reign*d his imager— Now to death he goes, 
And thinks me felse.— ^O Heaven, amid my woes, 
My flowing miseries, for him 1 weep ; 
For Elvine is as wfetched-^as Elvina I 

[Sknmdf heard. 



SaS BUMNAMED]^ 

Jlbem, 'Tis o*er. The ugnal of pursQit is 

given. 
Emma. Crowds chasing crowds, and flashing 
arms I see, 
And garments stain*d with blood. 'Tis like the 

storm, 
When heaven, and earth, and ocean mingle war. 

Enter suddenlif Edoak. 

Edgar, The battle's over, and the {9^ is fled. 
Her sudden effort made, vain-glorious France 
Forsook the field. 

Elvina, Ha! Elvine? Where? 

Edgar, Aghast, 
Long did he look this way, with aspect wild ; 
His hands in agony extreme he wrung ; 
With faltering voice, in broken sounds, he cried, 
" I've conqaer'd— now I perish-i-Oh, Elvina i" 
Then, with determined hand, his sword he drew, 
And instant plunged amid the hostile ranks, 
Which closed behind him. 

Albem. Ah > illustrious youth,. 
Cut off untimely in thy bright career. 
And all thy honours wither'd in the dust ! 
Cold in the silent tombt thou shalt not hear 
The song of triuqapb which thy country sings 
In honour of thy deeds ; shalt not behold 
The tears of JBngland which embalm thy name. 
Almighty ! where was thine outstretched arm, 
When virtue struggled in the toils of fate. 
When honour perish'd in the villain's snare ? 
— Elrina, mute and motionless you stand, 
No tender drops bedew thy fixed eye ; 
A sullen sorrow darkens all thy features. 
Ah! save me. Heaven, from that foreboding^ 
look— 
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My dmighter, shun the boar of desperation. 
Let us withdraw our steps. 

iivina, Ay-«to the grave. 

Albem* O look not on me with that eye forlorn ! 

Elvma, Never, ah I never sliall I see him more. 

Albem, No friend, no comforter have I on earth 
But thee, my child ! My daughter, live for me.— 

Elwneu It glooms ! shall I not find thee in the 
tomb? 
Oh! Elvine, Elvtne! 

Enter suddenly £lvin£. 

JSlmne* Here I am, £lviB»— 
Forgive me, O my love t I knew thee not 
I sought the Dauphin through the ranks of war ; 
We fought ; he fell the victim of my sword- 
It was the Ambassador, like him anay'd. 
Who told his guilt ; thy innooence ; and died. 
Angelic goodness ! What can e*er atone 
For foul suspicion of thy spotless fame ; 
Thou fairest, and thou best of womankind ? 
Elvina, Words cannot speak the hinguage of 
my heart 
*Twas fatal destiny. Yet, Elvine, know. 
The pang which pierced me most^ was what thou 
felt 
Elvine, Look on the past as but a dreary dream ; 
Oh ! let me find forgiveness in thy arms ! 

[Embraeing, 
Albem^ Heaven bless you both, my childreti! 
Now, in peace 
My hoary bead shall to the grave descend. 

Enter in processiont Archbishop, Bakoks, 
Knights. 

Archh^ (with Magna Charta in his hand. To 
Elvine,) 
By thee^ great chief, the victory is won. 
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And \o ! fte «lMrter df our freedom teal^d I 
To Heaven, to Heaven ascend etenud praise !*- 
Barons, the'tears wbidi ttkkle from those eyes 
Are pafilot drops ; far Britain now is free ! 

jtB^em. Let inborn a^ echo to the sound ! 
Now England, Hsmg from the dast, nsuffies 
Her name among the nations, and onfolds 
The page of glory to remotest time. 
The memory of this day will raise a race 
Of daring spirits in the dregs of time ; 
A nation of the brave, a kingly people, 
Bold in the cause of freedom and their fathers, 
A«d for their country prodigal of blood. 

jirch^* (in €tnotion.) From ftNure time the veil 
ismwn aside. 
The hidden votume opens to mine eye^ 
And lo ! they rise ! 

Albgfih He trembles and he glo«vs, 
Like ancient prophets when they felt the Oodt 

uirckb. Barons, this glorious day, this haUow*d 
ground 
Shall never be forgot :«— To Ronnamede, 
The field of freedom, Britain's sons sbaU come. 
Shall tread where heroes and whero patriots trod» 
To worship as they walk ! 

JIbem, Rapt into heaven. 
High visions pass before the holy man ; 
His tranced accent is the voice divine. 

Atchbl Hie day of Britain now begins to dawn. 
Red in Its rise. Heifveti opens : And behold 
The hours of glory and the morn of men 
Ascending o*er the globe. An era new, 
The last of ages, now begins to roll. 
The reign of liberty. The Goddess comes 
Down from high heaven ; her garment dyed in 

blood; 
The sword refulgent in her lifted hand: 
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She looks ; and fixes, never to remove. 
Her throne and sceptre in Britannia's isle. 

Eivine. O blest of Heaven, who shall behold 
the day 
Of Britain shine? 

Archh, The Queen of Isles behold. 
Sitting sublime upon her rocky throne, 
The region of the storms ! She stretches forth 
In her right hand the sceptre of the sea. 
And in her left tlie balance of the earth. 
The guardian of the globe, she gives the law : 
She calls the winds, the winds obey her call. 
And bear the thunder of her power, to burst 
0*er the devoted lands, and carry fate 
To kings, to nations, and the subject world. 
Above the Grecian or the Roman name, 
Unlike the great destroyers of the globe. 
She fights and conquers in fair Freedom's cause. 
Her song of victory the nations sing : 
Her triumphs are the triumphs of mankind. 
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Wim^Ajtf Famovds, tb9 author of dM Sbipwngk, 
min U»m ot £;diQburgIi in 1730.. Hi^ hifoh who 
was very poor, and followed the profitaiipn of a 
lifurbf^, had a- large finailji;, irho were) att either 
deaf or dumbt widi the e^oeptioQ oif Wil^am> 
WiUiajQ^s educaAiop censifited of readings wHtwg^ 
Had anthmetic: te ^h««e he hnoMlf afterwaiida 
added a sUgbt kn<>wledge of the French, SfMiisU 
XtaliaDx and' Gerxaa» laogMafo?. 

WheA stiU jotmg he entrfed Qn heftrd ft i»ent 
chant vewel a$ Leitb, i« which hfi seized 4n ap* 
INreQtke^P* Afiev this. ha he«ai«e servant, t# 
Cwapbell* the auth/)r ^ L«xiphftaefi^ who was 
j^wsQr of a ship. Falvoner ^ootMmmi iu.ihe nei- 
q|]«int.fler?i«e till 17^3, in winch y«ir b» ptthhwiwd 
" The Wpwrepki" a work whiohhw i iw p wtoli wwi 
his nacna. U i« evident tha( thiA poaoi WM fauadf 
ed on circuvstAoces which had actually oiociMred 
t» the autlior ; Uit the real mrmiiie of kl$. «hip« 
wrech has always remained unknown.. Xbepncm 
became exceedingly popular; i^wan dedidltad. !• 
hi^ Hoyal Highness Edward Duke of York, who 
was an admiral in the navy, and at whose recom. 
mendation Falconer soon after left the m^^i^ant 



S40 LIFE OF WILLIAM FALCONEB. 

•ervice, and became a midshipman on board the 
Royal George. This vessel was paid off at the 
peace in 1763 ; and Falconer, in the course of the 
same year, was appointed purser of the Glory 
frigate. He soon aflterwards married a young lady, 
Kiss Hicks, who survived him. In 1767 he was 
appointed from the Glory to the Swiftsure. 

Falconer published in 1769 a Universal Dic- 
tionary of the Marine. At this period he resided 
in London, supporting himself chiefly by his lite- 
rary labours ; and it is said that he wrote occa- 
sionally in Uie Critical Review, then edited by 
Mallet the poet. Mr Murray, the father of the 
present celebrated publisher, on succeeding to Mir 
<3andby's business in Fleet-street, offered FidcoBcr 
a share, which he dedined. 
' While engaged in preparing a third edition of 
the Shipwreck, our marine poet was appointed 
purser to the Aurora frigate. Captain Lee. She 
was under orders to carry ^ut Mr Vansittart end 
the other commissioners to India. Falconer sailed 
with her on the 30th September 1769 : They 
arrived safe at tiie Cape of Gk>od Hope, which 
they left on the 37th December following, and 
were heard ef no more. It was supposed that the 
▼easel had foundered in the Mosambique cbanael. 
Thus was Falconer cut off in the prime of lift; 
and with oonsiderable prospects of promotion. But 
thib was only one among ilie many instances of the 
instability of all merely human expectations ! 

Falconer, however, has left a name behind faim 
that will last with the English language ; for the 
Shipwreck is throughout a pure, and elegant, and 
truly beautiful poem. 

J. 
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THE SHIPWRECK; 



CANTO I. 



AUGUMEKT. 

Pro|«Mal of the subject Inrocation. Apology. AH6gorio8t 
description of Monory. Appeal to lier assistftnce. The 
story begun. Retroapeet of the former part of the voyage. 
The ship axrires at Omdia. Ancient state -of that Island. 
Present stiate of the adjacent isles of Greece. The season 
of the year. Character of the master and his officers^ 
Story of Falemon and Aima. ISvenbig described. Mid. 
night The ship weighs anchor* and d^arts tronn the 
haven. State of the weather. Morning. Situation of the 
neighbouring shores. Operation of taking the sun's azi- 
, joMith. Description of tlie vessel as seen from the land. 

The Scene is near the City qf Candiaj and the Time about 
Four Dapg and a Half. 

While jarring interests wake the world to armS) 
And fright the peacefiil vale with dire alarms ; 
While Ocean hears vindictive thunders roll> 
Along his trembling wavei» from pole to pole ; 
Side of the scene, where War, with ruthless hand, 
Sp^tesds desolation o'er the bleeding land ; 
Sick of the tumuU, where the trumpet's breath 
Bids ruin smile, and drowns the groan of death { 

L 
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'Tis mine, retired beneath this carern hoar, 
Tliat stands all lonely on the sea-beat shore, 
Far other themes of deep distress to sing 
Than ever trembled from the vocal string. 
No pomp of battle swells the exalted strain, 
Nor gleaming arms ring dreadful on the plain ; 
But, o*er the scene while pale Remembrance 

weeps, 
Fate with f(^H trfUi^^h rides updn th^ deeps. 
Here hostile elements tumultuous rise, 
And lawless floods rebel azainst the skies ; 
Till Hope expires, and Peril and Dismay 
Wave their black ensigns on the watery way. 

Immortal train, who guide the mase of song. 
To whom all science, arts, and arms belong ; 
Who bid the trumpet of eternal fame 
Exalt the warrior's and the poet*s name ! 
If e'er with trembling hope I fondly stray'd, 
In life's fair miont, beneath your haliow'd shade, 
T\>'bear the sweetly-mournful lute complain, 
And meh' the heart with «csta8y of pain ; 
Or listen, while the 'enchant?hg Voi6^ of Love, 
While all ElysiuDi warbled through the gmve : 
O \ by the hollow blast ^bht moani around. 
That sweeps the wild luorp with' a plaintive sound ; 
By the long surge dwt' foams through jnonder csfv^ 
Whose vaults re-murmur to the roaring wave ; 
With living colours give my verse to glow, 
The sad memorial of a tale of woe ! 
A scene fronr dumb oblivion to realorek 
' To fame unknown, and new to epic kne ! 

Alas ! neglected by the sacred Niae^ 
Their suppliant feels no genial ray divine ! 
Ah ! will they leave Pieria's hi^pyiafaere. 
To plough the tide where wintry tempests roar ? 
Or shall a youth approach their hliUewM fync^ ' 
Stnmger. to Phaebus, and the tuneful train ?— ' 



Far from tile Mus^* acidemic grove» 

'Twashis the vast and tradkless deep to rove;. 

AUernBt9 change ;of climates, has he knowny 

And felt' the fierce extremes of either aoue ; 

Where pi4ar skies congeal the eternal snow. 

Or equiooeUal suns fur ever glow; 

Smote by the: freezing or the scorching blast, 

^' A Bhip4Mf 9n.tfae high and giddy masC/^ * 

From regiiona' where Peruvian billows roar, 

To the Ueak coast of sayage Labrador. 

Frofipit where Damascos, piide of Asian plains! 

Stoops her proud neck beneath tyrannic chains, 

To where the Isthmas,f laved by^ adverse tides, 

Atlantieand Faetfio seas divides; 

But while he measured o*er. the painfttl nioe^ 

fn JFortii^e's wHdiUfhnitabfe chase, 

Adversity, cofnpaitian of Jus. way ! 

Still o*elf the victim hung with iron sway- ; 

Bade new tdtithsaes every instant grow, 

Marking each thange of 'place with change of woei 

In re^on^ where the Almlghty^s chastening hand 

With livid pestilence a£9icts the land ; 

Or where pale Famine blasts the hopefal year, . 

Famt.of Want and Misery severe ; 

Or where, all dreadful in the embattled line, 

The hofirle shifis in fiamiog combat join ; . 

Where the :torn vesiel wind and wave i^sauul^ 

Till o*er her crew distress and death prevail— ^ 

Where*er he wandered,, thas vindte^ve Fate 

Pursued bis iweary. steps' with lasting hated 

Roused by Her mandaite, storms of black 'amy 

Wioter'd the mem 'of life's advancing day ; 

Belaxi^d the sinews of the living lyre. 

Add qUeneh'd the kindling spark of vital' fire.v««> 

Thus labile for^tten or vnknown be wbos, ' 

Wfaat'bope to win the coy, reluctaDt Muse? 

* Shxkspeare. f Darien. 
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I1ien let not Censure, with malignant j0y> 
The harvest of his humble hope destroy! 
His verse no laurel wreath attempts to clakn, 
Nor sculptured brass to tell the poet's natn«. 
If terms uncouth, and jarring phrases, wound 
The softer sense with inharmonious sound. 
Yet here let listening Sympathy prevail, 
While conscious Truth unfolds her piteous tale ! 
And lo.! the power that wakes the eventful song 
Hastes hither : from Lethean banks along 
She 'sweeps Ibe gloom, and, rushing on the sight, 
Spceads o'er the kindling scene propitious light ! 
In her right hand an ample roll appears, 
Fraught with long annals of preceding years ; 
With every wise and noble art of man, 
Since first the circling hours their course bugan. 
Her left a silver wand on high display'd, 
Whose magic touch dispels Oblivion's shade. 
Pensive her look ; on radiant wings' that glow ' 
like Juno's birds, or Iris' flaming bow, 
She sails ; and swifter than the course of lights 
Directs her rtLpid intellectual flight. 
The fugitive ideas she restores. 
And calls the wandering thought from Lethe's 

shores ; 
To things long past a second date the gives, 
And hoary Time from her fresh -youth receives. 
Congenial sister of immortal Fame, 
She shares her power, and Memory Is her name. 

O firsft^bom daughter of primeval Time ! 
By whom transmitted down in every cliroe^ 
The deeds of ages long elapsed are kno#n,' 
And blazon'd glories spread from zone to zone; 
Whose breadi dissolves the gloom of mental night. 
And o'er the obscured idea pours the light! 
Whose wing unerring ^ides through time and place, 
And trackless scours the immensity of space ! 
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Say, on what 8eas» for thou alone canst tell. 
What dire mishap a fated ship befely 
Assaird by tempests, girt with hostile shores I 
Arise ! appixiach ! unlock thy treasured stores ! 

A ship from Egypt, o*er the deep impell'd 
By guiding winds^ her course for Venice held ; 
Of famed Britannia were the gallant crew, 
And from that ide her name the vessel drew. 
The wayward steps of Fortune, that delude 
Full oft to ruin, eager they pursued ; 
And, dazzled by her visionary glare. 
Advanced incautious of each fatal snare ; 
Though wAm'd full oft the slippery tract to shun, 
Yet hope, with flattering voice, betray 'd them on; 
Beguiled to danger thus, they left behind 
The scene of peace> and social joy resigned. 
Ijong absent they, from friends and native home, 
The cheerlesa ocean w«re inured to roam: 
Yet Heaven, in pity to severe distress,. 
Had crown*d eaah painful voyage widi success ; 
Still to atone for tofls and hazards past. 
Restored them to maternal plains at last. 

Thrice had the sun, to rule the varying year, ' 
Across the equator roll'd his flaming sphere. 
Since last the vessel spread her ample sail 
From Albion's coast, obsequious to the gale. . 
She o*er the spacious flood, from shore, to shore. 
Unwearying wafted her commercial store. 
The richest ports of Afirio she bad viewed, 
Thence to fair Italy her course, pursued *, 
Had left behind Trinacria's burning isle. 
And visited the margin of the Nile ; 
And noW) that winter deepens round the pole» 
The circUng voyage hastens to its goal. 
Th^, blind to Fate's inevitable law, 
No dark ftvcnt to blast their hope foresaw ; 
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But fttim gay Venice soon expect to steer 
For Britain's coasfc, aad dread no perils near. 
A thoQsand tender thoughts their souls employ, 
Thiat fondly dance- to scenes of future joy. 

Thus time elapsed, while o'erthe pathless tide 
Their' ship thvough Grecian seas the pilots guide. 
Occasion caird to touch at Caedia's shore, 
Which, bless'd with favouring winds^ tfaey soon 

explorot 
The haven enter, borne before the gale. 
Dispatch their commerce, and prepare to sail. 

Eternal Powers I what ruins from afar 
JUark the fell tract of desolating War ! 
Here Art and Commerce, with auspicious reign. 
Once breathed sweet influenca on the happf ptoin ! 
While o'er the lawn, with dance and festiv* 'Song, 
Yonng Pleasnse led the jocund hones along. 
In gay luxuriance Ceres too was seen 
To crown the ndleys with eternal green* 
For wealth, for talonr, courted and revered, 
What Albion is, fair CandJa tlian ai^peaY'd.»*<i-> 
Ah ! who the flight of ages can revoke ? 
The fn&bom spirit of her sons is brake ; 
They bow to Ottoman's imperiooi yoke ! 
No longer Fame the droopiiig heart' inspires. 
For rudb Opt^ression quench *d its geniai fires ; 
BuCttlll her fields, with golden harvests cfownM, 
Supply the barien shores of Greece around. 
What pale distress aflBicts those wretched isles ! 
There Hope ne'er dawns, and Plefisnre tiever 

smiles ; 
The vassal wretch obse^dibus* drags- bt»«iuiin. 
And hears bis ilunish'd babes Ikment id win. 
These eyes hsve seen tht dnll ? elwMnt soil 
A seventh year scorn the weary laboorer'stoil. 
No blooittSng Ven^s, on the deseit ition, 
Now views with triumph captive gods adore : 
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Call foitb the avenging chiefs «f Ch-eece to nrms : 
)^a fiiir. Penelopes enebantthe eye, 
Forivlioiii ootitending kings are proud to die. 
Here auilen fieanty stieds a twHigfat rayj 
While Boftnwf biHs her vernal bloom-decay. 
Those ^hyrtns,' so long renown *d in-daisie strainsy 
Had dimly shone on Alhion*s happier plains ! 

Novr, in tlie southern hemisphere the son 
Through the bright Virgin -and the Scfdes had run ; 
AAd«a the ecliptic 4«4ieerd- his winding^ way. 
Till the fierce Sisorpion fMt hisilaming ray. 
The ship waA mbor'd be^e' the-wave-worn auiind t 
Four days her 'anchors bite the golden sand : 
For sickening vapours lull -the-air to sleep, 
And not « breeee swafcesihe sSleBt deep. 
This, wbcn the autumnal equinox is b'^r. 
And Phoebus in the north decilnes no more. 
The watdiful mariner, vrhom Hou^en informs, 
Oft deems the> prelude of approaching -storms. 
True to his trust, when sacred duty calls, 
No brooding storm the master's aoul appals; 
Tfae-odvancing 'season warns him- to the main«— 
A captive, fetter*d to tlie oar of gain ! 
Hu anxiotts heart, impatient of delay, 
Expects the wind) to sail trom Catidla's^bay ; 
Determined, firom whatever poinir they rise, 
To trust his foitune> to the seas a«d tkies. 

Thou- living ray of intellectual fire. 
Whose voluntary gleadias my verae inspire f 
Ere yet the deepening incidents prevail, 
Till roused attention' feel our plaintive tale. 
Record wliovi, ohlcf <a«ODg the gallant crew, 
The unblesi piiritiit of fortwitf hither dttw. 
Can' 800ft of ^Neptone, generoua, brave, and bold. 
In pain anditasatrd toil for nonMd' gold ? 
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They can ^ for gold, too of^ with OMgie krt» 
Subdues each nobler impuke of Ibe beart : 
This crowns the prosperous villaio wiih applause^ 
To whom, in vain, said merit pleads her cause : 
This strews with roses life's perplezifig road, 
And leads the way to Pleasure's best abode ; 
With slaughter*d victims 611s the weeping plain, 
And smooths the furrows of the treacherous main* 

O'er the gay vessel, and her daring band, 
Experienced Albert held the chief command ; 
Though train'd in boisterous elements, his mind 
Was yet by soft humanity refined. 
Each joy of wedded love at home be knew ; 
Abroad, coniest the father of his crew ! 
Brave, liberal, jusU— the calm domestic scene 
Had o'er his temper breathed a gay serene^ 
Him Science taught by mystic lore to trace 
The planets wheeling in eternal race ; 
To mark the ship in floating balance heldi 
By earth attracted, and by seas repell'd ; 
Or point her devious track through climes unknown, 
That leads to every shore- and every aone* 
He saw the moon through heaven's blue conoav* 

glide. 
And into motion charm the expanding tide; 
While earth impetuous round her aale rolls»' 
Exalts her watery aone^ and sinks the poles ; 
Light and attraction, from their genial sdurce 
He saw still wandering with diminisb'd force ; 
While on the margin of declining day 
Night's shadowy cone reluctant melts away.^-* - 
loured to peril, with uoconquer'd aoul. 
The chief beheld tempestuous oceana roll ; 
His genius, ever for the event prepared, 
llose witli the storm, and all its dai^gers sharadt / 

The second powers and office Bodiiiond biire;. . 
A hardy son of England's furthest shore i 
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Where bleak Northumbria pours her savage train 
la sable squadrons o*er the northern main ; 
That, witli her pitchy entrails stored, resort, 
A sooty tribe ! to fair Augusta's port 
Where'er in ambush lurk the fatal sands. 
They claim the danger, proud of skilful bands ; 
For while, with darkling course, their ve&sels sweep 
The winding shore, or plough the faithless deep, 
O'er bar* and shelf the watery path they sound 
With dexterous arm, sagacious of the ground ! 
Fearless they combat every hostile wind, 
Wheeling in maxy tracks with course inclined. 
Expert to moor, where terrors line the road, 
Or win the anchor from its dark abode ; 
But drooping and relax'd in climes afar, 
Tumultuous and undisciplined in war. 
Such Rodmond was; by learning unrefined. 
That oft enlightens to corrupt the mind : 
Boisterous of manners ; train'd in early youth 
To scenes that shame the conscious cheek of Truth, 
To scenes that Nature's struggling voice control. 
And freeze compassion rising la the soul ! 
Where the grim helKhounds prowling round the 

shore, 
With foul intent the stranded bark explore-^ 
Deaf to tlie voice of woe, her decks they board. 
While tardy Justice slumbers o*er her sword,"-* 
The indignant Muse, severely taught to feel, 
Shrinks from a theme she blushes to reveal ! 
Too oft example, arm'd with poisons fell, 
Pollutes the sbrine where Mercy loves to dwell. 
Thus Rodmond, trun'd by this unballow'd crew, 
The sacred social passions never knew : 



\ 



* A bar U known in Hy4rograph7, to be a nuM of earth 
or sand collected bjr tbe surge of the sea, at the entrance of 
a liver or haven, so as to render the navigation difficult, and 
often dangerous. 
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Uaskiird to argue, in dispute ^ load ; 
Bold without cftution» wi^out honours jtroud : 
In art unscboord ; eacib Teteran rule be priiefed, 
And all iroprovement haughtily despised. 
Yet, though full oft to future pevils Mind, 
With skill superior glowVI his daring ihifad, 
Through snares of death the r^lttig bark to guide, 
When midnight shades iuyolftt the vaj^ngtide. 

To Rodmond neit, in order of eommaAd, 
Succeeds the youngest of our na^al batid. 
But what a«a!ls it to rebofti « ^aitae 
That courts no rank among the sObs of Fame? 
While yet a stripling, oft witH fbMd lAarfaas 
His bosom danced to Natiirie's boundless charms : 
On him fair Science dawn'd in happidr'liUUr, 
Awakening into bloom young Fancy's (l0#er ; 
But frowning Fortune^ with untSittely blast, 
The blossom withet^d, and the'da;#n o'efcost. 
Forlorn of heart, and by seTtffe decree, 
CondemnM reluctant to the Adthless sea. 
With louK fkrewell he left the latirel grove. 
Where science and the tuAeftil sisters roVe. 
Hither he -wondered, anxfous to exploit 
Antiquities of nations now no more ; 
To penetrate each distant realm unknown, 
And range excursive &^ the untravi^rd' zone. 
In vain-^fbr rude Adtenitji^ chmmaud. 
Still on the maiigin of each IhifliHis lahd 
With unrelen^Ag ire his steps dppos^. 
And every gate of Hope against him closed. 
Permit Hkiy verse, ye blest Pi^riali tlhain, 
To eaU> Arlon this ill.firft«d avHAn ! 
For, like that bardlHihappy,^on his head 
Malignant stars their hostile influence shed. 
BlMb, in ImnentiBg aUnibers, ^*ci-ithe'd0ep» 
With cdnsctous anguish titugbif (Ke b^rp to n^eep; 
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Apd iMiUi' Cm vvgibg curg^i in' firfflly. bbr^^ 
Amid dflBtniotioo, • pprntinip to tH* 4i)oi4. 
This li»ti «uii tragic «tory fnm tbe wave 
Of dark OUknos baplf yet may save ; 
With gentfifta'syniiiatby nay yta ^ompiaiii. 
While sad riraembranee U^s at every vein. 

Such vrwmithe |i il ot o <«i t Dtor'd to divine 
Tbe untmvcird odune Ibv geometric line ; 
Train'd to feoKiiiiaiid<hiia ran|p» the varioas satl, 
Wh^ various Ibree ieoofbnns to every gale. 
Charged srith tbe oommerat, bifber>ahb came 
A gallant yoo^iy Philemon was bis name : 
A fathec^a stern vesentment doom'd to fmitoe^ 
He came, the' viofiiki.of unhappy love ! 
His h^uriiar AKtort'e beavceoas daoghter bled ; 
Fos her a itfcret (fltoe bis bosom fed. 
Nor Jet the wretched sbves' of FoHy scorn 
This, genuine! passion, Nature^i' tddcst bom t 
'Tims Ilia 'With lastingriingiilsb to complain. 
While blooming Anna moum*d the cauaiain vain. 

Graosiiil'Of fcnii» by Namre taiight to please^ 
Of power to nelt the fsmale breast with eaw, 
To her. Pteleinon; «old bis leader tda^ 
Sofi«i>die^voioon»f Sumincr's ovMiing gale : 
0*erjoy^, be saw-ber lovely eyes relenl ; 
The blushing naiden smiled vritb sw^eetieoasent. 
Oft In theHnaaesof'a tteigfabbiiring grpve, 
Unbeiird^ ifaey breatlied alternate vows of leva : 
By fond society their passion grew. 
Like the young blossom led with vental dew. 
In evil hour the^ifliaious toagm of Fdme 
Belray*d the secret of their mutval flame : 
Witbrfrief and vngwratniggling in his breast 
Palemon*s itehar board ith« tafe coafest ; 
Long Had bi( tfsCMi'd^with Stts|Rcbo*« ear^ 
And Icovt, ttgaoioai^ this evani to fear. 
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Too well, hit yotinh ! ihj libeml-^wuri ke'knfeir ; ' 
A heart to .Nature's warm impreniomitniei 
Full oft his wisdom strove, with fmideas totl^ 
With avarice to pollute that generous jbil : 
That soil, impregaated with nobler seed. 
Refused the culture of so vank a weed. 
Elate with wealth, in active commemcr won^ 
And basking in the smile of Fortuiie*s sun, 
With scorn the parent ejed the lowljp shade 
That veird the beauties of this charming maid: 
Indignant he rebuked the enamour'd boy. 
The flattering promise of his future joy ! t 
He soothed and menaced, anxious to redlaint 
This hopeless passion, or divert its aim ; 
Oft led the youth where ctrding joys delight 
The ravish *d senses or beauty charms the sight* 
With all her powers, enchanting Music faiVd, 
And Pleasure's syren voice no more prevaird. < 
The merchant, kindling then with proud dis-' 

dain. 
In look and voice assumed an harsher strain ; 
In absence now his only hope remained, .- 
And such the stem decree his will oidain'd. 
Deep anguish, while Paleroon beatd his doom^ 
Drew o*er his lovely face a saddening glooln » 
In vain with bitter sorrow he repined, 
No tender pity touch'd that sordid mind : . * 

To thee^ brave Albert, was tbe chaxge contt|^'d» 
The stately ship, forsaking England's shores 
To regions far remote Palemon bore* 
Incapable o£ change, tl»e unhappy youth 
Still loved fair A ana with eternal truth : 
From dime to dime an exile doom*d to roam. 
His heart still panted for ha secret home. 

The moon had circled twice her wayward 
To him since young Ariim fint was known ; 



Who, waodflriog bera Uwougb miuqr a sc«ii^ r^' 

nown*dy 
In Alexandria's pprt the vessel found i 
Where, anxious %o review bis native shote, 
He on the roaring wave embark'd once morev 
Oft, by pale Cyntbia*s melanchalj light. 
With him Falemon kept the watch of night ! 
In whose sad bosom many a sigh suppress'd 
Some painful secret of the so«l confessed. 
Perhaps Arion soon the cause divined, 
Though shunning still to probe a wounded mlnAi 
He felt the chastity of silent woe, 
Though glad the balm of comfort to bestow. . 
Het with Falemon> oft recounted o*er 
The tales of hapless love in ancient lov<v 
I{«call'd to memory by the adjacent shore* 
The scene thus present, and its story known. 
The lover sigh'd for sorrows not his own* 
Thus, thou^ a recent date their friendship bore^ 
Soon the ripe metal own*d the quickening ore ^ 
For in on^ tide their passions seem*d to roU« 
By kindred age and sympathy of sduU 

These o*er the inferior navid train preside. 
The course determine^ or the coromeroe guide : 
O'er all the rest, an undistinguished crew. 
Her wing of deepest shade Oblivion drew^ 

A sullen languor still the skies opprest. 
And held the uawilling ship in strong arrest. • 
High in his chariot glow*d the lamp of day^ 
O'er Ida flaming wi|h meridian ray : 
Relax'd from toil, the sailors range the ;U)Ofe, 
Where famine, war, and storm are felt no moKQ i 
The hour to social pleasure they resign, 
And black remembrance drown in generous wine* 
On deck, beneath the shading canvass spread^ 
Rodmond a rueful tale of woiiders read, 



Of' Attgaas vMNAg <^>«ie ^nMbnietf «iittM, 
The Sndeous goblio, and the yeUiD|^=glN^tt 
But with Ariod iVMii the saloy h«flt 
Of nooD, FilMib<i«tolighV»C)bbl'reWeM* 
And \o I tlM tiMre wHb mdyHkAil pioipetHs^Cfb^tk'A ; 
The rampart torn. With tMUjifftMi woiiod f* 
The ruin*d hulirayfc toeieriil^ o'er «ie sthMd ; 
Bewail tlteitMke itf Wai^s trentoddiM hafld* 
What sceBCfl of woe flib '4iapfoto Ule oi*ei'«|iNad 1 
Where htte thriee ^y ibxfauiAdmtsrti^n hUld* 
Full t«rKe twidve sttbnneM Were yftn-^^ixtti^^ 

saird, 
TUl baflbaroii* OumkM aft JaBt^{i^eva{l*d -, 
WhUe tbundtiingfliiiieft tlie 'lo«ely plains <i'er* 

turo^d, 
While hefsoes felJ> acid dottier attd letti^les buMi'd* 

But now beftwe them happier M^iiea aHse ! 
Elysian Taleft Balutei thei^ nlffili^d eytt : 
Olire and «0dar formM »'|p«ftefbt *Bhadt4 
Where light' with 'guy- romatilSe brt<or ifthay *d. 
The myimes hereiwicb fotid )Hif^M^ 4wiite ; 
There, rieh WUfe lieeur, ituAtA the ptsegMkic tine.. 
And lot >th««traaM M!iiOWii'd«:«€hMBlC''iShfirg^ 
SadXethe, glkles the ^Heftt valeakMg. 
On mossy hanks^ befiemb thd^stWhuT^iNlte, 
The youtlffoi «MkdeiPefs^mf«^d alcdve: 
Soft o^er th» ftdry-MgiOR Latigoet ttMe, 
A nd whh street Melantiheljr^aKi/d' die' mooIi 
Here &nt Paleffion, while hie {»^1l^ mifid 
For consolation tm his fHend isdiaed, 
In Pity's bleeding bMOtti potttM 4he' mnntti 
Of liovtf'i ioft angui«b/'M)d I9f <g»f«f <sui»i«me: 

a The Intelligent reader will readily discover, ihat these 
remarwillude to the ever-neiiioraUl^ flieceoT Ondis^Whifcfh 
WM taken fro|A Ihf VenetiaaP H tbfe U1i«U» In ltiB» j 4»fftii« 
then considers as impregnable, and esteemed uie most for- 
midable in the uniTene. 
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Too tniethy mor&i ? hj 8w«iet rMnembrftnee taiii^t, 
Hy hoMTl in secret- bleeds with tender thought : 
In Tiili it courts the" solitary BlMde» 
By every action, every look betray *d ! 
Thoiiriae of generous ti^oe disdains appeal 
To bealrts diat unreletiting frosts congeal : 
Yet sure, if right FaWtnon can divine, 
The sehiae of gentle pity dwells in tbine. 
Yes ! all bis cares thy sympathy shall know; 
And prove the kind companion of bis' woe. 

Albert thou kno*w*st, wHli skill iAd Udence 
graced. 
In humble statioh thougli by Fortune placed, 
Yet never seaman more serenely brave 
Led Britain's conquering squadrons oW Ae ware. 
Where full in view Augusta's spires are iseer). 
With flowery lawns and waving woods betwGfe, 
A peaceful dw^iing stands in raodeM pfride, 
Where Thames, slow winding, rolls his ample tide. 
There live the hope and pleasure of his' Kfe, 
A pious daughter, with a faithful wife. 
For his return, witii ii9nd officious care^ 
Still every grateful object these prepare ; 
Whatever can allure the «»ell or sight, 
Or wake the drooping spirits to delight. 

This blooming' maid in Virtne'* path to guide, 
Her anxious parents all their cares applied t 
Her spotless soul, where soft compassion reign'd, 
No vice untuned, no sickening folly staln^. 
Not fiurer groWs the lity of the vale, 
Whose bosom opens to the vernal ^a!e : 
Her eyes, unconsbious of their fatal charihs, 
nirfUM every heart with exquisite aliur ms ; 
Her ihce, in Beauty's sweet attraction dreA'd, 
The sarile 'Of maiden*innocence express'd ; 
While Hetilfa, tiifttrisea withttbe new.bom dHy, 
Breathed o'er her cheek the softest blush of May : 
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StiU in hm look coiiiplifeeiice taSkd leiwne; 
She moved the charmer of the niral scene. 

'Twas at that seaaoo when the fields resume 
Their loveliest hues^ anray*d in vernal bloom ; 
Yon ship, rich freighted from the Italian ^ore. 
To Thames' fair banks her costly tribute bore: 
While thus my fiuher saw his ample board. 
From this return, with recent Iressures stored ; . 
Me, with affairs of commerce charged, he sent 
To Albert's humble numsion : soon I went ! 
Too soon, alas ! unconscious of the event. 
There, struck with sweet surprise and silent awe, 
The gentle mistress of my hqpes I saw : 
There, wounded first by Love's resistless armsy 
My glowing bosom throbb'd with strange alarms. 
My ever charming Anna ! who alone 
Can all the frowns of cruel fate atone ; 
Oh ! while alUconscious Memory holds her power. 
Can I forget that sweetly* painful hour. 
When from those eye% with lovely lightning 

fraught. 
My fluttering spirits first the infection caught; 
When, as I gazed, my fisltering tongue betray'd 
The heart's quick tumults, or refused its aid ; 
While the dim light my ravish'd eyes forsook. 
And every limb, unstrung with terror, shook ! 
With all her powers, dissenting Reason strove 
To tame at first the kindling flame of Lowe ; 
She strove in vain ! subdued by charms divine. 
My soul a victim fell at Beauty's shrine. 
Oft from the din of bustling life I stray'd. 
In happier scenes to see my lovely maid ; 
Full ofi^ where Thames his wandering current leads, 
We roved at evening hour through flowery meads ^ 
There, while my heart's soft anguish I reveal'd. 
To her with tender sighs my hope appeal'd. 
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While tbe sweet nymph my faithful tale believed, 
Her SDowy breast with secret tumult beaved; 
For, traiii*d io rural scenes from earliest youtb^ 
Nature was ber*8» and ionooeoGe and truth* 
She never knew the city damaers art* 
Whose frothy pertnesa charms the vacant heart I 
My suit prevailed ; for Love infbrm*d my tongue. 
And on his votary's lips persuasion hung. 
Her eyes with conscious sympathy withdraw^ 
And o*er her cheek the rosy current flew. 
Thrice happy hours ! where, with no dark allay^ 
Life's fairest sunshine gilds the vernal day ! 
For here the sigh, that soft afiection heaves, 
From stings of sharper woe the soul relieves. 
Elysian scenes, too happy long to last ! 
Too soon a storm the smiling dawn o*ercast! 
Too soon some demon to my father bore 
The tidings that his heart with anguish tore. 
My pride to kindle, with dissuasive voice 
Awhile he laboured to degrade my choice ; 
Then, in the whirling wave of Pleasure, sought 
Fmrn its lov^d object to divert my thought; 
With equal hope he might attempt to bind*' 
In chains of adamant the lawless wind ; 
For Love had atm*d the fatal shaft too sure, 
Hope fed the wound, and absence knew no cure^ 
With alienated look, each art he saw 
Still baffled by superior Nature's law. 
His anzious mind on various schemes revolved ; < 
At last on ccuel eiile he resolved : 
The rigorous doom was 6x'd ; alas 1 how vain 
To him of tender anguish to complain ! 
-His soul, that never Love's sw(eet influence felt, 
3y social sympathy could never melt ; 
With stem command to Albert's cbai|^ he gave, 
To wafV Paleuon o'er the distant wave. 
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The ship was laden «iid prepared to 8ail> 
And ooly wailed now the leading gale. 
'Twas oiirt in Ihat tad period, firtt to prove 
The heart*feli tormenta of despainng love ; 
The impatienti wiali that never feels' repose; 
Doire that «nth perpetnai current flows ; 
The fluetuating pangs of hope and' fear ; 
Joy distant still, aBd^eorrow ever near ! 
Thus, while the paiigB>of thought severer gmv, 
The western breexes inauspicious blew, 
Hastening the moment of iour hist adieu. 
The vess^ parted on the falling tide ; 
Yet Time one sacred hour to Love supplied. 
The niglit was silent, and advanciug fast, 
The moon b*er Thames her silver mantle cMb 
Impatitot Hope the midnight path explored,' 
And led rae to the oymph my soul iidorcd. 
Soon her quick footsteps struck my listening fear • 
She came coofest ! the lovely maid drew near ! 
But ah ! what force of language can nnpart 
Th« impetuous joy that glow*d in either heart ! 
O ye ! whose melting hearts are form'd io prove 
The treifablihg ecstasies of genuine love 1 
When, with 'iMicious agony, the thMight 
Is to the verge of high delirium' wrought; 
Your secret sympathy alone can teil 
What raptureS'then the throbbing bosom swell ; 
0*er all the nerves what tender tumults- rdll. 
While iov with aweet encbaniment m«Hs the soul ! 

In transport lost,- by trembling hope imprest, 
The blushing virgin sunk upon my breast ; 
While hcr*s congenial beat with fond ala'rma; 
Dissolving softness ! paradise of channs ! 
Flash'd from our eyes, in warm transAision'flew 
Our blending spirits, that each other drew ! 
O bliss supreme ! where Virtue'.s'sslf caii melt 
With joys that guilty Pleasure never felt ; 
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Fomi*d to refine the tlioiigbt with dMSte desire, 

And kindle sweet Affeetion*B purest fire ! 

Ah ! wherefore i^uld urjr>bopeless love, she eries. 

While aorrow Iwints with iatemiptiDg- sighs, 

For ever destined to< lament in vain,. 

Such flattering ibiid ideas entertain'? 

My heart through- seenes of fair illasion strayM 

To joy V decreed for some- superior maid : 

'ISamlne to feel the sharpest stings of Grief, 

Where never gentle hopes afford relief. 

Go then, dear youth ! thy fitther's rage atone^ 

And let> this tortured bosom beat alone I 

The hovering anger yet then may*st appease ; 

Go tfaen> dear youth ! nor tempt the faithless seas ! 

Find oat some happier daughter of the town. 

With Fortune's lairer joys thy love to crown ; 

Where, smiling o^er thee «Hth indulgent ray, 

Prosperity shall ball each new-botti day. 

Too wttU thou know^st good Albert's niggard fate, 

111 fittad to susudn thy fMier*s hate! 

Go then^ I charge thee, by thy. generous love. 

That fatal to my father thus may prove : 

Oft me alone let dark'affiiction fall, 

Whose heart for thee will gladly suffer all. 

Then haste tbee hence, Palemon, ere too'iate, 

Nor rashly hope to brave opposing Pate ! 

She ceased ; while anguich in her angel-faee 
O'er all her beauties shower'd celestial grace. 
Not Helen, in her bridal'eharms arrtty*d. 
Was half so k>vely as thia gentle maid. 
O soul of all my wfadies ! f replied. 
Can that aofk iabfio stem Affiicti6n's t{de^ 
Canst thou, fair emblem of exalted Tnith f 
To Sorre'w doom the summer of thy youth ; 
And' J, perfltiKousf all that sureetness see 
Consign'd'io lasting misery fbr me? 
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Sooner this moment may tbe eternal doom 
Palemon in the silent earth entomb ! 
Attest^ thou Moon* fair regent of the night, 
Whose lustre sickens at thi» mournful sight;,. 
By all the pan^ divided lovers feel* 
That sweet possession only Imows to heal ! 
By all tbe horrors brooding o*er tlie deep, 
Where Fate and Ruin sad dominion keep ; 
Though tyrant Duty o*er me threatening stands, ' 
And claims obedience to ber stem commands ; 
Should Fortune cruel or mispiciaus prove, r 

Her smile or frown shall never change my love ! 
My heart, that now must every joy resign. 
Incapable of change, is only thine I 

O cease to weep ! this storm will yet decay* 
And tbe sad clouds of Sorrow melt away. .. 
While through the rugged path of life we go. 
All mortals taste the bitter draught of woe. 
The famed and great, decreed to equal paio,- 
Full oft in splendid wretchedness complain. 
For this. Prosperity with brighter ray. 
In smiling contrast gilds our vital day. 
Thou too, sweet maid ! ere twice ten montba are 

o*er, 
Shalt hail Palemon to his native shore. 
Where never interest shall divide us more. 

Her struggling soul, overwhelmed with tender 

grief, 
Now found an interval of short relief: 
So melts the surface of tbe froaen stream, 
Beneath the wintry sun's departing beam. 
With cruel haste the shades of night withdrew. 
And gave the signal of a sad adieu ! 
As on vay neck the afflicted maiden hung, 
A thousand wracking doubta ber spirit wrung. 
She wept the terrors of the fearful wave, 
Too oft, alas ! the wandering lover's grave ! ' 
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With soft persiDidon I dispell*dlier fear, 
And from b^^heek beguifed the falling tear. 
While dying fbadness languished in her eyes, 
She pour*d her soul to Heaven in suppliant sighs : 
Look down with pityj O ye Powers above ! 
Who hear the sad complaints of bleeding Love ^ 
Ye, who the secret laws of Fate explore, 
Alone can tell if he returns no more ; 
Or if the hour of future joy remain, 
Long-wishM atonement of long*suffer*d pain ! 
Bid every guanKan minister attend, 
And from all ill the moch>loved youth defend ! 
With gnef o*erwbelm'd, we parted twice hi vain, 
And, urged by strong attraction, met again. 
At last, by cruel Fortune torn apart, 
While tender pastfion streamM in either heart; 
Our eyes iransflx'd with agonising look^ 
One sad farew^l, one sad embrace we took. 
Forlorn of hope the lovely maid I left, 
Pensive and pale, oTevery joy berefu 
She to her silent couch retired to weep. 
While her sad swain embark*d upon the deep. 

His tale thus closed, firom sympathy of grief 
Paleiqon*8 bosom felt a sweet relief. 
The hapless 'bird, thus ravishM from the skies, 
Where all forlorn his loved companion flies. 
In secret 4eng t)ewails his cruel fkte, 
With fond remembrance of his winged mate z 
Till grown familiar with a foreign train, 
Composed at length, bis sadly- warbling strain 
In sweet oblivion charms the sense of pun. 

Ye tender maids, in whose pathetic souls 
Compassion*s sacred stream impetuous rolls ; 
Whose warm affections exquisitely feel 
The secret wound you tremble to reveal ! 
Ah ! may no wanderer of the faithless main 
Pour through your breasts the scrftdeliciaus bane ! 
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May ncYer fatal tea^ernett ^ppvove 

The food effusions of their ardent love. 

Oh! warn*d by Friendship's coiiiisel, letiO to 

shun 
The faul path where thousands «re undooe ! 

Now as the youths, returning. o^er the plaiti» 
Approach'd the lonely margin of tha main, 
First, with attention roused* Arion eyed 
The graceful lover, form*d in. Nature's pridci 
His frame the happiest symmetry display'd;. 
And locks of waving gold his neck army'il ; 
Iq every look the Fapfalan graces, sbiue^ 
SofUbreathing o'er his cheek their bJoom diviiie« 
With lighten'd heart he smiled 'Serenely gay»^ 
Like young Adoois, of the Sum of May. 
Not Cytherea ifom a fairer «wain 
Received her apple on the Trojan plain ! 

The sun's bright orb, declining aUserttite> 
Now glanced obliquely o'er the woodland. sccoiBk 
Creation smiles aionnd ; on every spray 
The warbling birds- exah their evening lay : 
Blithe skipping o'«r yon hill, the fleflcy tnm 
Join the diwp chorus of the lowing plain : 
The golden lime and 4NPaage there wer9 seee^ 
On fragvwit fonmeher of perpetnal green : 
The crystal streams,, that velvet meadoire lave,. 
To the green ocean roU with chidJajg wave : 
The glassy ooean,.hufih*d, foists to roaiv 
But trembling. munnun oh ibfi aandy shore : 
And lo ! his suifaoe lovely toi bahold, • 
Olows in the westa sea of livii^ gold! 
While all above» a thousand liveries gay 
The skies with pemp inefiaWe aiiay^ 
Arabian sweeta perfume the happy. filaiai« 
Above, benealh, around, enehantmeBtMigos!— • 
While yet the sbadesr. on Timers eternal scale, 
With long vibration deepen o'er the vale j 



Wbik yf^'tfae foilgsten of thf toc&l grov« 
With dftng aUnb^ifftiiioe tb6 saqvI Io love ; 
With jojfirl-eye* <he Attentive Blaster «eeft 
The autfdcion^ omens of aa eastcrti bree*^' 
Now radiast Vesper leads- the starry traiti> 
And Night slow dtews. her. veil o*er Umd«^ flfMdn: 
Round the charged bowl the sailora&rm airings 
By turns recouat the wondrous tale, or siiig ; 
As love or ibattk^* hardships of.the:inatn. 
Or genial wiDe^aMrakd'tfaohoiiieljr sHraiA : 
Then sonie the^watdiof night akeraate'kee)i^ 
The rest lie buried in oh^vions sl^epk 

Deep midnight now in volvee the fivid.- skies. 
While infant breeies Awn tlie diove arise. 
The waning'inoon, bMitnd a itratery.shroud; 
Pale glimipefd o*er the.loag4protracted '0)ei9d. 
A mighty ring around her silver thnmey 
With parting- metfeon«roasM/pehtciitous'sboBe« 
This in the- trooUed sky fiiU oftlprevMlail . 
Oft deem'd a aignal o€ (etnpestuAus galea.. 
While yotimg Arion sleeps^ be^nre-fais'sigbl 
Tumultuous ewim the visiooaofthe night. 
Now bloomhig Anna, with her-happy swaio^ 
Approached »tho>«aiered hymeneid '&ne : 
Anon, tremaadotis lightalags: flash between, 
And foiienil pompi a^ weepingJigvesara see» ! 
Now with Falemen- upi a rocky sMbp,' 
Whose, summit' trembleap^er the robringidecp^ 
With painful step be climb*d ; while faf above 
Sweet Anna chann'd them with the voict tff love;- 
Then sudden from the slippery height they fell. 
While dreadful yawb*d beneath the jaws/of heU. 
Atnid'this fearful tronee, a thuttderhig senh'd 
He hears, and thrice the hollow debks rebound. 
Up-starting f Mm biscoudh, oil deek H^spmngf' ; 
Thnce with shrill note the boatswain*i vrhistl^ niiig. 
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jfU handt unmoor i proobims • bokleroiis cry : 
AU handt unmoor f the cavera*d raeks reply ! 
Roused from repose, aloft the ittlon twonn. 
And with their leren soon the windlatt arm.* 
Tiie order given, up-epringing with a bound, 
They lodge their bars, and w4ieel theengine round ; 
At every turn the clanging pauls resound. 
Up-torn rehictant from its ooty cave, 
Tlie ponderous anchor rises o'er the wave. 
Along their slippery masts the yards ascend. 
And high in air the canvass wings eitend : 
Redoubling cords the lofty canvass guide, 
And trough ineitricable maces glide. 
The lunar rays vritfa long reflection gleam, 
To light the vessel o*er die silver stream : 
Along the glassy plain serene she glides, 
While azure radiance trembles on her sides. 
From east to north the transient breeses play. 
And in the Egyptian quarter soon decay. 
A calm ensues ; they dresd the adjacent shore, 
The boats with rowers arm'd are sent before : 
With cordage fastened to the -lofty prow. 
Aloof lo sea the stately sihip they tow.f 
The nervous crew their sweeping oars eitend, 
And peaUng shouts the shore of Candia rend. 
Success attMids their skill ; the danger *s o*er ; 
The port is doubled and beheld no more. 
Now Mora, her lamp pale glimmering on the 
sight, 
Scattered before iier van reluctant Night. 

»The windfaM is a sort of targe roller, used to windwin the 
cable, or heave up the anchor. Jt is turned about veTticaUv 
by a number of long bars or levers ; in wludi operation, it m 
prevented from reo(41ing, by the pauls. 

f Towing is the operation of aasmx^ a ship foiwani. bjr 
means of ^ropes, extending from her forepart to one or more 
of the boats rowing before her. 
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She comte not in refulgent pomp array'd. 
But sternly lirow,ning, wrapt in sullen sbadcu 
Above incumbent vapours^ Ida*s height. 
Tremendous rock ! «ffierges on the sight : 
Nok'tb-east the guardian isle of Standia lies. 
And westward Freschin's woody capes arise. 

With whining postures, now the wanton sails 
Spread all thejr snares to charm the incopstant 

gales. 
* The swelling stud-sails * now their wings extend, 
Then stay-suls sidelong to the breeae ascend ; 
While all to court the. wandering Inreeae, are 

placed ; 
With yards now thwarting, now obliquely braced. 

The dim horizon lowering vapours shroud, 
And blot the suiH yet struggling in the cloud : 
Through the wide atmosphere, condensed witli 

hose. 
His glaring orb emits a sanguine blaze. 
The pilots qpw their rules of art apply, 
. The myotic needle's devious aim to try. 
The compass pj^ed-to cat<^ the rising ray,f 
The quadrant's shadows studious they survey ! 
Along the arch the gradual index slides, 
While Phoebus down the vertic circle glides: 
Now, seen on Ocean's utmost verge to swim, 
He sweeps it vibrant with his nether limb. 
Their sage experience thus explores the height 
And polar distance of the source of light : 



« Siudffing.«ai1i are long, narrow sails, which are only 
used in fine weather and fab winds, on the outside of the 
larger square sails. Stay..8ails are three-cornered sails, which 
are hoisted up on the stays, when the wind crosses the ship's 
oooise either directly or obliquely. 

f The operation of taking the sun*s azhnuth. In order to 
discover tne eastern or western variation of the magnetic 
needle. 

M 
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Then tbMttgh tb« MikuPt trf(l« tmK #iey tnee 

The aMiogy'tliM piOTVt tb6 Biff^fa«t'« place. 
The wtLyvmtdmteA, to titMh llHift fMnwiled, 
No moi« fbeaHMbtWe |ritoC^ft «;« beguiled. 

The iffttiret, while tfafe <h{p dtpaftt Ae intid, 
Ashoi% wkh ai t iiiiynU on gazlfig stand. 
Mttj«ttiiSflJI)F<)<Mr, beAMv the hreeie, 
f ft fiikiMt pMnp «hie itsflrcbee on the eeas. 
Her milk-white bottom casts a softer gloun, 
l¥hjle tttttiblftog through the grctt tnnslaeeiit 

(ftretfdit 
The^fMto,* that d09ie aftyeire in ^OnfMsst shotttt. 
Clasp the long fabric with a jetty SMie. 
Brftaemia iM^g awftil on the piW, 
Gazed ^er die vHsMiUwave Chdt roli'd bdew : 
WheM^er she moved, the vasstd-^raves were scvn 
To yield obsequious and confess their qucesi. 
The imperial trident graced her dexter hand, 
Of power to rule the sw^, Ittee Mostis* wanid. 
The eternal empire of the ttiain tolbeep, 
And ffuide hter squadrons o*er the trembling deep. 
Her Wft, propRious, Cfore a mystic shield, 
AroiOfd whose margin rolls the watery field. 
There her bold Genius, In iiisr bating car, 
O'er the wild bftlow hurls the storm of war— 
And lo f the beasts, that oft wi^ jealofl» rage 
In bloody cotobM met, from age to age, 
Tamed in«o Unicm, yoked in Mendship's chains 
Draw his pTdud cffiariet round Ihe vanqiilBh'd 

main. 
WhBotm the broad margin to <he centre grew 
.Shelves, rocks, and whirlpools, -liideofis to Ihe 
view! 

• The wateir fane alliuled to, are an aMemlAage of strong 
uUnks which envelop the lowec part of the ship's side. wbeveL 
m they are broader and thicker than the rest, and i^Jpear 
somewhat like a range of heops, which separates the bottom 
from the upper works. 
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Jha ifoaMirtal «bidd Irotn Neptune rfie itioeited. 
When fir«l tier.'hafMi abwire.ttM waten beased. 
LoMe ilOAlfd o*er her iHibe aa aiuie veaft; 
A figured Sduuthemi glitter*^ on her breast; 
There, from. one fiarent eoil, ftir jever young, 
The.Uooniiiig fwse nod baMrdyibistle apmi^ 
Around her bend «b oeken wreath was leen, 
Inwove wijtb .lauiela of unfading green. 
jSuob was ibe scttlptured prow^wfrom van to rear 
TheattiUeKy frowned, a black tremendous tier ! 
Embi^Di'd with orient gum, above tbeviave, 
tTbe swelUi^ sidea & yellow radiance gave. 
On the.lNread stem, .a pencil warm joid bold, 
That never servile rules <if art centroll'd, 
An aUegQric4ala on high pomtny'd, 
There a young here, here a toyel maid. 
Fair £nglaod*8 gedtusin tbe yovtb exprest 
Her ancient focv but now her friend coafest^ 
Tbe warliko nymph with fond regard surwy'd : 
No -more his hostile frown ber heart dismay 'd. 
His look, that once shot terror from afhr, 
Like young Alcides, or the god of war, 
Serene as svmmer^s evening dcies she saw ; 
fietene, yet firm ; fbough mild, impressing awe. 
Her nervous arm, inured to toUs severe, 
Brandisli'd the uneonquer'd Caledonian spear ; 
The dreadftd fiUchion of the biHs she wore, 
Sung to the liarp in many a tale of yore. 
That oft her rivers dyed with hostile gore. 
Blue was her rocky shield ; her piercing eye 
Flush'd-like the meteors of her native sky ; 
Her creait, high plumed, was rough with many a 

scar. 
And o'er her hdmet'^etm*d tbe northern star. 
The warrior youth appear*d of noble frame, 
The hardy offspring of some Runic dame : 
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Loose o*er his shoulders hung tbe slacken'd bow, 
Renown*d in song— >the terror of the foe ! 
The sword, that oft the barbarous north defied, 
The scourge of tyrants ! glitter'd by his side. " 
Clad in refulgent arms, in battle won, 
The George emblazoned on bis corslet shone. 
Fast by bis side was seen a golden lyre, 
Pregnant with numbers of eternal fire : 
Whose strings unlock the witches' midnight spell, 
Or waft rapt Fancy through the gulf of hell- 
Struck with contagion, kindling Faiicy hears 
The songs of Heaven ! the music of the spheres ! 
Borne on Newtonian wing, through air she flies, 
Where other suns to other systems rise I 
These front the scene conspicuous««over head 
Albion's proud oak his filial branches spread ; 
While on the sea^beat shore obsequious stood. 
Beneath their feet, the father of the flood ; 
Here, the bold native of her cliffs above, 
Perch 'd by the martial maid the bird of Jove ; 
There, on the watch, sagacious of his prey, 
With eyes of fire, an English mastiff lay. 
Yonder fair Commerce stretch'd her winged sail ; 
Here frown'd the god that wakes the living gale : 
High o'er the poop the flattering winds unfurl'd 
The imperial flag that rules the watery woiid. 
Deep blushing armours all the tops invest^ 
And warlike trophies either quarter drest : 
Then tower'd the masts; the canvass sweli'd on 

high; 
And waving streamers floated in the sky. — 
Thus the rich vessel moves in trim arrtiy. 
Like some fair virgin on her bridal day. 
Thus, like a swan, she cleaves the Watery plain ; 
The pride and wonder of the ^gean main. 
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CANTO II. 



ARGUMKNT. 



Reflection on leaving the land. The gale oonttoues. A 
water-spout Beauty of a dying dolphin. The ^ip's pro- 
gfeia along the shore. Wind strengthens. The saib re. 
duced. A shoal of porpoiaes. Last appearance of Cape 

ro. Sea rises. A souall. The saiu flirther diminish. 
Mainsail split. Ship bears away before the wind. 
Again hauls upon the wind. Another mainsail fitted to 
the yard. The gale still increases. Top-sails furled. Top- 
gallant yards sent down. Sea enlarges. Sun-set Courses 
reefed. Four seamen lost off the lee maiDp.yaid-ann. An- 
xiety of the {nlots from their dangerous situation. Reso- 
lute behaviour of the sailors. Tne ship labours in great 
distress. The artillery thrown overboard. Dismal appear, 
anoe of the weather. Very high and dangerous sea. Se- 
vere fatigue of the crew. Consultation and resolution of 
the oflfcers. Speech and advice of Albert to the crew. 
Necettary di^Msition to veer before the wind. Disaopoint. 
ment in the proposed effect. New dispositions equally un- 
successftil. The mizen-mast cut away. 

7Atf Scene Uei in the Sea, between Cape FresMn, in Candia^ 
and the itiand of Faiconera, tnAscA is nearlv twelve leagtie$ 
northward qf Cape Spado. The time is from nine in the 
morning till one o*elook 4if the following morning. 

AniBu, ye pleasures of the rural scene. 

Where Peace and calm Contentment dwell serene ! 

To me, in vain, on earth's prolific soil. 

With summer crown'd the Elysian valleys smile ! 

To me those happier scenes no joy impart, 

But tantalize with hope my aching heart. 
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For these, alas ! reluctant I forego, 
To visit storms and elements of woe ! 
Ye tempests ! o'er my head congenial roll, 
To suit the mournful mrusic of my smd > 
In black progression, lo ! they hover near— > 
Hail, social Horrors ! like my fate severe ! 
Old Ocean, hail ! beneMh whose asure zone 
The secret deep lies unexplored, unknown. 
Approach, ye brave companions of the sea, 
And fearless view this awful scene with me ! 
Ye native guardians of your country's laws ! 
Ye bold assertors of lier sacred cause ! 
The muse invites you, judge if she depart, 
Uneqtttti, ffioPA the precepts of your art. 
In practkie train'd, and conscious of her power,. 
Her steps intrepid, meet the trying b«ur»— 

O^ the gffiooth bosom of the liuthl^ss tides, 
Prdpdrd by gentle gales^ the vessel glides. 
Bodmond, exuHing, fsit the anspicioQs wind. 
And by a mystic cborm its aim coafiaed. 
The th<M]g!tt9 of hottie, that o^er his ^ncy roR, 
With trembling joy dilate Palemon's soul : 
Hope HAi bis heart) before whose vivid ray 
Distress fdcedes, and danger melts away. 
Already Britasii's parent difis arise. 
And in idea greet his longing eyes ! 
£ach amorous sailor too^ with heart elate, 
DweHs 9X1 the beau^ea of his gentle mate. 
Etcti they the fmpresstve dart of Love can fleef, 
Whose stttblxSni souls are aheatbed in triple steel. 
Nor less o'eijoy'd, perhaps with equal truth, 
Each faithful maid espeets the appriMdiing youth. 
In dlatanft bosoms equal aidours glow ; 
And mutual passioiw mutual joy bestow. 
Tall Ida's iummit now more distant grew, 
And Jove's high hill was rising on the view ; 
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When, from tb» left «p|iraaclii«g^ &€gr dwny 
A liqiiid eoliHBDi tovering, thooi on kigjku 
The &aiiii«0 Urns an aogry whirlirind sweepf, 
Where curUog biUowt louw iImi IcMsftii d«e|Mk 
Still romd and fowad tha fluid vortex fliast 
Scattering dna aigtul and honor throuf^tbaaktei. 
The c vift Tolatian and the eaaniKMia tmlft 
Let Mgea venad in Naftuia*i loia aafdain \ 
The horrid apfiarhiao. Hill draws ni^ 
And white with loam the wharling ourgva fijr : 
The guQt were frlawdmthic veanl noBthward veeE% 
Till her fakck battery on the cohnnB bevs. 
The nitre fired ; and while ibe dreadAil toand» 
CoBvtdflke^ iboak the fllmDfaaiing adi araaaid. 
The waterf vohioie^ tieiBhtiag to the akjr, 
Bursts down a dreadfoi dahi^a fmn im high t 
The afirigbted aui^ey Beeetlkig aa ifefelV 
Rolling jtt hilk dilckMed the ab^ of heU. 
But aeon, thia tramiant nndulalioQ o*aiv 
Hie sea aubtida^ 4he who-lviiodfl la^a no .moae. 
While southward now the IncRasiag bretaea vaer, 
Dark douda inaaBabeat on their wiaga an^aarv 
In front thcgr view the oonaeeiaited grave 
Of cypreaa, aaored onoe to Ciatan Joae. 
The thirsty canvasa» all areund aoppUcdt 
Still diinks uoquench'd the fiiU aeriai tUe; 
And now, approacfaiag near the lofty etem* 
A aboal of spord«c dolphins they diaeerii. 
From bttmiah*d scales they beam'd lafkilgent mys, 
Till all the glowing ooaan aeema to blaee 
Soon to the apoek oi death the enew vcpair, 
Dart the loag iaaoe, ar spread Uie faaiied soace. 
One in redoubling OBaaea wheeh akag. 
And glidea, unhappy ! near the triple paong* 
Redmond, mieniag, o*er bio bead suspeoda 
The barbed steel, imd every turn attandsi 
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Unerring aim*d, the minile weapon flew. 
And, plunging, struck the fated victim trough. 
The up-tnraiog points his ponderous bulk sustain ; 
On depk he struggles with conTulsiTe pain. 
But while bis heart the fatal jaToKn thrills. 
And flitting life escapes in sanguine rQls, 
What radiant changes strike the astonished sight ! 
What glowing hues of mingled shade and b'ght ! 
Not equal beauties gild the lucid west, 
With parting beams all o*er profusely dresU 
Not lovelier colours paint the vernal dawn. 
When orient dews impearl the enamell'd lawn, 
Than ft'om his sides in bright sufiasion flow, 
That now with gold empyreal seem*d to glow ; 
Now in pellucid sapphires meet the view. 
And emulate the soft celestial hue ; 
Now beam a flaming crimson on the eye, 
And now assume the purple's deeper dye. 
But here description clouds each shining ray— . 
What terms of Art can Nature's powers display ? 

Now, while on high the freshening gale she feehr. 
The ship beneath her lofty pressure reels. 
The auxiliar sails that court a gentle breeze. 
From their high stations sink by slow degrees. 
The watcliful ruler of the helm no more 
With fiz*d attention eyes the adjacent shore ; 
But by the oracle of truth below. 
The wondrous magnet, guides the wayward prow. 
.The wind, that still the impressive canvass swell'd, 
Swift and more swift the yielding bark impell'd. 
Impatient thus she glides along the coast, 
Till, far behind, the hUl of Jove is lost : 
And, while aloof from Rettmo she steers, 
Malacha's foreland full in fh)nt appears. 
Wide o*er yon isthmus stands the cypress grove 
That once enclosed the hallow'd fane of Jove. 
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Here, too, memorial of his name ! is found 
A tomb, in marble ruins on the ground. 
This gloomy- tyrant, whose triumphant yoke 
The trembling states around to slavery broke, 
Through Greece, for murder, rape, and incest 

. known, . 
Tlic Muses raised to high Olympus* throne. 
For oft, alas ! their venal strains adorn 
The prince, whom blushing Virtue holds in scorn. 
Siill Rome and Greece record his endless fame, 
And hence yon mountun yet retains his name. 

But see ! in confluence borne before the blast, 
Clouds roird on clouds the dusky noon o'ercast ; 
The blackening ocean curls ; the winds arise ; 
And the dark scud * in swift succession fliee ; 
While the swoki canvass bends the masts on high. 
Low in the wave the leeward cannon He : f 
The sailors now, to give the ship relief. 
Reduce the top- sails by a single reef. ^ 
Each lofty yard with slacken*d cordage reels, 
Rattle, the creaking blocks and ringing wheels ; 
Down the tall masts the top-sails sink amain, 
And, soon reduced, assume their post again. 
More distant grew receding Candia*s shore ; 
And southward of the west Cape Spado bore 



« Scud is a name given by seamen to the lowest clouds, 
which are driven with great rapidity along the atmosphere, 
in squally or tempestuous weather. 

f when the wind crosses a ship's course, either directly or 
obliquely, that side of the ship upon which it acts is called 
the weatber.side ; and the opposite one, which is then press- 
ed downwards, is called the lee-side. Hence all tlie rigging 
and furniture of the ship are, at this time, distinguished by 
the side on which they are situated ^ as tlie lee-cannon, the 
lee-braces, the weather.braces, &c. 

X The top^sails are large square sails, of the second degree 
in height and magnitude. Reefs are certain divisions or 
spaces by which tbe principal sails are reduced when the 
wind increases } and again enlarged proportionably when its 
force abates. 

MS 
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Four boon tiie mib his high meridim th»on« 
Had left, and o*cr AUaDtic rcgioiu ahont : 
Still bladMT doodi, that all the aktes iiiTade, 
Draw o'er his aalUed oib a disBial ibade. 
A aquall deep lowering blots the aoothem iky. 
Before whose boisterous breath the waters fly. 
Its weight the top»«aiU can no moroaustain : 
" Reef top-aailft» reef!" Am boatsanatb calls again. 
The haUaids * and lo|>-bow«linea f aoon are gone. 
To clue-lines ^ and rvef-tacUes next they run : 
The shivering sails desoendy and now they s^fuaie 
The yards, whUe reedy sailors anoont in air. 
The weayier>eariiigs | and the lee they past ; 
The reels enroil*d, and every poust made fast. 
Their task above thus finish'cC <hey descend. 
And vigilant the approaching agnail attend. 
It comes resistless, and, with fonsiag sweep, 
Upturns the whitening sariace of the deep^ 
In such a tonpest,. borne to deeds of deatfi. 
The wayward Sisters scour the blasted heath. 
With ruin pregnant now the clouds impend. 
And storm and cataract tumultnom blend. 



« Haliards ere either single rapes or tacUes^ by wbich the 
sails are hoisted up and lowered when the sail is to be extend, 
ed or reduced. 

f Bow.Iines are ropes intended to keep the windward edge 
eT the sail tbetAj, and to prevHiC it ftom shAlng in anftrour- 
able wind. 

t Clue.lines are ropes used to truss vp Uie clues, or lower 
coraers of the piindpri sails to tlietr i t spb c ttv e yards, parti- 
cularly whte the sail is to be close relied, or forled. tteeC 
tsdiles are ropes emptoyed to faieilitate the opemtian oT 
reefing, by confining the extreAitlGB of the xeef dose op to 
the Yard, so that the interval t)ecomeB slack, and Is thembre 
easily toUed up and ftstened to the yard by the points em. 
ployed for this purpose. 

II Earings are small cords, tjy which the upper comers of 
mindpal sails, and also the extrem i tie s tat the recA, are fts. 
tened to the yanl^Arms. 
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Deep on her side the reeling Tenel Hei— 
'* Brail up the miien,* quick !" the master cries, 
" Man the olue-garnets !f let the main-sheetf fty !*'— 
The boisterous squall stili presses from on high, 
And swift, and fata), as the lightning's course, 
Through the torn mainseii bursu with thundering 

force. ' 
White the rant canvass llutter*d in the wind, 
Still on bcr flank the stooping bark inclined. 
'* Bear up thebelm {j a-weather !" Rodmond cries ; 
Swift, at the word, the helns a-weather flies. 
The prow, wiUi secret instinct, veers apaee ; 
And now the foresail right athwart they brace ; 
With equal sheets restrain'd, the bellying sail 
Spreads a broad concave to the sweeping gale. 
While «*er the foan the ship impetuous flies, 
The attentive ttmeneer § the helm applies. 
As in pursuit along the a^frial way. 
With ardent eye, the falcon marks bis prey, 
Each motion watches <of the doc^tftil chase, 
Obliquely wheeling tbnough the liquid space ; 



« llM misen li a Isrge nil oC an oWong flfure^ exiciMltd 
upon the misen-mast. 

f Clue.g3rnet8 are employed for ttie same purposes on the 
mainsail and foresail as the 'clue4ines are upon att other 
square sails. See note U page S74w 

t It is necessary in thU ^ace to remark, that the sheets, 
which are universally mistaken I7 the English poets and their 
readers for the sails themselves, are no other than the rones 
used to extend the clues or lower comers of the sails to which 
they are attadhed. To the mainsail and foresail there is a 
sheet and a tack on each side ; the latter of which is a thick 
rope, servinff to confine the weather-due of the sail down to 
the ship's side, whiist the former draws out the lee-clue or 
lower comer ou the opposite side. Tadu are only used in a 
side wind. 

IJ The hehn is said to be a-vatatherj when the bar by which 
it is managed is turned to the side of the ship next the wind. 

\ Tinumeer (fhns tinunmier^ FT.) the helmsman or steers- 
man. 
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So, govero'd by the tteersman's glowing hands, 
The regent helm her motion still comnillids. 

But now the transient squall to leeward past, 
Again she rallies to the sullen blast. 
The helm to starboard* turns— with 'wings inclined, 
The sidelong canvass clasps the faithless, wind : 
The mizen draws, she springs aloof once more. 
While the fore-staysail f balances before. 
The foresail braced obliquely to the wind, 
They near, the prow the extended tack confined ; 
Then on the leeward sheet the seamen bend. 
And haul the bow-line to the bowsprit end* 
To top-sails next they haste»-^he bont>lines gone. 
The clue»lines through their wheel'd machinery 

run; 
On either side below the sheets are roann'd : 
Again the fluttering sails their skirts expand. 
Once more the top-sails, though with humbler 

plume, 
Mounting aloft, their ancient post resume. 
Again the bow-lines and the yards are braced, ^ 
And all the entangled cords in order placed. 
The sail, by whirlwinds thus so lately rent. 
In tatter'd ruins fluttering, is unbent. 
With brails || refix*d another soon prepared, 
Ascending, spreads along beneath the yard. 

* The helm being turned to starboard, or to the right side 
of the ship, directs the prow to the left, or to port, and vice 
versa. Hence the helm being put a-starboard, when the ship 
is running northward, directs her prow towards the west 

t This sail, which is with more propriety called the fore- 
topmast-staysail, is a triangular sail, that runs upon the fore- 
topmast sUy. over the bowsprit It is used to command the 
fore part of the ship, and counterbalance the sails extended 
towards the stem . Sec also the last note of this Canto. 

; A yard is said to be braced when it is turned about the 
mast horizontally, either to the right or left ; the ropes em. 
ployed in this service are accordingly called braces. 

II The ropes used to truss up a sail to the yard or mast 
whereto it Lb attached, are, in general sense, called OraOs. 
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To each yard-arm the head-rope * they extend. 
And soon their earings and their roebins f bend. 
That task performed, they first the braces ^ slack, 
Then to its station drag the unwilling tack ; 
And while the lee clue*gamet*8 lowered away, 
Taught aft the sh^t they tally and belay. |j 

Now to the north, from Afric*s burning shore, 
A troop of porpoises their course explore ; 
In curling wreaths they gambol on the tide, 
Now bound alofl, now down the billow glide. ^ 
Their tracks awhile the hoary waves retain, 
That burn in sparkling trails along the main. 
These fleetest coursers of the finny race, 
When threatening clouds the ethereal vault de- 
face. 
Their rout to leeward still sagacious fonq. 
To shun the fury of the approaching storm. 

Fair Candia now no more beneath her lee 
Protects the vessel from the insulting sea : 
Round her broad arms, impatient of control, 
Boused from their secret deeps, the billows roll. 
Sunk were the bulwarks of the friendly sliore, 
And all the scene an hostile aspect wore. 
The flattering wind that late, with promised aid, 
From Candia's bay the unwilling ship betray*d, 
No longer fawns beneath the fair disguise, 
But like a ruffian on his quarry flies. 
Tost on the tide she feels the tempest blow, 
And dreads the vengeance of so fell a foe. 

* The head- rope is a cord to which the upper part of the 
sail is sewed. 

t Rope-hands, pronounced roebins,are small cords, used to 
fasten the upper edge of any sail to its respective yard. 

t Because tne lee-brace confines the yard so that the tack 
will not come down to its place tlU the braces are cast loose. 

II Taught implies stiff, tense, or extended strdght; and 
taily is a phrase particularly applied to the operation of haul, 
ing ({ft the sheets, or drawing them towards the ship's stern. 
' To belay t is to fasten. 
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As the proud bone, with costly trappings -gay, 
Exuking, prances to the bloody fray, 
Spimiing the ground, he glories to bis might. 
But reels tumultuous in the sho(^ of fight : 
Even so, caparison'd in gaudy pride. 
The bounding ressel dances on the lide. 
jpiefee and more fieice the soutnem denMn bieiv, 
And mere incensed the roaring waters grew. 
The ship no longer can her top^sails spread,^ 
And every hope of fidrer skres is fled. 
Bow- lines and haliards are relaxM again; 
Clu^lines haul'd down, and sheets let fly atnaii>; 
Clued up each top-sail, and by braces squared ; 
The seamen cUmb aloft on either yard. ' 
They furPd the sail, and pointed to the wind 
The yard by rdlfing tackles * then confined. 
While e*er the ship the gallant boatswain flies, 
Like a hoarse mastiff ^trough the storm he cries : 
Prompt to direct the nnsk]lf\il stiH appears ; 
The expert he praises, and the fearfnl cheers. 
Now some, to strike top>gaHant*yardsf attend, 
Some, travellers {; up the weather-backstaystj send ; 
At each mast-head the top-ropes 5 others bend. 

« The roUine tadcle is an ajMnUage of puUin, \md to 
confine the vara to the weather-side of the mast, and prevent 
the former mnn raUdng u;ainst the latter by the f uctustinK 
motion of the ship in « turanlent sea. 

f It is usnal to send down the top^gallaat^ardfl on the ap- 
proach^ of a storm. They are the h^est ynds that are dig- 
ged in adiip. 

t Tiravellers are slender iron rings, encircling the back- 
staysb and uwd to facJlUate the hoisting or lowering of the 
top-gaTiant.yards, by confining them to the badcstays, in their 
ascent or descend so as to prevent them from swinging dxmt 
by ^e at^tation of the vessd. 

y Backstays are long ropes extending ftom the right and 
left A(te of the ship to the tc^mast heads, which they axe in- 
tended to secure by counteracting the elftct of toe whid 
upon the sails. 

\ Top-ropes are the cordaby which the top-saUant^ard* 
are hoisted up from- the deck, or lowered agran tn stormy 
weather. 
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Hie youngest iailon Irom ike yards sfeoire 
Their perrds,* lifb,f and braces soon remove : 
Then topt an-«iid» and 10 tfae tnvelkrs tlecl» 
Charged with tfadr nils, they do«ra the backstay 

slides 
The yards secure along the booms^ xvcHoed, 
"WhUe some the flying cords aloft confiiied. 
Their tails reduced, nid ail the rigging deav, 
Awhile the crew rebx fmm toils severe^ 
Awhile the spfarits, with firtigue opprsst, 
In Tain expect the alternate hour of rest : 
But with redoubling Ibroe the tempests blow^ 
And watery hills in fiell suoeession flow ; 
A dismal shade o'ereasts the fiowning ikies; 
New troubles grow> new difficulties rise. 
No season this ftom duty to dssoend { 
All hands en deck, the erentftil hour attend. 

His race perfona'dy the sacred lamp- of day 
Now dipt in western clouds his parting ray ; 
His sickening ftrei^ balf4ost in ambient faaae. 
Refract along the dusk a crimson iilane ; 
Till deep inuserged the languid oit> deelioe% 
And now to oheerleis night the »kf resigns ! 
Sad evening's hour, how diffbrent from the past ! 
No flaming pompi no blushing glories cast ; 
No ray of friendly Ught is seen around; 
The moon and stan in hopetesediade are drown 'd. 

The ship no longer can her coursss§ boar ; 
To reef the courses is the master's care : 

« The parrel, ivlddh to tsciany a moveable band of rope,U 
enqplojed to confioe the yard to its respective mast 

f lilts are rapes extendiiiff from the head of any nuat to 
tfae extremities of its paxticauur yard, to supportthe vreiebt of 
the latter; to retain It in balance; or to rmo one yara.arm 
Ufgtiet than the other, which to accsvdingly called loppkig. 

t The booms, in into plac^ imply any masts or yards 
lying on dedk in reserve, to su^y the place of others which 
may be canted away by stress of weather, tec 

S The coorses are generally understood to be the mainsaiL 
foresail, and misen, which are the largest and lowest saito or 
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The satlon» aimmoii*d aft, a daring band ! 

Attend the enfolding brails at his command. 

But here the doubtful officers dispute. 

Till skill and judgment prejudice confute. 

Rodmond, whose genius never soar*d beyond 

The narrow rules of art his youth had conn*d, 

Still to the hostile fury of tlie wind 

Released the sheet, and kept the tack confined ; 

To long- tried practice obstinately, warm, 

He doubts conviction, and relies on form. 

But the sage master this advice declines ; 

With whom Anon in opinion joins. 

** The watchful seaman, whose sagacious eye 

On sure experience may with tnilh rely, 

Who from, the reigning cause foreteis the effect, 

This barbarous practice ever will reject. 

For, fluttering loose in air, the rigid sail 

Soon flits to ruins in the furious gale ; 

And he who strives the tempest to disarm, 

Will never first embrail the lee* yard-arm.*' 

The master said;-— obedient to command. 

To raise the tack, the ready sailors stand.* 

Gradual it loosens, while the involving clue, 

Swell'd by the wind, aloft unruffling flew. 

The sheet and weather- brace they now stand by ;f 

The lee clue-gamet and the bunt^lines ply. 

Thus all prepared, — Let go the $heet / be cries ; 

Impetuous round the ringing wheels it flies -. 

their several masts; the term is, however, sometimes taken 
in a larger sense. 

* It Has been remarked before, in note t» P- S7d, that the 
tack is always Csstened to windward : accordingly, as soon as 
it is cast loose, and the clue-gamet hauled up, the weather, 
clue of the sail immediately mounts to the yard ; and this 
operation must be carefully performed in a storm, to prevent 
the sail tram splitting, or being torn to pieces by shivering. 
' f It is necessary to pull in the weather-brace whenever 
the sheet is cast off, to preserve the aail ftom shaking vio. 
lently. 
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Shivering at first; till, by the blast impeird. 
High o'er the lee yard-arm the canvass swelled ; 
By spilling lines f embraced, with brails con- 
fined, 
It lies at length unshaken by the wind. 
The foresail then secured with equal care, 
Again to reef the mainsail they repair. 
While some, high-mounted, overhaul the tie. 
Below the down- haul tackle ^ others ply. 
Jears,]} lifts, and bndls, a seaman each attends^ 
Along the mast the willing yard descends. 
When lower'd sufficient, they securely brace. 
And fi]c the rolling-tackle in its place; 
The reef-lines § and their earings novr prepared, 
Mounting on pliant shrouds, 5 they man tlie yard. 
Far on the extremes two able hands appear, . 
Anon there, the hardy boatswain here ; 
That in the van to front the tempest hung; 
This round the lee yard-arm, ill-omened ! clung. 

t The n)iUing lines, which are oaky used oo purttcular 
occasions in tempestuous weather, are employed to draw 
together and confine the belly of the sail, when it is inflated 
by the wind over the yard. - 

t The violence (tf the wind forces the yard so much out- 
ward fh>m the mast on these occasions, that it cannot easily 
be lowered so as to reef the sail, witiumt the aupUcatioQ of a 
tackle to haul it down on the mast This is atlerwards con- 
verted into rolling-tackle. See note », p. Z78. 

II Jears are the same to the mjunsail, foresail, and niien, 
as the baliards (note «, p. S74.) are to all inferior sails. The 
tie is the upper part of the jears. 

^ Ree£.hnes are only used to reef the malnsaO snd foresail. 
They are passed in q^ral turns through the eyelet.boles of 
the reef, and over the head of the sails between the ropeband- 
legs till they reach the extremities of the reef, to which 
they are finely extended, so as to lace the reef dose up to 
the yard. 

T Shrouds are thick ropes, stretching from the mast-heads 
downwards to the outside of the ship, serving to support the 
masts. They are also used as a range of rope-ladders, by 
which the seamen ascend or descend, to perform whatever is 
necessary about the sails and rigging. 
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Each earmg fc» its steUon fimt tbey fatnd; 
The reef-faaad t then along the jaid ettead : 
The eifcUng earingi, round the eztteme* emirined. 
By outer and by inner toma |[ they buuL 
From hand to bsnd» the reeMines not mcantd^ 
Through eyd c t > hateaanid sochin-lqgt. vm» ntwd ; 
The reef in double Mds inwlved thoy kyv 
Strain the firm coid, and eMttr eiMt belay. 

Hadst tbau, Arion J heU. thtt Jeewaad post. 
While OB the yard by uieuntaia hiUoura tost. 
Perhaps obhvioa Q*er our fei^e tab 
Had thou fi>r ever dravn her dusky vetL 
But ruling Heaven prolcmg'dthy vitel dat^ 
Seaerar ilia tQ BntBet and ndote ! 
For, wbiie their orders thoae aloft attend^ 
To furl the munaail, or on deck, deaoend, 
A sea § up-anrging with tremeBdoMB rail, 
To instant rain leeBos to doona the vhole* 
" O frieoda! secure your hold V* Arion enea; 
It comes all-dreadful, stooping from the skies ! 
Uplifted OB its horrid edge she feels 
The shock, and on her side balf4buried reels :. 
The sail, half-buried in the w4iekniag wsve^ 
A fearful wanriog to the seamen gave : 
While Ivom ttanoaqj^ terrible to teil i 
lliree sailors, with thdr gallant boatswain,. feH. 
Tom With Mfliatleaa £ary from their hold. 
In vain their struggling arms the yard infold t 
In vain to gcapple iying cords they try. 
The cords, alas ! a solid gripe deny ! 

t The reeCband U a long piece of canvaM sewedacross the 
sail, to strengthen the canvan in the place where the eyelet, 
boles of the reef are formed. 

i} The outer timu of the eairtng serve to extend the sail 
along the yard; and the inner turns are employed to conflne 
its head. 

^ A Sea is the general name given by saHors to a single 
wave, and hence, when a wave bursts over tiie deck, the 
ael is said to have Mpped a $ea. 
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ProDo oa tiM mUDigbt twrge, witb pantiog 

breAth, 
The/ cry for aid, and long contend wilh DeeCb : 
High o*er their beads the rolling billows sweeps 
And down they sinlc in everlaeting sleep ! 
Bereft of power to be^ their comrade* see 
The wretched ▼icttms die beneadi the ke ; 
With fruitless sorrow their lost state beffloon ; 
Perhaps a fatal prelude to their own ! 

In dark suspense on deck the pilots stand» 
Nor can determine on the next command* 
Though still they knew the vesseVs armed side 
Impenetrable to the clasping tide ; 
Though still the waters by no secret ivouad 
A passage to her deep recesses found ; 
Sunroundiag efils yes th^ ponder o*«r-— 
A 8torm» a daagevoua sea» and leeward shore ! 
Should they, though reef 'd» i^n their saib ex- 

tend. 
Again in fluttering fragments they may rend f 
Or should they stand, beneath the dareadful strain 
The dowB«pffes»'d ship may never rise a^psin ; 
Too late to weather now Morea*6 * land, 
Yet verging fast to Atfaens* rocky atrmnd. 
Thus they lament the eoase^ence severe, 
Where perils unallay*d by hope appear, 
liong in their minds revclving each events 
At hut to furl the courses they consent : 
That done, to reef the miaen next agrees 
And try.f beneath it, sidelong in the sea. 

* To weather a shore, is to jaas to the windwaxtf of.it, 
which at this ttme is prevented by the riolence of "ttie storm. 

t Totry, Is to lay the sMp, with her side nearly hi the 
direetloD of the wmd and sea, wfth the head somewhat 
inclined to the windward : tte netaa being laid a-tee to re- 
tain her in that position. See a ftirttaer illustration of this in 
the last note of this Canto. 
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Now down the roast the sloping yard declined, 
Till by the jears and topping-lift * confined ; 
The head with doubling canvass fenced around, 
In balance near the lofty peak, they bound. 
The reef enwrapt, the inserted knittles tied, 
To hoist the shorten'd sail again they hied. 
The order given, the yard aloft they sway'd ; 
The brails relax*d, the extended sheet belay'd ; 
The helm its post forsook, and, lash*d a-lee,f 
Inclined the wayward prow to front the sea. 

When sacred Orpheus, on the Stygian coast. 
With notes divine implored his consort lost; 
Though round him perils grew in fell array, 
And Fates and Furies stood to bar bis way ; 
Not more adventurous was the attempt, to move 
The powers of hell with strains of heavenly love, 
Than mine, to bid the unwilling Muse explore 
The wilderness of rude mechanic lore. 
Such toil the unwearied Dasdalus endured, 
When in tlie Cretan labyrinth immured ; 
Till Art her salutary help bestow*d, 
To guide him through that intricate abode. 
Thus long entangled in a thorny way. 
That never heard the sweet PTerian lay, 
The Muse, that tuned to bariiarous sounds her 

string, 
Now spreads, like Diedalos, a bolder wing ; 
The verse b^ns in softer strains to flow, 
Replete with sad variety of woe. 



* The topinDg.lift, wtuch torn the i^iper end of the misen- 
yard (see note f, p. 279). Tliu line and the six following 
describe the operation of reefing and balancing the misen. 
Tbe reef of this sail is towards the lower end, the knittles 
being small short lines used in the room of points for this 
puipose (see note t, p. 273, and note tt P- S74) ; they are accord- 
ingly knotted under the foot.rope, or lower edge of the sidL 

f Lashed a-lee, is fastened to the lee-side. See note f, 
p. 273. 
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As yet, amid this elemental war, 
That scatters desolation from afiu*, 
Nor toil, nor baiard, nor distress appear 
To sink the seamen with unmanly fear. . 
Though their 6rm hearts no pageant honour boast, 
They scorn the wretch that trembles at his post ; 
Who from the face of danger strives to turn, 
Indignant from the social hour they spurn. 
Though now full oft they felt Uie raging tide 
In proud rebellion climb the vesseFs side. 
No future ills unknown their souls appal ; 
They know no danger, or they scorn it all ! 
But even the generous spirits of the brave. 
Subdued by toU, a friendly respite crave : 
A short repose alone their thoughts implore, 
Their harass'd powers by slumber to restore. 

Far other cares the master's mind employ ; 
Apprpaching perils all his hopes destroy. 
In vain he spreads the graduated chart, 
And bounds .the distance by the rules of art ; 
In vain athwart the mimic seas expands 
The compasses to circumjacent lands. 
Ungrateful task ! for no asylum traced 
A passage open'd from the watery waste. 
Fate seem'd to guard, with adamantine mound. 
The path to every friendly port around. 
Wbile Albert thusj with secret doubts dismay 'd. 
The geometric distances survey*d. 
On deck the watchful Rodmond cries aloud, 
"Secure your lives ! grasp every man a shroud !** 
Roused from his trance^ be mounts with eyes 

. aghast ; 
When o*er the ship, in undulation vast, 
A giant surge down rushes from on high, 
And fore and aft dissever*d ruins lie. 
As when, Britannia's empire to maintain, 
Great Hawke descends in thunder on the main, 
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Around the brann iroice of b«ttlo roan, 
And fatal lightalafs Mast tfao lioatila tkoras ; 
Beneath 'ibe Btonn tbtir ■batler'd navios greany 
The trembliiig deeps recoil tnm sone to aoae : 
ISuB tbetoni venel fclt the enorMone ttmkie ; 
The boats bencatli the tbundering deluge brake ; 
Forth started -ftom their planks the borstiDg rings. 
The extended cordage all asander springs. 
The pilot's fair machinery sipews the deck, 
And cards and needles swim in ;ieatnig wreck. 
The balanced arisen, rending to the bead. 
In streaming ruins ikwa the margin >fled ; 
Hie sides eonvnlsire shook >on -groaning benms, 
And, rent with labour, yawn'd the pitchy seams. 
They soand the well,* -nd, 4crrible to hear I 
-Five ftet immersed along the Hne appear. 
At either pump they ply tbe -daKking brakeif 
And turn by tnm the trograteful cCce take. 
Rodmond, Arion» and Palemon here, 
At this sad task, aH diligent appear. 
As some ISmt castle shodt by rode alarms, 
Opposes long tbe approach of hostile amis ; 
<jrrim war around to* .pleints his block -atrsy. 
And death and soMnyw mark his horrid itny ; 
Till, insooM destined hour, agt&nst hcnr wall 
In tenfold rage tbefktid thunders fiaill : 
The mmparts crack, ti>e soNd billwm'ks rend, 
And hostile troops ffae^atterM breach ascend. 
Herndfient inmaMs s^l (he foe retaid, 
Besolved till death their sacred Charge to guard. 
Bo the brave 'manners their pomps attend, 
And help, incessant, by rotation lend : 

« The wen \b aa epartxaent in tbe akip'i hold, serving to 
enclose the tmint». It is sounded by dropping a measured 
Iron rod down into it by a Ions' Une. Hence the increase or 
diminuUon of the leaks are eai^y disoovcffed. 

f The brake is the leva or handle of the pump, by which 
it is wrought 
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But all in VBia^^Mlbr now tbe foonding cofd, 
UpdniwD, •» midKviiauh'd dtaptb nplMd. 
Nor tbfs Bovcre distrass is fraud ^htm ; 
The ribs oppcessM by poDderous cannai groan. 
Deep i^ing ffom the watery voisaae^s M^t, 
The tortufwl «Uct seem bunMii^ ^nvth ibeir wv^j^. 
So reeb Pdonia, witfi 'ixmrnlsive thvoM, 
When in his veint the tnirniirg carUi^ake giows; 
Hoarse dnvogh fah ^ntvaUs Man thn infcmal 

jflamev 
Ani eeotfal tbOBdvrt rend ln« gvoamng fttame. 
AccanulalKd miwfaktfs thus arite^ 
AndiAde vindictive -aU their skifl defies. 
One only wmcdy Che season -ga»e» 
To plunge the nerves of batde in the mmve : 
From their high platftimN, sIms the aftiHeiiy 

tihiTMm, 
Eased of their load, the linbere 4ese sbail groam : 
But ardiUHU 'is the t«k their lot fe^nixes ; 
A task that hoveffing F«le idone inepirae: 
For, while intent ihe yawning dedhs to e«ee. 
That ever and anon a«e drenob'd with seas, 
ISome fatal billow, with recoiling eweept 
May whirl the helpless wretehes in tlie'deep. 

No 'Mason thfBfbr>connsel>or delay! 
Too soon the eventful moments baste «way 1 
Here perseveiance, wiih each help of aitt, 
Must join the boldest efforts of the heart. 
These oiAy now thehr misery <flii relieve ; 
These 'ouly now a dawn of saiflity give !^— > 
While o'er the ^vering ^dedk, fsom van to rear. 
Broad JBiirges reti in terrible career, 
Rodmond, Anon, and a chosen crew, 
Thh oMte in'<be faoe of death pursve. 
The wheel*d Artillery o'er the deck to gMide, 
Rodmond descending claimed the weather ^de : 
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Fearless of heart tbe chief his orders gave. 

Fronting the rude assaults of every wave. 

Like some strong watch<tower, Dodding o'er the 

deep. 
Whose rocky base the fimming waters sweep, 
Untamed he stood ; the item aerial war 
Had mark'd his honest face with many a scar. 
Meanwhile Arioo, traversing the waist,* 
The cordage of the leeward-guns unbraced. 
And pointed crows beneath the metal placed. 
Watching the roll, their forelocks they withdrew. 
And from their beds the reding cannon threw. 
Then from the windward battlements unbound, 
Rodmond*8 associates wheel*d Ibe artillery round ; 
Pointed with iron fangs, (betr bars beguile 
Tbe ponderous arms across the sleep &file : 
Then, hurl'd from sounding binges o*er tbe side. 
Thundering they plunge into the flaithing tide. 
The ship, thus eased, some little respite finds 
In this rude conflict of tbe.seas and winds. 
Such ease Alctdes felt, when, dogg'd with gore, 
The envenomed mantle from his side he tore ; 
When, stung with burning pain, he strove too late 
To stop the swill career of eruiel Fate. 
Yet then his heart one ray of hope procured. 
Sad haibiiiger of aeven-fdd pangs endured { 
Such, and so short, the pause of woe she found : 
Cimmerian darkness shades the deep around. 
Save when the lightnings, gleaming on the sight, 
Flash through the ^oom a pale disastrous light. 
Above, all eth«', fraught with scenes of woe. 
With grim destruction threatens all below ; 

• The waist of a ibip of this kind is a boUow ipace about 
five feet in deptb, betveen the elevationa of the quarter deck 
and forecastle, and having the tipper deck for iti base, or 
platfoiin. 
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Beneath, the stonni.}Mh'd surges furious rise, 
And wave uproird on wave assails the skies : 
With ever .floating bulwarks they surround 
The ship, half'Swallow'd in the black profound ! 
With ceaseless hazard and fatigue oppress*d, 
Dismay and anguish every heart possess'd ! 
For while, with boundless inundation, o'er 
The sea- beat ship the involving waters roar, 
Displaced beneath by her capacious womb, 
They rage their ancient station to resume ; 
By secret ambushes, their force to prove, 
Through many a winding channel first they rove, 
Till, gathering fury, like the fever*d blood. 
Through her dark veins ihey roll a rapid flood. 
While unrelenting thus the leaks they found. 
The pumps with ever-clanking strokes resound. 
Around each leaping valve, by toil subdued. 
The tough bull-hide must ever be renew *d. 
Hieir sinking hearts unusual horrors chill. 
And down their weary limbs thick dews distil. 
No ray of light thdr dying hope redeems ; 
Pregnant with some new woe each moment teems. 
Again the chief the instructive draught extends, 
And o*er the figured plain attentive bends : 
To him the motion of each orb was known. 
That wheels around the sun*s refulgent throne : 
But here^ alas ! bis science nought avails ; 
Art droops unequal, and experience fails. 
The different traverses, since twilight made. 
He on the faydiographic circle laid ; ' 
Then the broad angle of lee-way * explored. 
As swept across the graduated chord. 

* The leeuway. or drift, which in this place are synony- 
moias tenns. Is the moyemeot by which the ship is driven 
side-ways at the mercy of the wind and sea, when she is de^ 
prived of the government of the s^Is and hefan. 

N 
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Her placB di8CDV^*d by the lukt of art* 

Unusual terrors shook tbe iBaaCer*s hcaity 

When Falconera's rugged isle be Ibiiiid 

Within her drifk, witb sbelveA and breakMS bonnd ; 

For, if on those desiructive ihaUowi to8t» 

The helpless bark with all her crew aee lost : 

As fatal stiU appears, that danger o*ec^ 

The steep St George^ and rocky Gardalor. 

With him the pilots> ni thw bopleless slate 

In mournful consultaition now debate. 

Not more perplexing doubts her chiefs appal. 

When some proud city verges to her iall ; 

While Ruin glares around, and pale Affiight 

Convenes her councils in the dead of nighu-* 

No blason'd trophies o*er liieir concave spread. 

Nor storied pillars raised aloft their head ; 

But here the Queen of Shade around them threw 

Her dragon wing, disastrous to the view ! 

Dire was the scen^ with wbiclwindy hail, Mid 

shower ; 
Black Melancholy ruled the fearful hour 1 
Beneath tremendous rolled the flashing tide, 
Where fate on every billow seem*d to ride--*- 
Enclosed with ilk, by peril unsubdued. 
Great in distress the masler-seaman stood : 
SkiU*d to command^, deliberate to advise ; 
Expert in action, and in counsel wise; 
Thus to his partner^ by the crew unheard, 
The dictates of his soul the chief referr*d. 

" Ye faithful mates» who all my teoobles shares 
Approved companions of your master's care ! 
To you, alas ! 'twere fruitless now to tell 
Our sad distress, already known too well : 
This morn with favouring gales the port we left» 
Though now of every flattering hope bereft ; 
No skill nor long experience could forecast 
The unseen approach of thi§ destructive blast. 
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These seai^ Whelw stdniis at various seasons blow, 
No reigniog winds nor certain omens know. 
Tk9 boiir» the oecaaloD, all your skill demands ; 
A leaky ship, eaibay'd by dangerous boids : 
Our bark no transient jeopardy surrounds ; 
Groaning she lies beneath nnnumber'd wounds. 
*Tis ours the doubtful remedy to find ; 
To shun the Ivry of the seas and wind : 
For in this bolkyw swell, with labour sore, 
Her flank can bear the bursting floods no more : 
Yet this or other tlb she must endure ; 
A dire disease^ and desperate is the cure ! 
Thus two expedients, offered to your choice, 
Alone require youn counsel and your voice : 
These only in our power are leffc to try ; 
To perish here,, or fixnn the stonn to fly. 
The doubtful balance in my judgmem cast; 
For various reasons I prefer the last 
*Tis troe^ the- vessel and her costly freight, 
To me consigned, my orders only wait ; 
Yet, since the charge of every llfis is mine, 
To equal votes our counsels I resign : 
Forbid i^ Heaven, that, in this dreadful hour, 
I claim the dangerous reins of purblind power ! 
But should we now resolve to bear away. 
Our hopeless stale can suffbr no delay ; 
Nor can we, thus bereft of every sail^ 
Attempt to steer obliquely on the gale : 
For then, if broaching sideward to the sea, 
Our dropsied ship may founder by the lee ; 
No mom obedient to the pilot^s power, 
The o'erwhelming* wave may soon her frame de-« 
vour." 
He said : the listening mates, with fixM regard. 
And silent reference, his opinion heard. 
Important was the question in debate, 
And o*er their counsels hung impending Fate. 
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Kodmond, in many a scene of peril tried, 

Had oft the master's happier skill descried. 

Yet now, tbe hour, the scene, the occasion known, 

Perhaps with equal right prdlerr*d his own. 

Of long experience in the naval art, - 

Blunt was his speech, and naked was bis heart : 

Alike to him each climate and each blast ; 

Tbe first in danger, in retreat the last : 

Sagacious balancing the opposed events, 

From Albert bis Opinion thus dissents. 

" Too true the perils of tbe present bour, 
Where toils succeeding toils our strength o*er- 

power! 
Yet whither can we turn, what road pursue. 
With death before still opening on tbe view ? 
Our bark, *tis true, no shelter here can find. 
Sore shatter'd by the rufiian seas and wind ; 
Yet with what hope of refuge can we flee, 
Chased by this tempest and outrageous sea? 
For while its violence the tempest keeps, 
Bereft of every sail we roam the deeps : 
At random driven, to present death we haste, 
And one short bour perhaps may be our last. 
In vain the Gulf of Corinth, on our lee, 
Now opens to her ports a passage free ; 
Since, if before tbe blast the vessel flies, 
Full in her tack unnumber*d dangers rise. - 
Here Falconera spreads her lurking snares ; 
There distant Greece her rugged sbdves pre- 
pares; 
Should once her bottom strike that rocky shore, i 
Tbe splitting bark that instant were no more $ 
Nor she alone, but wiUi her all the crew. 
Beyond relief, were doom*d to perish too. 
Thus if to scud too rashly we consent, 
Too late in fatal hour we may repent. 
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" Then of our purpoie this appieon the scopes 
To weigh the danger with a doabtful hope. . 
Though sorely buifeted by every sea, 
Our huU unbroken long may try »>lee ; 
The crew, though barasa'd long with, toils severe, 
Still at their pumps perceive no hasards near. 
Shall we, incautious then, the danger tell, 
At once their courage and tlieir hope to quell ? 
Prudence foibida !— This southern tonpest soon 
May change its quarter with the. changing. moon : 
Its rage, though terrible, may soonsidsside, 
Nor into mountains lash the unruly tide. 
These leaks shall then decrease ; the sails once 

more 
Direct our course to some relieving shores** 

Thus while he spoke, around from man to man, 
At either pump^ a hollow murmur ran. 
For while the vessel through unnumber*d chinks. 
Above, below, the invading watiers drinks. 
Sounding her depth, they eyed the wetted scale, 
And lo ! the leaks o'er all their powers prevail ; 
Yet in (heir post, by terrors unsubdued. 
They with redoiiMing force their task pursued. 

And now the senior pilots seem to wait 
Arion's voice to close the dark debate. 
Though many a bitter storm, with peril fraught, 
In Neptune's school the wandering stripling 

taught, 
Not twice nine summers yet matured his. thought. 
So oft he bled by Fortune's cruel dart. 
It fell at l&st innoxious on bis heart : . 
His mind still shunning care with secret hate, 
In patient indolence resign'd to Fate ; 
But now the horrors that around him roll. 
Thus roused to action his r^ekindling soul. 

" With fiz'd attention, pondering in my mind 
The dark distresses on each side combined ; 
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While here we Iti^ger in the pes of Ftte, 
I see no momait left for ted debate. 
For, some decision if we wish to fenoy 
Ere yet oor Teasel sink beneath the stomiy 
lEiershatter'd states and yon desponding crew, 
At once suggest what meoNires to |nirsue. 
The labouring hull already seens half fillM 
With waters through an hundred leaks distiNM : 
As in a dropsy, wallowing with her freight, 
Hai£^rown*d she fies, a dead inactive wei^t! 
Thus drench'd by every wave, her riven deck, 
Stript and defenceless, floats a naked wreck ; 
Her woanded flanks no longer can sustain 
Ttiese fell invasions of the bursting main. 
At every pitch the o'erwhehning billows liend, 
Beneath their load, the quivering bowsprit<end ; 
A fearful warning ! since the masls on high, 
On that support with trembling hope vely. 
At either pump our seamen pant for breath. 
In dark dismay antioipattng death. 
Still ail our powers the increasing lei^ defy : 
We sink at sea— no shore, no haven nigh. 
One dawn of hope yet breaks athivart the gloom, 
To light and save us A^om the watery tomb ; 
That bids us shun the death impendmg here, 
Fly from the following blast, and shoreward steer. 

" Tis urged, indeed, the fury of the gale 
Precludes the help of every guiding sail ; 
And, driven before it on the watery waste, 
To rocky shores and sooies of death we haste. 
But haply Faloonera we may shun $ 
And far to Grecian coasts is yet the run : 
Less harassed then, oor scudding ship may bear 
The assaulting surge repeil'd upon her rear : 
Even then the wearied storm as soon shall die, 
Or less torment the groaning pines on high. 
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Should we «t last be dbiten, by dire decree. 
Too near the fatal mai^^n of the sea. 
The hull dismasted there awhile maj ride, 
With &engtheD*d cables on the raging tide- 
Perhaps kind Heaven, with interposing power, 
May curb die tempest ere that dreadful hour ; 
But here ingulf *d and foundering while we stay, 
Fate hovers o*er Mid marks us for her prey.*' 

He said ; Palemon -saw, with grief of heart, 
The storm prevailing o*er the pilots* »rt : 
In silent terror and distress involved. 
He heard their last alternative resolved. 
High beat his bosom : with such fear subdued, 
Beneath the gloom of some enchanted wqod. 
Oft in old time the wandering swain explored 
The midnight wizards, breathing rit».dl>horr'd ; 
Tremlriing ap^oadi'd their incantations fell. 
And, chiird with honor, heard the songs of helL 
Arion saw, with secret anguish moved. 
The deep affliction of the iirieod he loved ; 
And, all awake to Friendship's genial heat, 
His bosom felt consenting tumults beat. 
Alas ! no season this for tender love ; 
Far hence the music of the myrtle grove. 
With Comfort's soothing voice» from Hope de- 
rived, 
Falemom's drooping spirit he revived. 
For Considatioa oft, with healing art, 
Retunes the jarrii^ numbers of the heart. 

Now had the pilots all the events revolved, 
And on their final xefoge thus resolved ; 
When, like the fiothful shepherd, who beholds 
Some prowling wolf approadi his fleecy folds, 
To the brave crew, wltom racking doubto perplex,. 
The dreadful purpose Albert thus directs. 

** Unhappy partners in our wayward fate ! 
Whose gallant spirits now are known too late^ 
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Ye, who unmoved behold this angiy stonn 
With terrors all the rolling deep deform ; 
Who, patient in adversity, still beer 
The firmest front when greater ills are near ! 
The truth, though grievous, I must now reveal. 
That long in vain I purposed to conceal. 
Ingulf 'd, all help of arts we vainly try 
To weather leeward shores, alas ! too nigh. 
Our crazy bark no longer can abide 
Tlie seas that thunder o'er her batter*d side ; 
And while the leaks a fatal warning give, 
That in this raging sea she cannot live, 
One only refuge from despair we find-— 
At once to wear and scud before the wind.* 
Perhaps even then to ruin we may steer, 
For broken shores beneath our lee appear ; 
But that *s remote, and instaut death is here : 
Yet there, by Heaven's assistance^ we maf gain 
Some creek or inlet of the Grecian main ; 
Or, shelter*d by some rock, at anclior ride, 
Till with abating rage the blast subside. 

** But if, determined by the will of Heaven, 
Our helpless bark at last ashore is driven. 
These counseb foliow'd, from the watery grave ' 
Our floating sailors on the surf may save. 

'* And first, let all our axes be secured. 
To cut the masts and rigging irom aboard ; 
Then to the. quarters bind each plank and oar, 
To float between the vessel and the shore. 
The longest cordage too must be convey'd 
On deck, and to the weather rails belay'd : 
So they who haply reach alive the land. 
The extended lines may fasten on the strand. 
Whene'er loud thundering on the leeward shore, 
While yet aloof, we hear the breakers roar. 

• For an explanation of these manoeuvres, the reader is 
referred to the laBt note of this Canto. 
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Thus for the terrible event preptoed, 
Brace fore and aft to starboard every yard ; 
So shall our masts swim lighter on the wave, 
And ftom the broken rocks our seamen save. 
Then westward turn the stem, that every mast 
May shoreward ftU, when from the vessel cast. 
When o'er her side once more the billows bound, 
Ascend the rigging till she strikes the ground : 
And when you hear aloft the alarming shock 
That strikes her bottom on some pointed rock, 
The boldest of our sailors must descend, 
The dangerous business of the deck to tend ; 
Then each, secured by some convenient cord, 
Should cut the shrouds and rigging from the 

board; 
Let the broad axes next assail each mast, 
And booms, and oars, and rlifts, to leeward cast ; 
Thus, while the cordage stretch*d ashore- may 

£^ide 
Our brave compuiions through the swelling tide, 
This floating lumber shall sustain them, o*er 
The rocky shelves, in safety to the sbore. 
But as your firmest succour, till the last, 
O cling securely on each faithful mast ! 
Though great the danger, and the task severe, 
Yet bow not to the tyranny of fear ! 
If once that slavish yoke your spirits quell. 
Adieu to hope ! to Ufe itself farewell ! 

" I know, among you some full oft have view*d, • 
With murdering weapons arm*d, a lawless brood, 
On England's ^e inhuman shore who stand, 
The foul reproach and scandal of our land ! 
To rob the wanderers wreck'd upon the strand. 
These, while their savage office they pursue. 
Oft wound to death the helpless plundered crew. 
Who, 'scaped from every horror of the main, 
Implored their mercy, but implored in vain. 

N3 
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But dread not dm !««*« crime to Graete imknbwii ! 
Such bloodbhooads all lier dicUbg ihoret diftomi : 
Her sons, by tertMuront tjranny oppieis'd, 
Can share afiUctasB irith ibe wietch dMtran'd : 
Their hearts, by crael Ible intivd to grief. 
Oft to the fnendtess sMnger yield i^ief." 

With consciMiB borrMr etmdcv the Mitai baad 
Detested for awhfle ^eir natfive land : 
They curaed the rieepiag TCfiigeaDce of the laws. 
That thus forgot her gsaidiaii iailtea' vauew 
Meanwhile the master's voice again they lieani, 
Whom, as with fiHal duty, all rarcred* 

** No more reoaina-i^ivt now a trusty band 
Must ever iit the pump indusdiDtta stand t 
And while with us the rest attend to yftmt. 
Two skilful aaamten to the befan npair. 

**-0 Gaaice of Life ! our reAige and our stay ! 
Whose voice the warnng elements tibey. 
On thy supreme assistance we rely ; 
Thy mercy supplicate, if doom'd to diet 
Perhaps this stotm is sent, vrith hiadHig btvatll. 
From neigUKHiriiig sbotes to acooege disBMe «nd 

death 1 
'Tis ours on tlum unerring iaws to trait : 
With thee, gmat Lord t * wfaatc««r is, is Just/ ** 

He said; and widi eonaentiQ;^ MVerenoe fyaoght, 
The sailors join*d his prayer In silent IhMigfat. 
His intellectual eye, aenenely brigbt ! 
Stfw distant defects with p ro p he t i c iiglR. 
Thus in a laud, that lasting "a^ra oppress, 
That gl ea n s beaesKii mififomma and dittress ; 
Whose #ealtb to cOn^iKring anniaa Mis a prey, 
Her bobmrks isinking, as ber tioaps decay ; 
Some boM aagacioiis siatesaMUi, fftom the helm, 
Sees detolatian gaiiieijngo^er^ia'railm : 
He darts around his pemimilvig ayes, 
Where dangers grow, and hdstlte uaiwas rise $ 
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With 4te|) ttttHrtioniaamiB «Im iavading foe, 
Eludn ibiir m^^ aad fhistratM «very Mow ; 
Tries his kot «tt tlie tottering slate to swre, 
Or in its mass AaiM « glorioiis grarc 

Still in. the yawning trough the vessel reels,. 
Ingulf *d beneath two fluctuating hills : 
On elHicT ride liiej itse ; tremendovis scene ! 
A l«qg daark meiancboly <vale bettveen. * 

• ThatfiiereadMr who is unaoQHainted wkh tbe msnceuvcw 
of navigafioi3« loay -conceive a clearer idea of a ship's state 
when trying, and of the duuige of her situation to that of 
acuddiRg, I have quoted a part of the explanadon of those 
articles as thev appear in the ** Dictionary of the Marine." 

Trying is tne situation in which a ship lies nearly in the 
trough or hollow of the sea in a teapest, particularly when it 
Mows contrary to her course. 

In trying as well as in scudding, the suls are always re- 
duced In proportion to the increase of the storm ; and in 
either state, if the stoxm is excetdve, die may have all her 
aaDs Airledi 4Mr bc^accotding to the sea phrase, under bore 
poles. 

The intent of iv>Teadlng a ^all at this time, is to keep the 
diip more steady, and to prevent her from rolling violently 
1^ pressing her side down in the water ; and also to turn her 
head towards the source of the wind, so that the shock of the 
fleas may fall more obliquely on her iank, than when she lies 
along the trough oi the sea. or in the Interval between two 
waves. 'While she Ues in this situation, the helm is fastened 
dose to the lee- side, to prevent her, as much a» posdUe, 
firom falling to leewud. £ut as the ship is not then kept in 
equilibrio by the (^ration of her sails, which at other tunes 
oountezbalance each other at the head and stem, she is moved 
by a slow but continual vibration, which turns her head alter, 
nately to windward and to leeward, forming an angle of 30 or 
40 desrees in the interval That part where she stops in ap. 
proBCBiog the direction of the wind is called her comiag-to ; 
and the contrary excess of Uie angle to leeward, is called her 
fUllng-off. 

Veering, or wearing, (see line 25, p. S91, and line 14, p. 296) 
as used ia the present sens% may be defined, the movement 
by which a ship changes her state from trying to that of 
scudding, or of running before the direction of the wind 
and sea. 

It is an axiom in natural philoeophy, that ** every body 
will persevere in a state of rest, or or moving uniformly in a 
light line, unless it be compelled to change its state bv forces 
impressed ; and that the change of motion is proportionsl to 



300 THE SHlPWfiBCK. QntoU. 

The balanced ship, now f orw a rd, now behind, ' 
Still felt the imprcasion of the wa?ea and wind. 
And to the right and left by turns inclined ; 
But Albert from behind the balance drew. 
And OB the prow its double efibits threw. 

the moving force impressed, sod made accnrding to the right 
line in which that force acta.** 

Hence it la eaay to conceiTe bow sahip iaoompcOed totum 
into any direction, by the force of the wind actms upon any 
part of ner length in Unes parallel to the plane of the horixon. 
Thus, In the act of veering, which is a necessary consequence 
of this invariable principle, the object of the seamen is to re^ 
duce the action of the wind on the ship's hinder part, and to' 
receive its utmost exertion on her fore por^ so that the latter 
may be pushed to leeward. This eflbct is either produced by ' 
the operation of the sails, or by the impression of the wind on 
the masts and yards. In the former case, the sails on the hind ' 
part of the ship are either furled or arranged nearlyparallel 
to the direction of the wind, which then glides ineflectually 
along their surfiices ; at the same time the foremost sails are 
spread abroad, so as to receire the greatest exertion of the 
wind. See line 4, p. 901. llie fore part accorAngly yields to 
this impulse, and is put in motion ; anid this motion, necessarily 
conspiring with that of the wind, pushes tiie ship about as 
much as is requisite to produce the desired elRct 

But when the tempest is so violent as to preclude the use of 
sails, the etRyit of the wind operates almost equally on the op- 
posite ends of the ship, because the masts and yards situated 
near the head and stem serve to counterbalance eadi other, 
in receiving its impression. The effbct of the helm is also con- 
siderably diminished, because the headway, which gives Hfe 
and vigour to all its operations, is at this time feeble and in- 
effbctuaL Hence it becomes necessary to dcstrov this equili- 
brium which subsists between the masts and yards before and 
behind, and to throw the balance forward to prepare for veer- 
ing. If this cannot be effbcted by the arrangement of the yards 
on the masts, and it becomes absolutely necessary to veer, in 
order to save the ship fhmi destruction (see line 15, p. dOl), the 
mixen.mast must be cut away, and even the main-mast, if she 
still remains incapable of answering the helm by turning her 
prow to leeward. 

Scudding is that movement in navigation by which a ship 
is carried precipitately before a tempest See line 14, p. Si)6. 

As a ship flies with amazing rapidity through the water 
whenever this expedient is put in priwtice, it is never attempt, 
ed in a contrary wind, unless when her condition renders her 
incapable of sustidning the mutual eflbrt ofthe wind and waves 
any longer on her side, without b^g exposed to the most 
imminent danger. 
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The Older now was given to bear away; 

The order given, the timoneers obey. . 

High o*er the bowsprit stretcb'd, tbe tortured sail. 

As on the rack, distends beneath tbe gale. 

But scarce the yielding prow its impulse knew, 

When in a thousand flitting shreds it flew ! 

Yet Albert new resources stUl prepares, 

And, bridling grief, redoubles all his cares. 

" Away there ! lower the misen-yard on deck," 

He calls, " and brace the foremost yards aback.** 

His great example every bosom fires, 

New life rekindles, and new hope inspires ; 

While to the helm unfaithful still she lies, 

One desperate remedy at last he tries. 

** Haste, with your weapons cut the shrouds and 

stay; 
And hew at once the mizen-mast away !** 
He said ; the attentive sailors on each side. 
At his command, the trembling cords divide. 
Fast by the fated pine bold Rodmond stands ; 
The impatient axe hung gleaming in his bands ; 
Brandish*d on high, it fell with dreadful sound ; 
The tall mast groaning, felt the deadly wound. 
Deep gash*d with sores, the tottering structure 

rings; 
And crashing, thundering, o'er the quarter swings. 



A ship either icuds with a sail extended on her foremast, 
or, if tbe storm is excessive, without any sail, whidi in the 
sea.phrase is called scudding under bare poles. 

The principal hasards intident to scuddins are, generally, 
a sea striking the ship's stem ; the difficulty of steering, which 
perpetually exposes her to the danger of lnroacbing.to ; and 
the want oTsufficieDt sea.room. A sea which strikes the stem 
violently may shatter it to pieces, by which the ship must in- 
evitably founder. By broaching-to suddenly, she is threaten- 
ed with losing all her masts and sails, or being immediately 
overturned ; and for want of sea-room, she is exposed to the 
dangers of being wrecked on a lee-shore. 



son rax soMitvmBC^ cmhsii. 



Thus wben tame limb, oonvuiNd whb psngs of 
death, 
IttbtbM the gaogr«B«'t pNtilenittl bieeffa, 
The expeiieireed aitnt Aoni the Meoi tMtniys 
The leient venom, or its ooune deUfi : 
But if the Hifeotkm trfunfibs o*<r fait «rty 
Tainting the vitid ttretm dm wtnm the heen^ 
ResoW^ at latt, he quiu the lUMqnal strife, 
Seven the member, and p wc rfe t the life. 



THE SHIPWRECK. 

CANTO IlL 



ARCUMBKT. 



The design ADdlntUiBM Of poetry. AppttedtothetU^jMit. 
Wreck of the inizeD.inastcllearBd««»r. jfiiip veers beSare 
the wind. Her Tiolent agitation. IMIrerent stations cf the 
officers. Appearance of the island of FaloolMML ISscur. 
sion to 4be aciiac^t nations of Greece renowned in tuii- 
quity. Athens. Socrates. Hato. Axistides. Solon. Cor. 
inth. Sparta. LeanUbu. Invarioo of Xerxes. Lycnrgus. 
£paminondas. Sfiodevn upcarance. Aroadia; HsRsrasur 
hi^I^ness and fertility : Present distress, the efibct of shu 
very. Ithaca. Vlysste imd Penelope. Argos snd Itfycsetie. 
Aflimemnon. mustoMk, LoDonet. Vuftam aoMl Wmis. 
Delos. Apollo and Diana. Troy. Sestos. liWindOT and 
Hero. Delphos. Temple of ApoUa Parnassus. The 
Mutes. Hie subject NSOBIB& sparkling of theses. l¥o. 
digieus teoMst, actwnyanied with rain, baiiL and iheteei:!. 
Darkness, lightninff, and thunder. Approach of day. Dis. 
Govery of land. Thfc ship, in great danger, psMM the 
island of St Ovoqge. Ttiros her broadside to the shove. 
Herbowq>rtt, foremasL and main.topmast carried away. 
She strikes a rock, ^ttts asunder. Fate of the crew. 

2^ &eiirsrftfie*et^tam <IMpav€ ^ifMtf ilnAl^eJtafD wMcA 
Uet ten miiet to the ncHkward of Faloonera^ to Cape Co- 
ItmnOf in jBtica.—7%e 7%tne is cibout seven hours, being from 
one tiU eight ik thi MonOng. 

When in a barbarous aga, with blood defiled. 
The huinaa nvage roam'd the gioomy wild ; 
When aulWn ignoMoce her flag dispkiy'd. 
And Rapine and Aevenga ber voioe ob^'d ; 
Sent from tbe abom of %bt, tite Muaes cHne, 
The dark and aoUury noe to tame; 
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*Twa8 theirs the lawless passions to control. 

And melt in tender sympathy the soul ; 

The heart from vice and error to reclaim. 

And hreathe in human breasts celestial flame. 

The kindling spirit caught the empyreal ray. 

And glow*d congenial with the swelling lay. 

Roused from the chaos of proneral night, 

At once fair Truth and Reason sprung to light. 

When great MceonideSr in rapid song, 

The thundering tide of battle rolls along, 

£ach ravish'd bosom feels the high alarms, 

And all the burning pulses beat to arms. 

From earth upborne, on Pegasean wings, 

Far through the boundless realms of thought he 

springs ; 
While distant poets, trembling as they view 
His sunward flight, the dazzling track pursue. 
But when his strings, with mournful magic, tell 

What dire distress Laertes' son befel. 

The strains, meandering through the maze of woe. 

Bid sacred sympathy the heart o*erflow. 

Thus, in old time, the Muses* heavenly breath 

With vital force dissolved the chains of death ; 

Each bard in Epic lays began to sing. 

Taught by the master of the vocal string. 

*Tis mine, alas ! through dangerous scenes to stray, 

Far from the light of his unerring ray ! 

While, all unused the wayward path to tread, 

Darkling I wander with prophetic dread. 

To me in vain the bold Msonian lyre 

Awakes the numbers, fraught with living fire ! 

Full oft, indeed, that mournful harp of yore 

Wept the sad wanderer lost upon the shore ; 

But o*er that scene the impatient numbers ran. 

Subservient only to a nobler plan. 

*Tis mine theunravell'd prospect to display, . 

And chain the events in regular array. 
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Though hard the task, to sing in Taiicd strains. 
While all unchanged the tragic theme remains ! 
Thrice happy ! might the secret powers of art 
Unlock the latent windings of the heart ; 
Might the sad numbers draw compassion's tear 
For kindred miseries, oft beheld too near ; 
For kindred wretches, oft in ruin cast 
On Albion's strand, beneath the wintry blast ; 
For all the pangs, Uie complicated woe, 
Her bravest sons, her faithful sailors know ! 
So pity, gushing o'er each British breast. 
Might sympathize with Britain's sons distrest : 
For this, my theme through mazes I pursue, 
Which nor Msonides nor Maro knew. 

Awhile the mast, in ruins dragg'd behind. 
Balanced the impression of the helm and wind ; 
The wounded serpent^ agonized with pain, 
Thus trails his mangled volume on the plain. 
But now the wreck dtssever'd from the rear, 
The long reluctant prow began to veer ; 
And while around before the wind it falls, 
''Square all the yards!"* the attentive master 

calls— 
" You timoneers, her motion still attend ! 
For on your steerage all our lives depend ; 
So, steddy !f meet her, watch the blast behind, 
And steer her right before the seas and wind !'* 
** Starboard again !" the watchful pilot cries; 
*^ Starboard!" the obedient timoneer replies, 
Then to the left the ruling helm returns ; 
The wheel ^ revolves; the ringing axle burns. 



* To square the yards, in this place, is meant to arrange 
them directly athwart the ship's length. 

f Steddy is the <»der to steer the ship according to the Hoe 
on which she advances at that instant, without deviating to 
the right or left thereof. 

t In all large itaipa, the hdm is managed by a wheeL 
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The ship, no longer foooderiog by the lee, 
Bean on her side the inmMions of the sea ; 
AH lonely o'er the deeeit waste she flies. 
Scourged on by surges, storai, and tnirsting skies. 
As when the Diasters of the lance assail. 
In Hyperboreaa seas, die slambering whale ; 
Soon as the javelins pieme bn scaly hUe, 
With angnisfa stung, ha cleaves the downward 

tide; 
In vain he flies ! no friencHy recite found; 
His life-blood gushes through the inflaming wound. 
The wounded bark, thus sniaiting wstfaber pain, 
Scuds flrom punuing waves along ifae main ; 
While, dash'd apart by her dividing prow. 
Like burning adamant the waters glow. 
Her joints forget their finn dastic tone ; 
Her long keel trembles, and her timbers groan. 
Upheaved behind her, in tremendous height, 
The billows frown, with fearful radiance bright ! 
Now, shivering, o*cr the topmost wave she rides. 
While deep beneath the enormous golf divides* 
Now, launching headlong down the horrid vale, 
She hears no more the roaring of the gale ; 
Till up the dreadful height agaSn she flies, 
Trembling beneath the current of the skies. 
As that rebdlious angel wbo, from heaven. 
To regions of eternal pain was driven ; 
When dreadleas be fonook the Stygian shore, 
The distant realms of £klen to explore ; 
Here, on enlphoreous clouds sublime upheaved, 
With daring wing the infernal air he cleaved ; 
There, in some hideous gulf descending prone, 
Far in the raytess void of night was thrown. 
Even so she scales the briny oK>untain*s height. 
Then down the black abyss piccipitateB her flight. 
The masts, around whose tops the whirlwinds sing, 
With long vtbratioo round her asle swing. 
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To guide the wayward course amid the gloom, 
The wotdiful pilots different posts assume. 
Albert and Rodmond, station'd on the rear, 
With warning voice direct each timoneer. 
High on the prow the guard Arion keeps, 
To shun the cruisers ^'andering o*er the deeps : 
Where'er be moves Palemon still attends. 
As if on him his only hope depends : 
While Rodmood, fearful of some neighboring shore, 
Cries, ever and anon, <* Look out afore !*' 
Four hours thus scudding on the tide she flew, 
When Falconera's rocky height they view : 
High o'er its summit, through the gloom of night. 
The glimmering watch* tower casts a mour^iil 

light 
In dire amaiement ri vetted they stand, 
And hear the breakers lash the rugged strand : 
But soon beyond this shore the vessel iiies, 
Swift as the rapid eagle leaves the skies. 
So, fit>m the fangs of her insatiate foe. 
O'er the bread ohampaign scuds the trembling roe. 
That danger past, reflects a feeble joy ; 
But soon returning fears thdr hope destroy. 
Thus, in the Atlantic, ott the sailor eyes. 
While melting in the reign of softer skies, 
Some alp of ice, from poUir regions blown, 
Hail the glad influence of a warmer sone: 
Its fWnea clifllfc attemper'd gales supply ; 
In cooling stream the aerial billows fly ; 
Awhile doliverM from (he scorching beat, 
In gentler tides the feverish pukes beat. 

So, when their tremUing vessel pass'd this isle, 
Such visionary joys the crew beguile ; 
The illusive meteors of a lifeless fire ! 
Too soon they kindle, and too soon expire ! 

Say, Memory ! thou from whose unerring tongue 
Instructive flows the animated seng ! 
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What regions now the flying ship surround ? 
Regions of old through all the world rcDown*d ; 
That, once the Poet's theme, the Muses* boast. 
Now lie in ruins ; in oblivion lost ! 
Did they, whose sad distress these lajrs deplore, 
Unskiird in Grecian or in Roman lore, 
Unconscious pass each famous circling shore ? 

They did ; for blasted in the bairen shade. 
Here, all too soon, the buds of science Csde : 
Sad Ocean*s genius, in untimely hour, 
Withers the bloom of every springing flower : 
Here Fancy droops, while sullen cloud and storm 
The generous climate of the soul deform. 
Then if, among the wandering naval train 
One stripling, exited from the Aonian plain. 
Had e*er, entranced in Fancy's aoothing dream, 
Approach'd to taste the sweet Castalian stream, 
(Since tlioae salubrious streams, with power divine, 
To purer sense the attemper'd soul refine,) 
His heart with liberal commerce here unblest, 
Alien to joy ! sincerer grief possess'd. 
Yet on the youthful mind, the impression cast 
Of ancioit glory shall for. ever last : 
There, all unquench'd by cruel Fortune's ire, 
It glows with inextinguishable fire. 

Immortal Athens first, in ruin spread. 
Contiguous lies at Port Liono's head. 
Great source of science ! whose immortal naCne 
Stands foremost in the glorious roll o^ Fame ! 
Here godlike Socrates and Plato shone, 
A nd, firm to truth, eternal honour won. 
The first in Virtue's cause his life resign'd, . 
By Heaven pronounced the wisest of mankind ; 
The last foretold the spark of vital fire. 
The soul's fine essence, never could expire. 
Here Solon dwelt, the philosophic sage, 
That fled Plsistratus' vindictive rage. 
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Just Aristides here maintaia*d the cause, 

Whose sacred precepts shine through Solon's laws. 

Of all her towering structures, now alone 

Some scattered columns stand, with weeds o*er- 

grown. 
The wandering stranger near the port descries 
A milk-white lion of stupendous sixe ; 
Unknown the sculptor ; marble is the frame ; 
And hence the adjacent haven drew its name. 

Next, in the gulf of Engia, Corinth lies, 
Whose gorgeous fabrics seem'd to strike the skies. 
Whom, though by tyrant victors oft subdued, 
Greece, Egypt, Rome, with awful wonder view*d. 
Her name, for Pallas* heavenly art Known'd,* 
Spread, like the f<^a^ which her pillars crowned ; 
But nowv in fotal desolation laid, 
Oblivion o'er it draws a dismal shade. 

Hien further westward, on Morea*s land. 
Fair Misitra ! thy modem turrets stand. 
Ah ! who, unmoved with secret woe, can tell 
That here great Laeedaemon*s glory fell ? 
Here once she Bourish'd, at whose trumpet's sound 
War burst his chains, and nations shook around. 
Here brave Leonidas, from shore to shore, 
Through all Achaia bade her thunders roar : 
He, when imperial Xerxes, from afar, 
Advanced with Persia's sumless troops to war. 
Till Macedonia shrunk beneath his spear. 
And Greece dismay'd beheld the chief draw near : ■ 
He, at Thermopyle's immortal plain, 
His force rcpell'd with Sparta's glorious train. 
Tall (Eta saw the tyrant's conquer'd bands, 
In gasping millions, bleed on hostile lands. 
Thus vanquish'd Asia trembling heard thy name, > 
And Thebes and Athens sicken'd at thy fame ! 

* Architecture. 
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Thy state, aupporied by Lycuiguft* ]kw% 
Draw, like thioe anoB, superlative applause. 
Even great Epamiaondas strove in vain 
To curb that spirit with a Theban chain. 
But ah ! how low her free-born spirit now ! 
Her abject sons to haughty tyrants bow : 
A false, degenerate, superstitious race, 
Infest thy rcjgion, and thy name disgrace ! 

Not distant far, Arcadia's blest domains 
Peloponnesus* circling sh<»e contains^ 
Thrice happy soil ! where still, serenely gay, 
Indulgent Fkva breathed perpetual May ! 
Where buxom Cerea taught the obsequious field, 
Rich without art^ spontaneous gt^ to yield ; 
Then with some rural nytnph supremely Uest, 
While transport glow*d in each eoamour*d breast, 
Each faithful shepherd told his teader pain, 
And sung of sylvan sports in artless stran. 
Now, sad reverse I Oppression's iron hand 
Enslaves her natives^ and despoils the land. 
In lawlese rapine bred, a saaguine train 
With midnight ravage soour the uncultured plain. 

Westward of these, beyond the isthmus, lieif 
The long-lost isle of Ithaeus the wise ; 
Where fair Penelope her absent loud 
Full twice ten yean with faithful love deplored. 
Though many a princely heart her beauty won, 
She, guarded only by a stripling son, 
Eadk bold attempt of suitor-kings vepell'd. 
And undefiled the nuptial contract held. 
With various artit to win her love they toil*d. 
But all their wiles by virtuous fraud' she fc»il*d : 
True to her vows, and resolutely chaste. 
The beauteous princess triumphed at the last. 

Argos, in Greece forgotten and unknown,^ 
Still seems her cruel fortune to bemoan ; 



J 
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ArgMy whose monarcb led the Grecian hcsU 
Far o'er the Mgean main to Dardan eoatta. 
Unhappy prince I who on a hostile shores 
Toil, peril» anguish, ten long winters bore ; 
And when to native realms restored at last. 
To reap the harvest of thy labours past, 
A perjured friend, alaa ! and faithles wife, 
There sacrificed to impious hist thy life ! 
Fast by Arcadia stretdi these desert plains, 
And o^er the land a gloomy tyrant reigns. 

Next the fair isle of Helena* is seen. 
Where adverse winds detain*d the Spartan queen ; 
For whom, in arms combined, ihe Grecian host, 
With vengeance fired, invaded Pbrygia's coast; 
For whom so long they kbour'd to destroy 
The sacred turrets of imperial Troy. 
Here, driven by Juno*s rage^ the hapless dame. 
Forlorn of heart, from ruin*d Ilion came. 
The port an image bears of Parian stone. 
Of ancient fabric, but of date unknown. 

Due east from this appears the immortal shove 
That sacred Fhcsbus and Diana bote; 
Delos, through all the ^gean seas renowned, 
(Whose coast the rocky Cydades surround) 
By Phcebus honour*d, and by Greece revered ! 
Her hallow'd groves even distant Persia lear'd. 
But now, a silent unfrequented land ! 
No human footstep marks the trackless, sand. 

Thence to the north, by Asia's western bound. 
Fair Lemnos stands, with rising marble crown'd ; 
Where, in her rage, avenging Juno hnrl*d 
Ill-fated Vulcan from the ethereal worlds 
There his eternal anvils first he rear*d ; 
Then, forced by Cyclopean art, appcar*d 

* New known by the name of Bfacroniai. 

4 
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Thunden, that shook fhe skies with dire alanns, 
Andf form*d by skill drrine, Vulcanian arms. 
There, with this crippled wretch, the ibul disgrace 
And living scandal of the empyreal race. 
The beauteous queen of love in wedlock dwelt ; — 
In fires profane, can heavenly bosoms melt ? 

Eastward of this appears the Dardan shore. 
That once the imperial towers of Ilium bore. 
Illustrious IVoy ! renown*d in every clime, 
Through the long annals of unfolding time ! 
How ofk, thy royal bulwarks to defend, 
Thou saw'st thy tutelar gods in vain descend ! 
Though chiefs unnumber*d in her cause were slain. 
Though nations perish'd on her bloody plain ; 
That refuge of perfidious Helen's shame 
Was doom*d at length to sink in Grecian flame. 
And now, by Time's deep plough-share harrow*d 

o'er, 
The seat of sacred Troy is found no more : 
No trace of all her glories now remains ! 
But com and vines enrich her cultured plains ; 
Silver Scamander laves the verdant shore ; 
Scamander, oft o'erflow'd with hostile gore ! 
Not far removed from Ilion's famous land, 
In counter-view appears the Thracian strand ; 
Where beauteous Hero, from the turret *8 height, 
Display'd her cresset each revolving night ; 
Whose gleam directed loved Leander o'er 
The rolling Hellespont to Asia's shore, 
Till in a fisted hour, on Thmcia's coast, 
She saw her lover's lifeless body tost : 
Then felt her bosom agony severe ; 
Her eyes, sad-garing, pour'd the incessant tear : 
O'erwhelm'd with anguish, irantic with despair. 

She beat her beauteous breast and tore her hair 

On dear Leander's name an vain she cried. 
Then headlong plunged into the parting tide ! 
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The parting tid^.-veceived ttieiovely v^eigfat, 
And praodtf IkywM, exulting in its freight. 

Far wAt:of Thrace, beyond the Mgatn main/ 
Remote front locean, lies the- Delphic- plain. 
The sacKd oracia' of Fboebos tliere, 
High o*er the mo«nt 'arose, divinely faii^! 
Achaian pMible fonmMthe gorgeous 'pile : 
August die fiibric ! elegant ite style 1 
On braaeariiingeB turned the silver -doors ; 
And chequer- d- marble « paved the poKsh'dflobrs:' 
The roofe, - where storied tablatare appemM, 
Onjoolanaais of Corinthian mould wevefcar'd : 
Of sbaaing^iorphyry the shafts were framed, 
And round the hollow dome bright jewels flamed. 
Apollo'-e siipptiant priests, a blameless train ! 
Framed theiv oblation* on the holy fane : 
To front the sun's decltninif ray 'twas placed ; 
Witfaf golden, hai^ and livings laurels graced. 
The sciences a«d arts around the shrine- • 
Conspicuous dboney epgmved by hands divine ! 
Where ^soislapitts*' snake display*d his crest, 
And burning glories sparkled on his breast ; 
While from his eyes' insufierable Ught 
Disease and Death reooird, in headlong flight. 
Of this great temple, through all time renowned-, 
Sunk in oblivion,- no remains are found. 

Conti^owr )hcre, with hallowed woods o*er- 
■spread, • 
Pamassbs lifts to heaven its honour*d h^ad ; 
Where- ftwii' the^hige saved, by Heaven's com- 

arand, 
Deucalion leading' Pyrrha; hand in hand, 
Rcpeopled all the desolated land. 
Arooiid the scene unfading laurels grow, 
And aromatie flowers for ever blow. 
.The winged choirs, on every tree above, 
Carol sweet numbers through the^ vocml grove ; 

O 
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Whil^ o*er the eteroml spring that smiles beoeath. 
Young zephyrs, borne on rosy pinions, breathe. 
Fftir daughters of the sun ! the sacred Nine 
Here wake to ecstasy. their songs dirine ; 
Or crown 'd with myrtle, in some sweet tAeave, 
Attune the tender strings to bleeding Liove : 
All sadly sweet the balmy currents roll. 
Soothing to softest peace the tortured sonL 
While hill and vale with choral voice around 
The music of immortal harps resound, 
Fair Pleasure leads in dance the happy Hours, 
Still scattering where she moves Elysian Bowers ! 
Even now, the strains with sweet contagion 
fraught. 
Shed a delicious languor o*er the thought- 
Adieu, ye vales, that smiling peace bestow, 
Where £den*8 blossoms ever vernal blow ! 
Adieu, ye streams, that o*er enchanted grouvd 
In lucid maze the Aonian hill surround ! 
Ye fairy scenes where Fancy loves to dwell. 
And young Delight, for ever, 4>h, farewell ! 
'ilie soul with tender luxury you fill. 
And o*er the sense Lethean dews distil. 
Awake, O Memory, from the inglorious dream ; 
With brazen lungs resuooe the kindling theme ; 
Collect thy powers, arouse thy vital fire ; 
.Ye spirits of the storm, my verse inspire ! 
Hoarse as the whirlwinds that enrage the main, 
In torrent pour along the swelling strain ! 
..Now, borne impetuous o*er the boiling deeps. 
Her course to Attic shores the vessel keeps : 
The pilots, as the waves behind her swell, . 
Still with the wheeling stem their force repel ; 
For, this assault should either quarter * feel. 
Again to flank the tempest she might reel. 

* The quiuter is the hinder part of i^l^*s side; or that 
part wbifdi is near the item. 
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The steersmen every bidden turn apply ; 
To right and left the spokes alternate fly. 
Thus when some conquered host retreats In fear, 
The bravest leaders guard the broken rear : 
Indignant they retire^ and long oppose 
Superior armies that around them close ; 
Still shield the flanks, the routed squadrons join, 
And guide the flight in one embodied line. 

So tfaey direct the flying bark before 
The impelling floods that lash her to the shore. 
As some benighted traveller, through the shade, 
Explores the devious path with heart dismay'd ; 
While prowling savages behind him roar, 
And yawning pits and quagmires lurk before-^ 
High o*er the poop the audacious seas aspire, 
Uproird in hills tif fluctuating fire.^ 
As -Some fell conqueror, frantic with success, 
Sheds o*er the nations ruin and distress ; 
So, while the watery wilderness he roams. 
Incensed to sevenfold rage the tempest foams ; 
And o*er the trembling pines, above, below, 
Shrill thf^ugh the cordage bowls, with notes of woe. 
Now thunders wafted from the burning zone 
Growl from afar, a deaf and hollow groan ! 
The ship's high battlements, to either side 
For ever rocking, drink the briny tide : 
Her joints unhinged, in palsied languors play, 
As ice dissolves beneath the noon>tide ray. 
The skies, asunder torn, a deluge pour ; 
The impetuous bail descends in whirling shower ; 
High on the masts^ vtrith pale and livid rays, 
Amid the gloom portentous meteors blaze. 
The ethereal dome, in mournful pomp array*d, 
Now lurks behind impenetrable shade ; 
Now, flashing round intolerable light, 
Redoubles all the terrors of the night. 
Such terror Sinai's quaking hill o*erspread. 
When Heaven's loud trumpet sounded o'er its head. 
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It seemM, the wrathful angel of ^e wind 
Had all the horrors of the skies conibiped ; 
And here, to one ill-fated ship opposed, . 
At once the, dreadful magazine dkclosed* 
And lo ! trenaeodous o'er the deep be springs,. 
The inflaming sulphur flashing from bis .wings { . 
Hark ! his strong voice the dismal silence breaks ^ 
Mad Chaos from the chains of death awakes ! . 
Loud and more loud the rolling peals enlaige ; , 
And blue on deck their blazing sides diaohAr|;e : ' 
There, all aghast, the shiTering wretchey stood ; . . 
While chill suspense and fear congeal'd their 

blood. 
Now in a deluge bursts the living flame, 
And dread concussion rends the ethereal frame. . 
Sick Earth, copvulsive, groans from shore to sbore* 
And Nature, riittddering« feels the horrid rear. . 

Still the sad prospect rises on my sight, 
Revcard in all its mournful shade and light.}' . 
Swift through my pulses glides'the kindling fir«. 
As lightning glances on the electric wire. : . 
But ah ! the force of numbers ^ives in vain. 
The glowing scene unequal to su^in. 

But lo! at laiKt, from tenfold darkness bprae,. 
Forth issues p*er the wave the weeping morn* 
Hail, sacred Vision ! who on orient Wings 
The cheering dawn of light propitious brings ! 
All Nature, smiling, haiPd the vivid ray, . 
That gave her beauties to returning, day ; : 
All but our ship» that, groaning on .^e tide. 
No kind relief, no gleam of hope descried :, ■' : 
For now, in front, her trembling inmates see 
The hills of Greece emerging on the lee. • 
So the lost lover views that fatal .morn« 
On which, for ever from bis bosom torfly 
The nymph adored resigns her blotming 
To bless with love some b^ppij^c rival's arin9» 
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So to EliM dawD*d that crocl day 
That tore ^neas from her anns away ; 
That saw him parting, never to return, 
Hecself in funeral flames decreed to bum. 
O yet, in clouds, thou genial source of light, 
Conceal thy radiant glories from our sight ! 
Go, with thy smile adorn the happy plain, 
And gild the scenes where health and pleasure 

reign; 
But let not here, in scorn, thy wanton beam 
Insult the dreadful grandeur of my theme ! 

While shoreward now the bounding vessel flies. 
Full in her van St George's difis arise: 
High o!er the rest a pointed crag is seen, 
Itmt hung projecting o*er a mossy green. 
Nearer and nearer now the danger grows, 
And all their skill relentless fistes oppose ; 
For, while more eastward they direct the prow, 
Enormons waves Che quivering deck o*erflow : 
While^ as she wheels, unable to subdue 
Her sallies, still they dread her broaching-to.* 
Alarming thought ! for now no more a4ee 
Her riven side could bear the invading sea ; 
And. if the following surge she scuds before, 
Headlong she runs upon the dreadful shore : 
A shore where shelvea and hidden rocks abound, 
Where death in secf^ ambush lurks around. 
Far less dismay'd, Anchises' wandering son 
Was seen the jStraits of Sicily to shun : * 
When Paliourus from the helm descried 
Tlie rocks of Seylla on his eastern side ; 



* Broaching.to is a sudden and involuntary movement in 
navigfltion, wherein a ship, whilst scudding or sailing before 
the wind, unexpectedly turns her dde to windward. It is 
generally occasioned by the difficulty of steering her, or by 
some disaster happening to the machinery of Uie helm. See 
the last note of •toe Second Caata 
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While in the west, with hideous yanhd disdosed. 
His onward path Charybdia* gulf opposed : 
The double danger as by turns he Tiew^d, 
His wheeling bark her arduous track pursued. 
Thus, while to right and left destruction lies, 
Between the extremes the daring vessel flies : 
With boundless iuTolution, bursting o*er 
The marble cliffs, loud dashing surges roar ; 
Hoarse through each winding creek the tempest 

rates, 
And hollow rocks repeat the groan of wates ; 
Destruction round the insatiate coast prepares, 
To crush the trembling ship, unnumbered snares. 
But haply now she 'scapes the fatal strand, 
TTiough scarce ten fathoms distant from the iMid ; 
SwiA; as the weapon issuing from the bow, 
She cleaves the burning waters with her prow ; 
And forward leaping, with tumulttyous hasten 
As on the tempest's wing the isle she past. 
With longing eyes and agony of mind 
The sailors view this refuge left behind; 
Happy to bribe with India's richest ore^ 
A safe accession to that barren shore ! 

When in the dark Peruvian mine confined^ 
Lost to the cheerful commerce of mankind. 
The groaning captive wastes his life away. 
For ever exiled from the realms of day ; 
Not equal pangs his bosom agonize. 
When far above the sacred light he ^es, 
While, all forlorn, the victim pines in vain 
For scenes he never shall possess again. 

But now Athenian mountains they descry. 
And o'er the surge Colonna frowns on high : , 
Beside the cape*s projecting verge are placed 
A range of columns long by time defaced, 
First planted by Devotion to sustain, 
In elder times, Tritonia's sacred fane. 



CHtto iIL> TRS shipwreck; 319 

Foams the wild beach below, with maddening' 

rage, 
Where waves and rocka a dreadful combat wage : 
The sickly heaven, fermenting with its freight. 
Still vomits o*er the main the feverish weight ; 
And now, while wing'd with ruin from on high, 
Tlirough the rent cloud the ragged lightnings fly, 
A flash, quidc-glancing on the nerves of Kgbt, 
Struck the pale helmsman with eternal night : 
Rodmond, who heard a piteous groan behind, 
Touch'd with compassion gazed upon the blitid ; 
And while around his sad companions crowd. 
He guides the unhappy victim to the shroud. 
*' Hie thee aloft, my gallant friend !** he cries ; 
*' Thy only succour on the mast relies !'* 
The helm, bereft of half its vital force. 
Now scarce subdued the wild unbridled course : 
Quick to the abandouM wheel Ation came, 
The ship's tempestuous sallies to reclaim. 
Amazed he saw her, o'er the sounding foam 
Upborne, to right and left distracted roam. 
So gazed young Pha&on, with pale dismay, 
When, mounted in the flaming car of day. 
With msh and impious hand the stripling tried 
The immortal coursers of the sun to guide. 
The vessel, while the dread event draws nigh^ 
Seems more impatient o'er the waves to fly : 
Fate spurs her on :— Thus, issuing from afar, 
Advances to the sun some blaziiig star ; 
And, as it feels the attraction's kindling Ibrce^ 
Springs onward with accelerated course. 

With mournful look the seamen eyed the strand, 
Where Death's inexorable jaws expand : 
Swift from their minds elapsed all dangers past. 
As, dumb with terror, they beheld the last. 
Now, on the trembling shrouds, before, behinc^ 
In mute suspense they mount into the wind. 
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The geniiw of the dcep» on i«|m4 wiog^ 
The black eventful moment seemed to bfiag ; 
Tbo faial Sistert on tbe^mige beiire 
Yoked their infernal hoites to the pnore. 
The steerMoen now reoMTcd their iast eommand. 
To wheel tbe.TeaBel sidelong to the strand. 
Twelve aeilore on the foremast who depend, 
High on the platform of the top uenid-^ 
Fatal retteat ! for while the plunging prow 
Immergea headlong in die wane below, 
Down^preas'dby watcrj weightthehoivsprit beads, 
And./rom'above the stem deep^eMnhing-iwnds^ 
Beneath faer beak 4he flootingrnitns lie; 
The foreiiMBf totfeera, unsnstaia'd.on high : 
And now tha ship, fore-lifted by ihe sea. 
Hurls the talliabrie badswatd e^er the. lee ; 
Whiles in >the general -wnck^ . the foithful stay 
Drags the :mfiin*lo{>mast. from ite.p0Bt away. 
Flung fron the mast the;searoen aftrii«aB ^n 
Through: hostile floods. the'vessel^ to regain ; 
The waves tbey Irafiet^ till, bereft of stmngtlt, 
0*erpower*dithey yidd toonwl fhte ae length. 
The hostile wntemcteaernBound tbeir^head. 
They aink for-eier^- number'd withthofdead ! 
Thosetwho lemaiB iheiriearfultiioom await, 
Kor longcfi'monrn their iosfcicompanlons* Aite : 
The heart, (that Ideeda with ^sonNMr nil ils' own, 
Forgets.tfae pangsi of .friendiiMp. to bemoan. 
Albert and ;BodmiOBd.nnd:-PaleniOBihere, 
With young Ariaii,.'On.the'masA a^ipear; 
Even they,. amicLtW unspeakable distveas, 
Jxk .every look dtstneting tboughta lomlcss ; 
In every vein'tlievoflttent.blocNd'adngeals; 
And-'eeevyj bosom £atA ierror feels. 
Enclosed with: ialLthe^demons of ftheimaio, 
ThcQT Tiev^d thai adyaeeni •shore^. fanr:«ew*d in 
.'ssaiB. 
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Such tormenls in the drear abodes of hell» 
-Where sad despair laments wth rueful yell, 
Such toirmeiits agonise the damned breast, 
While 'Fancy ^iews the mansions of the blest. 
Fot Heaven's sweet help their suppliant cries im- 
plore; 
But Heaven, relentless, deigns to help no more ! 

And now lash *d on by destiny severe, 
With horror fraught, the dreadful scene drew 

near! 
The ship hangs hovering on the verge of death, 
Hell yawns, rocks rise, and breakers roar beneath ! 
In vain, alas' ! the sacred shades of yore 
Would arm the mind with philosophic lore ; 
In vain 'they'd teach us, at the latest breath, 
To smile serene amid the pangs of death. 
Even Zeno*s self, and Epictetus old, 
This fell abyss had shuddered to behold. 
Had Soerates, for godlike virtue famed. 
And wisest of the sons of men proelaim*d, 
tBeheld this scene of frenzy and distress, 
His soul had trembled Ui its last recess. 
O yetconSrm niy heart, ye Powers above ! 
This last tremendous- shock of Fate to prove; 
The tottering frame of Reason yet sustain, 
Nor let this total ruin whirl my brain ! 

In vain the cords and axes were prepared. 
For now the audacious seas insult the yard ; 
High o'er the ship they throw a horrid shade. 
And o'er her burst in terrible cascade. 
Uplifted on the surge, to heaven she flies. 
Her shatter'd top half*buried in the skies, 
Then headlong plunging thunders on the ground^ 
;Earth groans ! air trembles ! and the deeps re- 
sound ! 
Her giant bulk th^ dread concussion feels, 
And quivering with lire wound in toiment reels. 

OS 
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So reels, eoiiTulsed with agonizing throes, 
The bleeding bull beneath the nqurderer's blows.-*- 
Again she plunges ! bark ! a second shock 
Tears her strong bottom on tlie marble rock : 
Down on the vale of Death, with dismal cries. 
The fated victims shuddering roll their eyes 
In wild. despair ; while yet another stroke. 
With deep convulsion, rends the solid oak : 
Till like the mine, in whose infernal cell 
The lurking demons of destruction dwell. 
At length asunder torn, her frame divides, , 
And crashing spreads in ruin o'er the tides. 

O were it mine with tuneful Maro's art 
To wake to sympathy tlie feeling heart, 
Like him the smooth and mournful verse to dress 
In all the pomp of exquisite distress ! 
Then, too severely taught by cruel Fate 
To share in all the perils I relate. 
Then might I, with unrlvoird strains, deplore 
The impervious horrors of a leeward shore. 

As o'er the surge tlie stooping nnain-mast hung, 
Still on the rigging thirty seamen clung ; 
Some, struggling, on a broken crag were cast, 
And there by oozy tangles, grappled fast— 
Awhile they bore the o'erwbelming billows* rage. 
Unequal combat with their fate to wage ; 
Till aU benumb'd and feeble they forego 
Their slippery hold, and sink to shades below. 
Some from the main> yard-arm impetuous thrown 
On marble ridges, die without a groan : 
Three, with Palemon, on their skill depend. 
And from the wreck on oars and rafts descend. 
Kow on the mountain-wave on high they ride. 
Then downward plunge beneath tlie involving 

tide; 
Till one,' who seems in agony to strive, 
The whirling breakers heave on shore alive : 
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The rest a. speedier end of angaish koew. 
And press'd the stony beach a lifeless crew !. 
Next, O unhappy chief ! the eternal doom 
Of Heaven decreed thee to the briny tomb i 
What scenes of misery torment thy view ! • 
What painful struggles of thy dying crew ! 
Thy perish'd hopes all buried in the flood. 
Overspread with corses ! red with human blood ! 
So, pierced with anguish, boary Priam gazed 
When Troy's imperial dome in ruin blazed ; 
While he, severest sorrow doom*d to feel. 
Expired beneath the victor's murdering steel. 
Thus with bis helpless partners to the last. 
Sad refuge ! Albert hugs the floating roast. 
His soul could yet sustain this mortal blow. 
But droops, alas ! beneath superior woe ; 
For now soft Nature's sympathetic chain 
Tugs at his yearning heart with powerful strain : 
His faithf id wife for ever doom'd to mourn 
For him, alas ! who never shall return ; 
To black Adversity's approach exposed, 
With want and hardships unforeseen enclosed : 
His lovely daughter left without a friend 
Her innocence to succour and defend ; 
By youth and indigence set forth a prey 
To lawless guilt, that flatters to betray. 
While these reflections rack his feeling mind, 
Rodmond, who hung beside, his grasp resigned ; 
And as the tumbling waters o'er him roli'd, 
His outstretch'd arms the roaster's legs infold — 
Sad Albert feels the dissolution near, 
And strives in vain his fetter'd limbs to clear ; 
For death bids every clinching joint adhere^ 
All faint to Heaven be throws his dying eyes, 
And, *' O protect my wife and child!" he cries ^ 
The gushing streams roll back the unfinisb'd sound ! 
He gasps ! he dies ! and tumbles to the grousd !, 
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Fire only ltd of all the perishM tbreag 
Yet ride the pine which shoreward drives along ; 
With these Arion still his hold secure^ 
And all the^ssaults of hostile waves endores. 
O'er the dire prospect as for life he strives, 
He looks if poor PaleAion yet ktmrives. 
** Ah, wherefore, trusting to -unequal art^ 
Didst thou, incautious! from the wreck depart? 
Alas! theserocln all human skilldcffy, 
Who strikes them once beyond relief mtist die ; 
And now sore wonnded thou^eriiaps art test 
On these, or in some oozy cavern lost !" 
Thus thought Arion. anxious gazing round. 
In vaiuj bis eyes no mere Palemoo found. 
The demons of- destruction hover nigh, 
And thick their mortal shafts commissien'd 4Ly : 
And now a breaking surge, with forceful sway. 
Two next Arion furious tears away. 
Hurl'd on the' crags, behold^ they gasp! they 

bleed ! 
And groaning cUrtg vtpoii iM illusive weed : 
Another billow bursts in boundless roar ; 
Arion sinks ! and memory views no more ! 

Ah, total night and horror here preside ! 
My stunn'd ear tingles to the whizzing tide ! 
It is the funeral knell ; and, gliding near, 
Methtnks the phantoms of' the dead appeor ! 

But lo ! emerging from the watery grave, 
Again 'tiiey float incumbent on the wave I 
Again the dismal prospect opens round. 
The wreck, the shores, the dying, and the drown*d. 
And see!' enfeebled- by repeated shocks. 
Those two who scraa>ble on the adjacent tocks. 
Their faithless hold no longer can retain, 
Xbey sink o*erwlielm'd, and never rise again ! 
' Two, with Arion, yet the mast upbore, 
Dmi'tiair above the ridges reach'd the atrani 



/ 
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Sdll trembling to descend, tbey downward gaze 
With horror pale, and torpid with amaze: 
The floods recoil ! the ground appears bdow ! 
And life's faint embers now rekindling glow ! 
Awhile they wait the exhausted waves* retreat, 
Then climb slow up- the beach with bands and 

feet. 
O Heaven ! deliver'd by whose sovereign band 
Still on the brink of hell they shuddering stand, 
Receive the languid incense ihey bestow. 
That damp with death appears not yet to glow : 
To thee each soul the warm oblation pays, 
With trembling ardour of unequal praise. 
In every heart dismay with wonder strives, 
And hope the sicken'd spark of life* revives, 
H^ magic powers their exiled health restore^ 
Till horror and despair are felt no more. 
A troop of Grecians who Inhabit nigh, 
And oft diese perils of :tlie deep descry, 
Roused by the blustering tempest of the night, 
Anxious had climb*d Celonaa*8 neighbouring 

height ; 
When gasing downward on the adjacent flood, 
Full to their view the scene of ruin stood ; 
The surf with mangled bodies 5tr«w*d around. 
And those yet breathing on thesea*wash*d ground ! 
Though lost to science and the nobler arts, 
Yet Nature's lore informed their feeling hearts ; 
Strait .down the vale with hastening steps they 

hied. 
The unhappy sufferers to assist and guide. 

Meanwhile thosoi three- escaped. beneath explore 
The 6rst adventurous youth who reach'd the Bhore ; 
Panting, witheyesaverted>from the day. 
Prone, helpless, on .the tangly beach he lay— • 
It is Palemon ;— O what tumults roll 
With hope and .terror in Atioo*saottll 
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" If yet unhurt lie lires again- to view 

His friend, and this sole remnant of our crew ! 

With OS to tnvel chroagh this foreign sooe. 

And share the faftare good or ill unknown !** 

Arion thus : but ah ! sad doom of Fate ! 

That bleeding memory sorrows to rehite ; 

While yet afloat, on some resisting rock 

His ribs were dash*d, and fractured with the 

shock: 
Heart- piercing sight ! those cheeks so late array *d 
In beauty's bloom, are pale with mortal shade ! 
Distilling blood his lovely breast o'erspread, 
And clogg'd the golden tresses of his head : 
Nor yet the lungs by this pernicious stroke 
Were wounded, or the tooU organs broke. 
Down from his neck, with biasing gems array*d, 
Thy image, lovely Anna, hung pourtray*d ; 
The unconscious figure, smiling all serene, 
Suspended in a golden chain was seen. 
Hadst thou, soft maiden ! in this hour of woe, 
Bdiehl him writhing from the deadly blow, 
What force of art, what language could express 
Thine agony? thine exquisite distress? 
But thou, alas ! art doom*d to vi^eep in vain 
For him thine eyes shall never see again ! 
With dumb amazement pale Arion gased, 
And cautiously the wounded youth upraised ; 
Palemon then, with cruel pangs oppressed. 
In faltering accents thus his friend addressed. 
'< O rescued from destruction late so nigh, 
Beneath whose fatal influence doom'd £ lie ; 
Are we then exiled to this last retreat 
Of life, unhappy ! thus decreed to meet? 
Ah ! how unlike what yester-morn enjoyed, 
Enchanting hopes for ever now destroy'd ! 
For, wounded far beyond all healing power, 
Palemon dies, and this his final hoUr : 
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By those fell breakers, where in Tain I str«Te, 

At once cut off from fortune, life, and l^ve ! 

Far other scenes must soon present my sight. 

That lie deep-buried yet in tenfold night. 

Ah ! wretched father of a wretched son, 

Whom thy paternal prudence has undone } 

How will remembrance of this blinded care 

Bend down thy bead with angnish and despair I , 

Such dire effects from avarice arise, 

That, deaf to Nature's voice, and vainly wise. 

With force severe endeavours to control 

The noblest passions that inspire the soul* » 

But, O thou sacred Power ! whose law connects 

The eternal chain of causes and effects, 

Let not thy chastening ministers of rage 

AfSict with sharp remorse his feeble age ! 

And you, Arion ! who with these the last 

Of all our crew survive the Shipwreck past— 

Ah ! cease to mourn ! those friendly tears restrain, 

Kor give my dying moments keener pain ! 

Since Heaven may soon thy wandering steps re^ 

store. 
When parted hence, to England's distant shore ; 
Should'st thou, the unwilling messenger of Fate, 
To him the tragic story first relate, 
O ! friendship's generous ardour then suppress. 
Nor hint the fatal cause of my distress ; 
Nor let each horrid incident sustain 
The lengtben'd tale to aggravate his pain. 
Ah ! then remember well my last request. 
For her who reigns for ever in my breast ; 
Yet let him prove a father and a friend. 
The helpless maid to succour and defend. 
Say, I this suit implored with parting breath, 
So Heaven befriend him at his hour of dejith ! — 
But O ! to lovely Anna should'st thou tell 
What dire untimely end thy friend befell, 
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Draw o*er the dismal scene soft Pity's veil, 
And lightly touch the lamentable tale : 
Say that my love, inviolably true, 
No change, no diminution ever knew ; 
Lo ! her bright image, pendant on my neck. 
Is all Polemon rescued from the wreck : 
Take itj and say, when panting in the wave, 
1 straggled life and this alone to save ! 

** My soul that, fluttering, hastens to be free, 
Would yet a train of thoughts impart to thee ; 
But strives in vain ;— the chilling ice of DeaUi 
Congeals my blood, and cboaks the stream of 

breath : 
Resign'd, she quits her comfortless abode. 
To course that long, unknown, eternal road. 
O sacred Source of ever-liTing light ! 
Conduct the weary wanderer in her flight ! 
Direct her onward to the peaceful shore. 
Where peril, pain, and death, are felt no more ! 

** When thou some tale of hapless love shalt hear^ 
That steals from Pity's eye the melting tear, 
Of two chaste hearts by mutual passion joined. 
To absence, sorrow, and despair consigned ; 
O ! then, to swell the tides of social woe 
That heal the afflicted bosom they o*erflow, 
While memory dictate<(, this sad Shipwreck tell. 
And what distress thv wretched friend befell ! 

m 

Then, while in -streams of soft compassion drown 'd 
The swains lament, and maidens weep around; 
While lisping children, touched with infant fear. 
With wonder gaze, and drop the unconscious tear; 
O ! then this moral bid their souls retain, 
jiU thoughts qfhapjnness on ectrth are vain»" * 



sed scilicet ultima semper 



Expectanda dies homini ; dieique beatus 
Ante bUtum nemo tumretnaquejimera dd>et, 

Ovid. Metam. lib. 3. 
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Canto III. THE SHIPWRECK. 939 

The last funt accents trembled on bis tongue, 
That now inactive to the palate clung ; 
His bosom heaves a mortal groan -^he dies ! 
And shades eternal sink upon his eyes ! 

As thus defaced in death Palemon lay, 
Arion gazed upon the lifeless clay ; 
TransfixM he stood, with awful terror fiU'J, 
While down his cheek the silent drops distiird. 

" O ill-starr'd votary of unspotted truti), 
Untimely perish'd in the bloom of youth ! 
Should e'er thy friend arrive on Albion's land. 
He will obey, though painful, thy demand : 
His tongue the dreadful story shall display, 
And all the horrors of this dismal day ! 
Disastrous day ! what mib hast thou bred ! 
What anguish to the living and th^>dead'l 
How hast thou left the widow all forlorn. 
And ehrerdoocB*A'th6 orphan 'child -to moiirif •; 
Through life's sad journey hopeless to Mmplain ! 
Can sacred Justice these events ordain ? 
But, O my soaK avoid that wondrous maxe" • 
Where Reason, lost, in endless cvror, strays t - 
- As through this thorny v«l« of life we run» ' 
Great Cause of all effects, ThywiU^be d&ne /" 

Now had the Grecians on the beach arrived. 
To aid the hblpless'fe^ who yet 'survived ^ 
Wbil» pacing they behold the waves o'erspread 
With shatter'd ralti and corses of the dead^ 
Three still aUv^y benumb'dafiAfattit^'they fi»d» 
In mournful silence on a rock reclined. 
The generous natives, moved «»ith docial jpalii) - 
The feeble strangers in their amifr'SUStaiR ) • 
With pitying sighs their hapless lot ^d^j^rt, • 
And lead them trembling from the fatal shov^*^ - 
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Thb scene of death is closed, the raournAjl stnins 
Dissolve in dying languor on the ear ; 

Yet Pity, weeps, yet Sympathy complains. 

And dumb Suspense awaits o*erwhelm*d with 
fear. 

But the sad Muses, with prophetic eye, 
At once the future and the past eiplore ; 

Their harps oblivion's influence can defy. 
And waft the spirit to the eternal shore. 

Tlien, O Palemon 1 'if thy shade can hear 
. The voice of friendship, still lament thy deom ; 

Yet to the sad oblations bend thine ear, 
That rise in vocal incense o*er thy tomb. 

In v«|in, alas ! the gentle Moid shall weep, 
While secret anguish nips her vital bloom ; 

O'er her soft frame shall stern diseases creep, 
Aj9d give the lovely victim to the tomb. 

Relentless frenzy shall the Father sting, 
Untaught in virtue's school distress to bear ; 
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Severe remorse his tortured soul shall wring— 
'Tis his to groan and perish in despair. 

Ye lost companions of distress, adieu ! 

Your toils and pains and dangers are no more ! 
The tempest now shall howl, unheard by you, 

While Ocean smites in vain the trembling shore. 

On you the blast, surcharged with rain and snow. 
In winter's dismal nights no more shall beat ; 

.Unfelt by you the vertic sun may glow. 

And scorch the panting earth with baneful heat. 

No noore the joyful maid, the sprightly strain, 
Shall wake the dance to give you welcome home ; 

Nor hopeless Love impart undying pain, 

When far from scenes of sodal joy you roam. 

No mere on yon wide watery waste you stray. 
While hunger and disease your life consume; 

While parching thirst, that burns without allay. 
Forbids the blasted rose of health to bloom. 

No more you feel Contagion's mortal breath. 
That taints the realms with misery severe : 

No more behold pale Famine, scattering death. 
With cruel ravage desolate the year. 

The thundering drum, the trumpet's swelling strain. 
Unheard shall form the long embattled line : 

Unheard, the deep foundations of the main 
Shall tremble when the hostile squadrons join. 

Since grief, fatigue, and hazards still molest 
The wandering vassals of the faithless deep, 

O ! happier now, esc^tped to endlesa rest. 

Than wc who still survive to wake and weep. 

4 
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What tbcRigb no fooenil pomp, no i)omm*d Cctt; 

Your hour of death to gaiing crowds tliaU tell ; 
Kor weeping friends attend your sable bier, 

Who sadly listen, to the passing-bell : 

The tutDr*d sigh, the vain parade of "woe. 
No real aagaish to the soul impart^ 

And oft, alas I the tear that friends bestow, 
Bdies Abe latent feelioga of the heart 

What though sio spulptured 'pile your4iatnedisplaya. 
Like those- who perish in'tbfir <5oiint»y*s <;aiise ; 

What though no epic Muse in living lays 
Records your dwadful daring' wiiL appli 



Full oft the flattering niarble bids renown 
With bla^n'd tro^ies deck the spotted mine ; 

And oft, too oft, the venal Muses crown 
Theslavesrof vice with never-dying fame*' 

Yet shall vemerobrance iroro oblivioa's jseil 
Relieve your scenes and sigh with grief sincere. 

And soft compassion at your tragic tale 
In silent tribttte pay her kindred tean 



THE END. 
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